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TO  HER 


Royal  Highness, 


MADAM, 


INCE  I  am  allowed 


the  Honour^  and  Privi- 
lege  of  fo  eafy  Accefs  to 
Your  Royal  Highnefs,  I  dare 
fay,  I  lliali  not  be  the  worfe  re- 
ceived for  bringing  Ovid  along 
with  me.    He  comes  from  Ba- 
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nifhment  to  the  Fautrefs  of  Li- 
berty ;  from  the  Barbarous  to 
the  Polite ;  and  has  this  to  re- 
commend him,  which  never  fails 
with  a  Clemency,  like  Your's ; 
He  is  UnfortunatCc 

Your  Royal  Highnefs,  who 
feels  for  every  one,  has  lately 
been  the  mournful  Occafion  of  a. 
like  Senfibility  in  many  Others. 
Scarce  an  Eye,  that  did  not  tell 
the  Danger  You  were  in :  E  v'n 
Parties,  tho'  difierent  in  Princi- 
ples, united  at  that  time  in  their 
Grie^  and  affectionate  Concern, 
for  an  event  of  fo  much  Confe- 
quence  to  the  Intereft^  Huma- 
nity, and  Virtue ;  whilft  Your 
Seh  was  the  only  Perfon,  Then, 
vmmoY'd* 


it 
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It  was  remarkable,  That  She, 
who,  with  a  Manner  mofk  enga- 
ging, taught  the  innocent  Plea- 
fures  to  appear  more  defirable, 
than  the  Criminal ;  who  was 
every  Day  the  Life  of  lome  new 
agreeable  Diveriion  ;  (hould  be- 
have Her  felf,  upon  that  cruel 
Tryal,  with  a  Magnanimity  fo 
unfhaken,  tha.t  thofe  who  were 
Witneffes  might  have  imagin'd, 
She  Tcarce  evei>  bad  done  any 
thing,  but  ftudy  how  to  Dye. 

It  is  the  greateft  Happinefs  can 
attend  an  Age  under  a  long  De- 
pravation of  Morals,  to  be  bleft 
•  with  Examples,  where  Virtue 
is  fet  ofF  by  the  Advantage  of 
Birth.  SuchQualifications,when 
united,  do  not  only  Perfuade  an 
Imitation,  but  Command  it, 

a  3  Hu- 
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Human  Nature  is  always  more  af- 
fecSted  by  what  it  fees,  than  what 
it  hears  of ;  And  as  thofe  Ideas^ 
which  enter  by  the  Eye,  find  the 
fureft  Paflage  to  the  Heart ;  fa 
the  more  the  Objed:,  whatever 
it  bcj  feems  defirable  to  the  One, 
the  longer  it  continues  in  the 
Other. 

There  are  Perfeftions  fo  Ihi- 
ningj  that  one  mufl:  be  the  very 
Worft  of  Mortals,  or  the  very 
Beft,  not  to  admire  in  all  Thofe, 
who  pofTefs  them.  To  be  bleft 
with  a  Difpofitioa  to  Charity, 
not  confinM  by  any  other  Li- 
mitsj  than  the  Modejfty  of  thofe- 
who  ask  It :  To  know,  and  be 
leady  to  excufe  Faults ;  yet,  io 
ftrid:  in  Life,  as  not  to  want 
the  like  Indulgence ;  To  have  a 
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Superiority  of  Genius  capable  of 
judging  of  the  higheft  Affairs, 
and  an  Application  fo  obfervant, 
as  to  penetrate  into  the  moil:  Mi- 
nute :  To  be  eafy  to  lay  dowa 
,  Grandeur  upon  familiar  Occaft- 
ons,  anddifcerningtotakelt  upj 
when  Dignity  of  Station  re- 
quires 5  To  know  the  politer 
Languages  of  the  prefent  Age, 
as  a  Native,  and  the  greater  Oc- 
currencesj  and  Periods  of  the 
Pafb,  as  an  Hiftorian,  make  up 
a  Charad:er,  which  is  fo  obvi- 
ous, that  Every  one  will  know 
where  to  apply  it,  except  the  Per- 
fon,  whofe  it  really  is :  and  if 
in  this  Your  Royal  Highnefs  be 
at  a  Lofs,  I  think  it  is  the  only 
thing  within  the  Province  of 
Your  Sex  You  are  ignorant  of. 

I 


DEDICATION. 

I  fhall  take  up  no  more  of 
Your  time  in  this  Dedication  5 
becaufe^  to  do  every  thing  that 
may  be  rnoft  acceptable  to  You, 
iiiall  always  be  the  Endeavour 

of. 


UADAM, 


N. 

mdmoji  ObidknJf  Sirv^nty 


&  Garth. 
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THE  Method  I  pfopofe  in  writing  this 
Preface,  is  to  take  Notice  of  fome  of  the 
Beauties  of  the  Adetamorphofes^  and  aifo 
of  the  Faults,  and  particular  A{Fe(ftations.  Af- 
ter which  I  fhall  proceed  to  hint  at  fome  Rules 
for  Tranflation  in  general ;  and  (hall  give  a  fliort 
Account  of  the  following  Verfion. 

I  fliall  not  pretend  to  impole  mj^  Opinion  on 
others  with  the  magifterial  Authority  of  a  Cri- 
tic; but  only  take  the  Liberty  of  difcovering 
my  own  Tafte.  -  I  lliall  endeavour  to  fhow  our 
Poet's  Redundance  of  Wit,  Juftnefs  of  Com- 
parifons,  Elegance  of  Defcriptions,  and  peculiar 
Delicacy  in  touching  every  Circumftance  rela- 
ting to  the  Paffions  and  Affeftions ;  and  with 
the  fame  Impartiality  and  Franknefs,  I  lliall  con- 
fefs  the  too  frequent  Puerilities  of  his  luxuriaat 
Fancy,  and  the  too  great  Negligence  of  his  fome— 
times  unlabour'd  Verfification. 

I  am  not  of  an  Opinion,  too  common  to 
Tranflators,  to  think  that  One  is  under  an  Obli- 
gation to  extol  everything  he  finds  in  the  Aii-^ 
thor  he  undertakes :  I  am  fure  one  is  no  more  o  • 
blig;dJtado  fo,  t^^  a  Painter  is  to  make  every. 
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Face,  that  fits  to  himvhandfome.  'Tis  enong^Fi 
if  hefets  the  beft  Features  he  finds  in  their  full 
and  moft  advantageous  Light.  But  if  the  Poet 
has  private  Deformitiesj  tho'  Good-breeding 
will  not  allow  to  cxpofe  him  naked,  yet  furely 
there  can  benoReafon  to  recommend  him,  as 
the  moft  finiih'd  Model  of  Harmony  and  Pro- 
portion* 

Whoever  has  this  undiftinguifhing  Complai- 
fance,  will  not  fail  to  vitiate  the  Tafte  of  the 
Readers,  and  mifguide  many  of  them  in  their 
Judgment,  where  to  approve,  and  where  to 
cenfure. 

It  muft  be  granted,  that  where  there  appears 
an  infinite  Variety  of  inimitable  Excellencies,  it 
would  be  too  harlh  and  difingenuous  to  befe- 
vere  on  fuch  Faults,  as  have  efcap'd  rather  thro* 
want  of  Leifure,  and  Opportunity  to  correft, 
than  ihro*  the^  erroneous  Turn  of  a  deprav'd 
Judgment;  How  fenfible  Ovid  himfelf  was  of 
theUncorreftnefs  of  xhQ  Metamorphofesy  appears 
fromthefe  Lines  prefix'd  before  fomc  of  the  E- 
ditions  by  the  Care  of  his  Commentators ; ; 

Orha  parente  fm  qmcmque  Volumh^tangis^ . 

His  faltem  vefira  detur  in  urhe  locus* 
Ouoque  magisfaveas  ,*  mnfnnt  hac  edita  abllh^ 

Sed  qnaji  de  dominifunere  raptafui. 
Ouicquid  in  his  igitur  vitii  rude  carmen  hahebit3 

Mmmdaturus^JilicuiJJet^  erat.   Trift^  EL  vi» 
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Since  therefore  the  Readers  are  not  folemnly 
invited  to  an  Entertainment,  but  come  acciden- 
tally ;  they  ought  to  be  contented  with  what 
they  find  :  And  pray  what  have  they  to  com- 
plain of,  but  too  great  Variety  ?  where,  tho' 
lomeof  the  Dilhesbe  not  ferv'd  in  the  exafteft 
Order,  and  Politenefs,  but  hafti'd  up  in  hafte  ; 
there  are  a  great  many  accommodated  to  every 
particular  Palate. 

To  like  every  thing,  ftiows  too  little  Delica- 
cy ;  and  to  like  nothing,  too  much  Difficulty. 
So  great  is  the  Variety  of  this  Poem,  that  the 
Reader,  who  is  never  pleas'd,  will  appear  as  mon- 
ftrous,  as  he  that  is  always  fo.  Here  are  the  Hur- 
ries of  Battles  for  the  Heroe,  tender  Emotions 
of  Soul  for  the  LoVer,  a  Search  and  Penetiation 
into  Nature  for  the  Philofopher,  Fluency  of 
Numbers,  and  moft  expreffive  Figures  for  the 
Poet,  Morals  for  the  Serious,  and  Plaifantries 
for  Admirers  of  Points  of  Wit. 

'Tis  certain  a  Poet  is  more  to  be  fufpecfled  for 
faying  too  much,  than  too  little.  To  add  is  of- 
ten hazardous;  but  to  retrench,  commonly  ju- 
dicious. If  our  Author,  inftead  of  faying  all 
he  could,  had  onlyfaid  all  he  Hiould  ;  Daphne 
had  done  well  to  fly  from  the  God  of  Wic,  in 
order  to  crown  his  Poet :  Thus  Ovid  had  been 
more  honoured  and  ador'd  in  his  Exile,  than 
^HgHjlus  m  his  Triumphs. 

I  fliall  now  attempt  to  give  fome  Infl-ances  of 
the  Happinefs,  and  vaft  Extent  of  our  Author's 
Imaginationa   I  ftiallnot  proceed  according  to 

the 
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the  Order  of  the  Poem,  but  rather  tranfcrib 

fome  Lines  here,  and  there,  as  my  Refledion 

lhallfuggeft* 

Nec  circumfufo  fendebat  in  aere  tellus 
Ponderibm  librata  fuis — - 

Thus  was  the  State  of  Nature  before  the  Crea* 
tion  :  And  here  it  is  obvious,  thzi  Ovid  had  a 
difcerningNotion  of  the  Gravitation  of  Bodies.. 
''Tis  now  demonflrated,  that  every  Part  of  Mat- 
ter tends  to  every  Part  of  Matter  with  a  Force, 
which  is  always  in  a  direft  fimple  Proportion  of 
the  Quantity  of  the  Matter,  and  an  inverfe  dup- 
licate Proportion  of  the  Diftance ;  which  Ten- 
dency or  Gravitating  is  conftant  and  univerfal. 
This  Power,  whatever  it  be,  ading  always  pro- 
portionably  to  the  folid  Content  of  Bodies,  and 
never  in  any  Proportion  to  their  Superficies ; 
cannot  be  explain'd  by  any  material  Impulfe. 
For  the  Laws  of  Impulfe  are  phyfically  necefla- 
ry  :  There  can  be  no  aiureiaVio ,  or  arbitrary  Prin- 
ciple in  meer  Matter ;  its  Parts  cannot  move  un- 
lefs  they  be  mov'd;  and  cannot  dootherwife, 
when  prefs'd  on  by  other  Parts  in  Motion ;  and 
therefore  'tis  evident  from  the  folfevving  Lines, 
that  Ovid  ftridly  adhered  to  the  O  pinion  of  the 
moft  difcerning  Philofophers,  who  taught  that 
all  things  were  form'd  by  a  wife  and  intelligent 
Mind.^ 

yujjit  ^  extendi  cam^oSyfHbJidsre  valUsy , 
FrondQAegifylvaS'"'''-^ 

The. 
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The  FiM  of  the  Hebrew  Law-  giver  is  not 
more  fublimc,  than  the  Jtijfit  oi  tht  Lam  Poet^ 
who  goes  on  in  the  fame  elevated  and  Philofophi'- 
cal  Style. 

His Juper  impofuit  UquidHm^^gravitatecarentem 

Here  the  Author  fpreads  a  thinVeil  oi^ther 
over  his  Infant  Creation ;  and  tho'  his  afferting 
the  upperRegion  to  be  void  of  Gravitationjmay 
not,  in  a  mathematical  Rigour,  be  true;  yet 
'tis  found  from  the  natural  Enquiries  made  finee, 
and  efpecially  from  the  learned  Dr*  Hally's  Dif- 
courfe  on  the  Barometer^  that  if,  on  the  Surface 
of  the  Earth,  an  Inch  of  Quickfilver  in  the 
Tube  be  equal  to  a  Cylinder  of  Air  of  3  ooFoot, 
it  will  be  at  a  Mile's  Height  equal  to  a  Cylinder 
of  Air  of  2700000  :  And  therefore  the  Air  at 
fo  great  a  Diftance  from  the  Earth,  muft  be  rari- 
fy 'd  to  fo  great  a  Degree,  that  the  Space  it  fills 
muft. bear  a  very  fmall  Proportion  to  that  which 
is  entirely  void  of  Matter. 

I  think,  we  may  be  confident  from  what  al- 
ready appears,  as  well  as  from  what  our  Author 
has  writ  on  tht  Roman  V^^As^  that  he  cou'd  not 
be  totally  ignorant  of  Aftronomy.  Some  of  the 
Criticks  wou'd  infinuate  from  the  following 
Eines,  that  he  miff 00k  the  annual  Motion  of  the. 
Sun  for  the  Diurnal. 

S.e^mM  obUqmrn*'-^'-'^  Met.  B .  2 .' . 
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Tho*  the  Sun  be  always  in  one  or  other  of  the 
Signs  of  the  Zodiack^y  and  never  goes  by  either 
Motion  more  Northward,  or  Southward,  than 
is  here  defcrib'd ;  Yet  Phaeton  being  defign'd  to 
drive  the  Chariot  but  one  Day,  ought  to  have 
been  direfted  in  the  ^y£qmtory  or  a  Circle  Paral- 
lel to  it,  and  not  round  the  other  Oblique  one  of 
the  Ecliptick  :  a  Degree  of  which,  and  that  by 
a  Motion  contrary  to  the  Diurnal,  he  was  obli- 
ged to  go  in  that  length  of  Time. 

I  am  inclined  to  think,  that  Ovid  had  fo  great 
an  Attention  to  Poetical  Embellifhments,  that 
he  voluntarily  declin'd  a  ftrid  Obfervance  of 
any  Aftronomical  Syftem.  For  tho'  that  Sci- 
ence was  far  from  being  negledted  in  former  A- 
ges;  yet  the  Progrefs  which  was  made  in  it,  by 
no  means  equall'd  that  of  our  prcfent  Time. 

LHcreUHSy  tho'  in  other  things  moft  penetra- 
ting, defcribes  the  Sun  fcarce  bigger,  than  he 
appears  to  the  Eye. 

JSfecnimio  folis  major  rota^  mc  minor  ardor 
EJfepoteJiy  nofiris  qmm  fenjtbusejfe  videtur. 

And  Homer-,  imagining  the  Seat^rof  the  Gods 
above  the  fix'd  Stars,  reprefents  the  falling  of 
Kulcan  from  thence  to  the  Ifle  of  Lemms^  to 
continue  during  a  whole  Day  i 

lihe 
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The  GreekJ?Qtt  aims  hereto  give  a  furprifing 
Idea  of  the  Height  of  the  Celeftial  Manfions : 
but  if  the  Computation  of  a  modem  Aftrono^^ 
mer  be  true,  they  are  at  fo  much  a  greater  Dift- 
ance,  that  Fiilcm  wow'A  have  been  more  Years  , 
in  falling,  than  he  was  Minutes* 

But  left  I  fhou'd  exceed  the  ufual  Length  of 
a  Preface,  I  lhall  now  give  fome  Inftances  of  the 
Propriety  of  our  Author's  Similes,  and  Epi- 
thets ;  the  Perfpicuity  of  his  Allegories ;  the 
Inftrudive  Excellence  of  the  Morals ;  the  pe- 
culiar happy  Turn  of  his  Fancy  ;  and  ftiall  be^^ 
gin  with  the  Elegance  of  his  nefcriptions*. 

— - —  Madidis  Notus  evolat  alis^ 
Terribilem picea  teElus  caligine  vultum. 
Barha  gravis  nimbis^  canisftuit  unda  cafillisj 
Front e  fedemnebuUy  rorant  fem^que^  (inufqm 

Sternum  fir  fegeteSy  ^  deplarata  coloni 
Fbtajacenty  longique  labor  per  it  irritus  anni. 

Met.B.i: 

Thefe  Lines  introduce  thofe  of  the  Deluge, 
which  are  alfo  very  Poetical,  snd  worthy  to  be 
compar'd  with  the  next>  concerning  the  Golden 
Age., 

— ^  —  Sine  militis  ujh 

Mdlia  femra  peragebmt  otiagent^s^^ 
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fyfa  quoque  immmis  rajlroque  intaHa^  nee  ulUs 
SmcU  vomerihus^  f^^fi  dabat  omnia  tellus^ 
ContentiquecibiSy  nMo  cogent  €y  ere  at  is y 
jirbnteos  foetus y  montanaque  fraga  legebant. 
Et  qm  decider  ant  fatula  Jovis  arbore  glandes* 
Ver  erat  diternumy  flacidique  tepentibus  amis 
Mnlcebant  Zephiri  natosjine  Jemineflores. 

Virgil  has  alfo  toueh'd  upon  the  fame  Subje^ 
in  the  end  of  the  Stcondi  Georgick: 

Anreus  hone  vitam  in  terris  SatHrnus  agebaty 
Nec  dum  etiam  audierant  inflari  clajjicay  nec  dum 
Impodtos  duris  crepitare  incudibns  enJeSo . 

And  again 
primes  ab  atherio  venit  Saturnus  Oljmpo 

Aureay  qHApethibent^illofub  regefuerHnt 
Sdcula :  Jic placida  populos  in  pace  regebat. 

^n.B.  8.1.  515^ 

Some  of  the  Lines,  a  little  foreign  to  the  pre-- 
fent  Subjeft,  are  omitted ;  but  I-ftrall  make  the 
moft  admirable  Author  amends  by  transcribing 
at  length  his  nextDefcription.  'Tis  of  a  Stag, , 
which  gave  the  firft  Occafion  to  the  War  be- 
twixt the  Trojans  and  the  Rutulians ;  I  chufe 
thisjbecaufe  my  Defign  is  to  have  thefe  two  great 
Baets  feeaitogethera,  where  the  Subjed  happens 


PREFACE.  \x 
to  be  almoft  the  fame,  tho'  the  Nature  of  the  Po^ 
ems  be  very  different. 


CervHS  erat  formaprajiantiy  ^  cornibm  ingem^- 
Tyrreida  fueriy  qmm  matris  ab  uberc  rapt  tun 
Nutribanty  Tyrrheufque  pater ^  cm  regia  f  arcm 
uirmenta^  &  late  cufiodia  credit  a  campi. 
AjffietHm  imperils  foror  omni  Sylvia  cnra 
JMollibm  intexens  ornabat  cornua  fertis  : 
Pe^ebatque  fernm^  pur o que  in  font e  lavabat. 
Ilk  manum  patiensj  menfzque  ajfuetm  her  Hi 
Errabat  Jyhis   ^— — — iEn.  B. 

The  Image  which  Qvid  gives  of  the  Favour- 
ite Stag  flain  accidentally  by  Cyparijfnsy  feems 
not  of  lefs  Dignity. 

Ingens  cervHS  erat^  latequepatentibfis  altas. 
Ipje  fm  capitiprabebat  cornibm  umbras : 
Cornua  fulgebant  auroy  demijfaque  in  arm$h 
Pmdebant  tereti  gemmata  monilia  colloo . 
Bulla  fuperfrontem  parvis  argentea  loris 
VinBa  movebatHr :  parilique  ex  are  nit eb ant 
jiuribus  ingeminis  circum  cava  tempora  bacca^ 
JfqnemetuvacHHSy  naturalique  pavore 
DepoJitOy  celebrare  domoSy  mHlcendaque  colla. 
Quamlibet  ignotismanibm  pra^bere folebat. 

'  Gra-^ 
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Cratus  erat  Cyparijfe  tibiy  THpabnla  cervum 
Ad  novay  tu  liqmdi  ducebasfontis  ad  undam* 

Tumodo  texebas  varies  per  cornm  flores : 
jVmc^  eques  in  tergo  reltdens^  hm  lams  illue 
jMollia  purpureis  frmabas  or  a  capijiris^ 

In  the  following  Lines,  Oi^/^^  defcribes  the 
watry  Court  of  the  River  Peneusy  which  the 
Reader  may  compare  with  Virgil' Subterranean 
Grott  of  Cjrem  the  Naiady  Mother  to  AriJ}<tus. 

Eji  nemns  Htemoma^prterupta  qmd  mdique  cUudit 
Silva:  vocantTetnpe^  per  qu^z  Peneus  ab  imo 
Ejfnfiis  Pindo  fpumojis  volvitur  undis  : 
DejeBfique  gravi  tenues  agitamiafntnos 
Isfubila  conducity  fummafque  ajpergine  fylvas 
Jmplmt ;  ^  fonituplus  qnam  vicinafattgat. 
Hac  domus^  ha  fedes^  h<zc  funt  penetralia  magni 
AMnis  :  in  hoc  reddens faUo  de  cautibus  antro. 
ZJndis  juradabat^  Nymphifque  colentibusmdas*^ 
Convenimt  illuc popular ia fluminaprimum  ; 
Nefciagratentury  confolenturve parentemj 
Populifer  Spercheosy  &  irrequietus  Enipem^ 
Eridanufque  fenex^  lenifque  Antphryfos^  &  ^/Eas^ 
Moxque  amnes alii^  qni^  quatulit  impetus  illos^ 

In  mare  deducuntfejfas  erroribus  undas. 

Met.  B.I. 
Trips 
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Trijtis  Ariflms  Peneigenitoris  ad  mdam 
Stat  lacrjmms  —  — 

Jamqtie  domam  mirans  genetricisy  0*  humida 
regna^  - 
Spelmcifque  lacHS  claufos^  lucofque  fonanteSy 
Jhat ;      ingenti  motu  (InfefaEim  aquammy 
Omnia  ftib  magna  labentiaflnmina  terra 
Spe5iabat  diver  fa  locis*  Phajimquey  Ljcumqucy. 
Et  caput  y  unde  alt  us  primum fe  erumpit  EnipeuSy 
ZJnde pater  Tiber inusy  ^  unde  Aniena  fluent a^ 
Etgemina  auratus  taurino  cornua  vultu 
EridanuSy  quo  mn  alius  per  pinguia  cult  a 
In  mare purpureum  violentior  influit  amnis^ 

The  Divine  Poet  goes  on  in  Pomp  of  Num- 
bers, and  eafy  Magnificence  of  Words^  till  he 
introduces  the  Story  of  Orpheus  and  Euridice ; 
in  the  Narration  of  which,  he  is  as  much  fupe- 
■  rior  to  Ovidy  as  the  Reeds  of  his  own  Mantuan 
Shepherds  are  lefs  Mufical,  than  the  Lyre  of 
Orpheus. 

That  I  may  not  be  too  long  on  this  Article,  I 
fhall  recommend  to  the  Reader,  Ovid's  admira- 
ble Defcription  of  Sleep. 


Ejlprope  CimmerioS'"''-'"-' Met,  B*  ri« 

That 


xii  PRE  F  A  C  E. 

That  of  Hunger 
-^'^  Eft  locus  extremis  ScythU^"-^  B.  8. 

Tkatof  the  Piag.ue 

 Dira  lues  B.  7. 

That  of  Fame 
— — Or^^  locus  medio  ^i— —  B.  12. 

Virgil\{^%  alfo  touch'd  on  the  two  laft ;  in  the 
one  he  had  Lucretius  in  View ;  in  the  other. 
Homer  :  and  I  think  it  will  not  be  to  the  Difad- 
vantage  of  our  Author  to  appear  at  the  fame 
time. 

There  are  many  other  Defcriptions  fcatter'd  ^ 
in  the  Afetamorphojes^^\)ic]\  £ov)u9i  Expreffioa 
of  Nature5and  Majeftick  Modulation  of  Words, 
are  only  inferior  to  thofe  already  tranfcrrb'di  as 
they  are  fhorter;  which  makes  the  Objedion, 
that  his  Didion  is  commonly  loytring  into 
Profe,  a  great  deal  too  fevere. 

The  Metamorphofes  muft  be  confider'd,  as  is 
obferv'd  before,  very^  uncorred  ;  and  f^irgil's 
Works  as  finifli'd :  tho*  his  own  Modefty  wou'd 
not  allow  i\it  (^neids  to  be  fo.  It  feemsit  was 
harder  for  him  to  pleafe  himfelf,  than  his  Rea- 
ders. His  Judgment  was  certainly^reat,  nor 
was  his  Vivacity  of  Imagination  lefs ;  for  the 
firft  without  the  laft  is  too  heavy,  and  like  a 
Drefs  without  Fancy  ;  and  the  laft  without  the 
firft  is  too  gay,  and  but  all  Trimming. 

Our  Author's  Similitudes  are  next  to  be  con- 

fider'd^ 
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Cder'd,  which  are  always  remarkably  fliort,  and 
convey  fome  plcafing  Idea  to  the  Imagination. 
'Tis  in  this  Branch  of  the  Poem,  that  he  has 
difcovef  d  as  juft  a  Judgment,  as  any  of  the 
Claflicks  whatever.  Poets,  to  give  a  Loofe  to 
a  warm  Fancy,  are  generally  too  apt,  not  only 
to  expatiate  in  their  Simile's,  but  introduce  them 
too  frequently ;  by  doing  the  firft,  they  detain 
the  Attention  too  long  from  the  principal  Nar* 
ration  ^  and  by  the  latterjthey  make  too  frequent 
breaches  in  the  Unity  of  the  Poem. 

Thofe  two  Errors  Oi^/Whasmoftdifcerningly 
avoided.  How  fhort,  and  fignificantare  gene- 
rally his  Comparifons  /  he  fails  not,  inthefe,  to 
keep  a  ftiff  Rein  on  a  High-mettled  Pegafns ; 
and  taikes  care  not  to  furfeit  here,  as  he  had  done 
on  other  Heads,  by  an  erroneous  Abundance. 

His  Simile's  are  thicker  fown  by  much  in  the 
Table  of  Salmacis^  and  HermaphroditnSy  than  in 
any  other  Book,  but  always  Ihort. 

The  Nymph  clafps  the  Youth  clofe  to  her 
Breaft,  andboth  fenfibly  g'row  one. 

— —  P^elut fi  qtiis  conduElo  corticc  ramos 
Crefcendo  jungly  pariterque  adolefcere  cernat* 

Met.B.4. 

Again,  ^Atdantax^M^m  in  the  Race  with 
Jiippomems^ 

Inqus 
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Inque  pHellari  corpm  candore  rubor  em 
Traxerat'yhaHdaliter  quam  cum  fuper  atria  velum 
Candida  pHrpureHm Jimulatas  injicit  umbras. 

Met.  B.  10^' 

Philomela's  Tongue  feem'd  to  move  after  it 
was  cut  6ut  by  Terem^ 

Vtque  falire  folet  mutilau  cauda  colubra^ 
Palfitat — ^  ^   Met.  B.  6. 

Cadmus  fows  the  DragonsTeeth,  and  the  Sons 
of  the  Earth  rife  gradually. 

Inde  fide  majHS  gleba  cepere  moveri  ; 

Primaque  de  fukis  acies  apparuit  hajiiz  ; 

Tegmina  mox  capitumpiclo  nutantia  com^ 

Jl^ox  humeri^  peBufque 

Sic  ubi  tolluntur  fefiis  AuUa  theatris 

Surgere  Jigna  folent^  primumque  ojlendere  vultum^ 

Cat  era  paulatim^  placidoque  edtiHa  tenor  e 

Tvtapatenty  imoque  pedes  in  margineponunt. 

Met.  B.  5; 

The  Objcdion  to  Ovid^  that  he  never  knows 
when  to  give  over,  is  too  manifeft.  Tho'  he 
frequently  expatiates  ©n  the  fame  Thought,  in 
different  Words  ,'  yet  in  his  Simile's,  thatExu- 
berance  is  avoided.  There  is  in  them  all  a  Sim- 
plicity, and  a  Confinement  to  the  prefent  Ob- 
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je(9:;  always  a  Fecundity  of  Fancy,  but  rarely 
anlntempcrance:  Nor  do  I  remember  he  has  err'd 
above  once  by  an  ill-judg'd  Superfluity.  After 
lie  has  defcrib'd  the  Labyrinth  built  by  Dadalusy 
he  compares  it  thus, 

JVon  fecHsac  liquidus  PhrygiisMctnandrus  in  arvis 
Ludity  ^ambiguo  lapfu  reflmtqucy  flmtqne; 
Et  nunc  ad  font  es^^  nunc  ad  mare  verfus  apertum 
Incertas  exercet  aquas   Met.  B.  8* 

He  fliould  have  ended  at  the  Clofe  of  the  fe- 
cond  Line,  as  f^irgil  Choald  have  done  at  the  End 
of  the  fourth  in  his  noble  Simile,  w\itxtDido 
proceeds  to  the  Temple  with  her  Court  about 
her. 

Omlis  in  Eurot^z  ripis^  aut  per  juga  Cynthi 
Exercet  Diana  choros^  qnam  mille  fecm<z  \tram 
Hinc^  atque  hinc glomeranturOreadeS'y  illaphare^ 
Pert  humeroy  gradienfqne  deas  fupereminet  omnes : 
Latona  taciturn pert  ent  ant  gaudia peUm.     n .  B .  4# 

IfeenoReafon  for  the  lafl:  Line  :  Tho'the 
Poet  be  j  uftly  celebrated  for  a  moft  confummate 
Judgment,  yet  by  an  Endeavour  to  imitate  i/^- 
mer"'^  Simile's,  he  is  not  only  very  long,  but  by 
introducing  feveral  Circumftances,  he  fails  of  an 
applicableRelation  betwixt  the  principal  Subjed, 
and  his  new  Ideas.  He  fometimes  thinks  fit  to 
work  into  the  Piece  fome  differing  Embroidery, 

which? 
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which,  tho'  very  rich,  yet  makes  at  l)efl:bilt 
glorious  Patch-work.  J  really  believe  his  ex- 
cellent Poem  had  not  been  the  lefsfo,  if,  in  this 
Article,  he  had  thought  fit  to  have  walk'd  on  in 
his  own  regular  and  majeftick  Grace,  rather  than 
have  been  hurry'd  forward  through  broken  By- 
:  ways  by  his  blind  G  uide, 

I  fliall  tranfcribe  one  of  his  Simile^s  which  is 
notcuirdout,  butexaftlyof  the  fame  Texture 
with  all  the  reft  in  the  four  laft  Books  of  tht 

Tfirms  k^ps  in  Fury  from  his  Chariot. 

Ac  veluti  mentis faxuin  de  vert  ice  praceps 
Cum  ruit  avulfum  vento^  feu  turbidus  imber 
Proluit^  aut  annis  folvit  fublapfa  vetujlas^ 
Eertur  in  abr upturn  magno  mons  improbus  aBuy 
Exultatque  folo^  fjlvas^  armenta^  virofque 
Involvens fecum--   iEn.  B.  1 2 . 1.  (>  84^' 

It  does  not  feem  to  be  at  all  material,  whether 
the  Rock  was  blown,  or  wafti'd  down  by  Wind 
or  Rain,  or  undermin'd  by  Time. 

But  to  return  to  Ovid ,  the  Reader  may  take 
Notice  how  unf  orc'd  his  Compliments,  and  how 
natural  his  Tranfitions  generally  are.  With  how 
much  Eafe  does  he  Aide  into  fome  new  Circum- 
ftanee,  without  any  Violation  of  the  Unity  of 
the  Story.  The  Texture  is  fo  artful,  that  it  may 
be  compared  to  the  Work  of  his  own  Arachne, 
where  the  Shade  dyes  fo  gradually jand  theLight 

revives 
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revives  fo  imperceptibly,  that  it  h  hard  to  tell 
where  the  one  ceafes,  and  the  other  begins. 

When  he  is  going  off  from  the  Story  of  A-- 
polio  and  Daphne ;  how  happily  does  he  intro- 
duce a  Compliment  to  the  Roman  Conqmerors^ 

^^^^^^Et^onjHX  quoniam  mea  non  fotes  ejfe^ 
Axbor  eris  r/^^—- — — 
TuDucibHS  Utis  aderisy  cum  last  a  triumfhun^ 
Vox  canet^  ^  long<z  vifent  Capitolia  pompiC^ 
Poftibfis  Augtiflis  e^dem  fidijjima  cujios 
Ante  fores fiabis ;  mediamque  tuebere  quercHml 

Met.  B.  I, 

He  compliments upon  the  A  flaffina* 
tion  of  Julim  ;  and,  by  way  of  Simile,  takes 
the  Opportunity  from  the  Horror  that  the  Bar* 
barityof  L)caonp,vQ. 

m^^^^'Sic  cum  manm  impia  fzvit 

Sanguine  deftreoRomanum  extinguere  fiofnen^Q'cl 

y^//V/i  is  deify'd,  and  looks  down  on  hisa-f 
dopted  Son. 

.^^m^^^jSIatique  videm  benefaVtay  fatetur 

Ejje  fuis  majora^^vinci gaudet  ah  ///(^^Met.B*  I  p 

And  immediately  follows^ 
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Jlic  fna praferri  qumciHam  vetat  aUa  paternis 

Libera  famatameKy  ■nHllifqne  obnoxiajHjJis 
Invitum  prafert^^^^^^ 

'  The  Author  in  the  two  firft  Lines  fhows  the 
affectionate  Condefcention  of  the  Father  ;  in 
the  three  laft,  the  pious  Gratitude  of  the  Son. 

The  Compliments  to  ^Hgajlus  zxt  very  fre- 
queKLt  in  the  laft  Book  ot  the  Metamorphojis  ;  as 
thofe  to  the  fame  Emperor  are  in  the  Georgicks  of 
yirgilyV/hich  alfo  ftrike  the  Imagination  by  their 
agreeable  Flattery, 

JFlac  fuper  arvorum  cultUy  pecorumque  canebam^ 
Et  fuper  arboribm  j  Cdfar  dum  magnns  adalttim 
EtiUnin^iit  Euphratem  bello^  viUorque  volentes 
Pcrfopulos  dat  jnra^  viamquejiJfeBat  Oljmpo^ 

G.  u 

Again  on  y films, 

Jmper'mm  Oceam^  famam  qui  terminet  afiris 
yul'mS'"^"^^  ^n.  B.  i. 

The  Compliments  have  a  great  Sublimity,  and 
v/orthy  of  the  Grandeur  of  theH^oes,  and  the 
Wit  of  tKePo£t. 

Ovid^s  much  deferves  Praife ,  for  faying  a  great 
deal  in  a  little,  asCenfure  for  faying  a  little  in  a 
preat  deal.  None  of  the  ClafTick  Poets  had  the 
Talent  of  expreffirig  himfelf  with  fnore  Force 
.i^od  Perfpicuity . 

phactcn 
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Phtetm  defires  fome  Pledge  of  his  Father's 
Tendernefs,  and  asks  to  be  trailed  with  his  Cha  • 
riou   He  anfwers, 

J^igmra  cert  a  pctis  ;  dopignora  certa  timendo. 

Met.  B.  2.; 

However,  the  latter  coitiplies  with  lii$  Impor- 
tunity :  The  Confequence  is  fatal,  the  World 
isfetonFire,  even  the  Rivers  feel  the  Force  o^* 
the  Conflagracioa*    The  Tagns  boyls. 

m^^^Fluit  ignibm  Amnnu 

The  A7/^  retreats, 
^Occaluitque  caput qnod  adhuc  latet-^**'^^ 

Zmthfis  is  parch'd  up> 

JirfnrHfque  iteram  Zanthus  — — ^ 

The  Poet's  Fancy  is  here  full  of  Energy,  as  well 
as  in  the  following  Lines.  Apollo  courts  Daphne^ 
and  promifes  himfelf  Succefsjbut  is  difappointed  • 

Otiodque  CH^it^fperat^Haqtie  illumOraculafallupft^ 

And  again. 

The  River  Achelous  combats  tlerculesy  and 
^ffumes  feveral  Shapes  in  vain,  then  puts  on  at 
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laftthat  of  a  Snake  ;  the  Heroe  fmiles  in  Con- 
teaipr. 

£marum  labor  ^Jl  angues  fuperare  mearum. 

Ovid  never  excells  himfelf  fo  much,  as  when 
he  takes  Occafion  to  touch  upon  thePaflionof 
Love;  all  Hearts  are  ina  manner fenfible of  the 
fame  Emotions  ;  and,  like  Inftruments  tun'd 
Unifonsj,  if  a  String  of  any  one  of  them  be 
flruck,  the  reft,  byconfent,  vibrate. 

Procris  is  jealous  of  Cephdm ;  fhe  endeavours 
to  be  confirmed  in  her  Fears,  but  hopes  the  mn^ 
trary^ 

 ^Speratqne  mifirrima  fatli^ 

The  next  is  not  lefs  natural, 

cmEla  timemus  amantes^ 

Bihlis  is  in  love  with  Caunm.  The  Struggle 
is  betwixt  her  unlawful  Flame,  and  her  Honour, 

She's  all  Confufion  at  tlie  Thoughts  of  4ifco- 
vering  her  Paffion  — 

^•.^^^^mifirere  f^tentis  amorem-^ 
'  ^She  auempts  to  write, 

Jncipit  ^  djfbitat  :  fcrihity  da?nnMqm  tabcIUs^- 
£s  mtM^9  &  dd^  •  muut^  xulj^dtqut pmbatqne. 

In 


P  R  E  JP  u4  C  S.  xx  i 

In  the  End,  Indination,     it  does  always, 
gets  the  better  of  Difcretion. 

This  laft  Fable  Ihows  how  toiichingly  thfe 
Poet  argues  in  Love  Affairs,  as  v/ell  as  thofe  of 
Medea^  and  ScjlU.  The  two  laft  are  left  by 
\  their  Heroes,  and  their  RefleftioFis  are  very  na- 
tural, and  affeding.  Ovid  feem*d  here  to  have 
had  Virgil's  Paflion  of  Dido  in  his  Eye,  but 
with  this  Difference  ;  the  one  had  convers'd 
much  with  Ladies,  and  knew  they  lovVl  to  talk 
a  great  deal :  The  other  confider'd  no  lefs,  what 
was  natural  for  them  to  fay,  than  what  became 
them  to  fay. 

/^y^/7  has,  through  the  whole  Management  of 
thisRencountersdifcover'd a moft  finifh'djudg- 
ment.  <t/£neas>,  like  other  Men,  likes  for  Con- 
venience, and  leaves  for  greater,  jyido^  likeo^ 
ther  Ladies,  refent'sthe  Negfeft,  enumerates  the 
"Gbh'gations  the  Lover  is  under,  upbraids  him 
with  Ingratitude,  threatens  him  with  Revenge, 
then  by  and  by  fubmrts,  begs  for  CompafTiony 
and  has  Recourfe  to  Tears, . 

It  appears  from  this  Piece,  thnt  Virgil  was  ia 
difcerning  Mafter  in  the  PaflTion  of  Ldve  r  And 
they  that  confiderthe  Spirit,  and  Turn  of  that 

inirmtable  Line—  OHiBavium  non  odit-  

cannot  doubt  but  he  had  an  equal  Talent  for  Sa-  • 
tyr. 

Nor  does  the  Genius  of  Ovid  more  exert  on 
the  Subjeft  of  Love,  than  on  all  others.  In  the 
Contention  of  AjAx\,  Vlj^€i\i\%  Elocution 

b  3  moft  : 
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jnoft  nervous  and  perfwading.    Where  hecn- 
deavours  todiffwade  Mankind  frome  indCilging 
carnivorous  Appetites  in  his  Pythagorean  Philo- 
fophy,  how  emphatical.  is  his  Reafoning  [ 

Quid  meruere  boveSy  animal Jtne  fraudcy  doUfqu^y 
InnGCunmy  JimfleXy  natrnn  tokrare  labor  em  ? 
Immemor  eji  demnm^  ncc  frtigttm  muncre  dignui 
Ojiipotmt  curvi  dempto  modo pondere  aratri 
Ruricolam  maHare  funm   Met.  B.  1 5,, 

1.  think  Agricolam  had  been  ftronger,  but  the 
Authority  of  Manufcripts  does  not  warrant  that 
Emendation. 

Through  the  whole  Texture  of  this  Work, 
.Ovid  difcovers  the  higheft  1  '  umanity  5and  a  mofl: 
exceeding  good  Nature.  The  Virtuous  in  Di- 
ftrefs  are  always  his  Concern  ;  and  his  Wit  con- 
trives to  give  them  an  Immortality  wirh  himfelf. 

He  feems  to  have  taken  the  moft  Pains  in  the 
firft  andfecond  Book  of  the  Met  amor fhofesy  tho' 
the  thirteenth  abounds  with  Sentiments  moft 
moving,  and  with  calamitous  Incidents,  intro- 
duc'd  with  great  Art.  The  Poet  had  here  in 
Yiew,  the  Tragedy  of  Hecuba  inEuripides ;  and 
,  'tis  a  wonder,  it  has  never  been  attempted  in  our 
ownTongue.  The  Houfe  of  Priam  is  deftroy 'd, 
his  Royal  Daughter  a  Sacrifice  to  the  A^anesol 
him  that  occafion'd  it.  She  is  forc'd  from  the 
Arms  of  her  unhappy  Friends,  and  hurry'dto 
the  Altar^  where  ftie  behaves  her  felf  with  a  De- 
cency 
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ccncy  btcoming^  her  Sex,  and  a  Magnanimity 
equal  to  her  Bloody  and  fo  very  aflfeding,  thar 
qven  the  Prieft  wepf . 

• —  Ipfe  etiamflens^  invitufque  facerdos^ 

<  She  lliows  no  Concern  at  approaching  Death, 
bur  on  the  Account  of  her  old,  unfortunate 
Mother, 

Afors  tamnm  velUm  matrem  meafalUre  pojjit^ 
Jldater  obejiy  mmmtque  necis  meagaudia  ^  qnarnvh 
Non  mc^  mors  illi :  vernm  fua  vkagemenda  ejh 

Then  begs  her  Body  may  be  deliver'd  to  her 
without  Kanfom, 

— ^  Genetrici  corpus  inemptum- 

Redditei  neve^  mro  redimatjus  trifle  fepHlchriy 

Sed  lacrjmis:  tmc^  cnm  poterat^  redimebat^mro* 

The  unhappy  Q^ueen  laments,  (he  is  not  able 
tO'give  her  Daughter  roy^l  Burial, 

Non  h(ZC  eftfortum  domns  — 

Then  takes  the  Body  in  her  decrepid  Arms^ 
and-halts  to  the  Sea  to  walh  off  the  Bbod^ 

Ad  linus pajffi  procejjit;  aniii 
AIbcnt€S  Uniata  comas.  — 

b  4  The 
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The  animated  Thoughts,  andlivelylrrfe<?es  of 
thisPoetn,  are  numerous.  None  ever  painted 
more  to  the  Life,  than  our  Author,  tho'  feveral 
Grotefque  Figures  are,  now  and  then,  feen  in  the 
fame  Groupe.  The  moft  plentiful  Seafon,  that 
gives  Birth  to  the  fineft  Flowers,  produces  alfo 
the  rankeft  Weeds.  Ovid  has  fhown  in  one  Line, 
the  brighteft  Fancy  fometimes ;  and  in  the  next, 
the  pooreft  AiFedation. 

Vems  makes  Court  to  Advmsy 
«~ — Etecce! 

Of  fort  una  fua  blmditur  Popnlus  umbra ; 

JEt  reqmevk  humoi  prej^itque  &gramen  ^  iffum. 

Met.  B.  lo.  1. 55<?* 

PhoebHS  requtRs Ehaeto9t  to  defifl  from  his  Re- 
queft. 

Conjiliisy  mn  cnrribm  utere  noftris^ 

Cdneus  in  the  Battle  of  the  Cmaurs  wounds 
Latrens  in  feveral  Places. 

•-^  Vklnufqm  in  vtdnere  fecit  ^ 

Thefe  afe  fome  of  our  Poet's  Boyifms. 
There  is  another  Affectation,  ^hy  CiHintilim 
'o^V  01/,  or  a  witty Folly,which  wou*d  not  have 
appeared  quite  fo  trifling,  had  it  been  lefs  fre- 
quent. 

Medea 
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Medea  ^erfmdcs  the  Daughters  of  Pelias  to 
kill  their  Father,  in  order  to  have  his  Youth  re- 
new'd.  She,  that  loves  him  beft,  gives  the  firft 
Wound, 

Eh    Jitfcelerata^facit  fcelus  —      Met.  B.  jm 

Althea  is  ehrag'd  at  her  Son  Meleage^y  and  to 
do  Juftice  to  the  Manes  of  his  Brothers,  de- 
ftroys  him, 

Imftetate  pia  eft 

Envy  enters  Athens^  and  beholds  the  flouriflii- 
ing  Condition  of  the  City, 

Vixque  tenet  lacrjmas^  quia  nil  lacrymabile  cermU 

Ovid  was  much  too  fond  of  fuch  Wicticifms, 
which  are  more  tobe  wonder'd  at,  becaufe  they 
werenot  theFafliion  of  that  Age,  asPunnsand 
Qiiibbles  are  of  this.  /^/>v//,  as  I  remember,  is 
not  found  trifling  in  this  Manner  above  once  or. 
twice.  . 

DmcaVwTT  vacuum  lapides  jaBavit  in  orbemy 
Vnde homines  nati^  durum  genus      G.B.  i  •l.<?3  • 

yuno  'xsm  Indignation  :itiiy£neas  upon  his  Ar-r 
rival  in /iT/^/y. 

Num  caj)ti potuerrcapi?  mm-incenfacremavip 
Trojaviros?^.^  iE.  7. 1.25)5. 

?  The. 
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The  Poet  is  fo  far  from  affefting  this  Sort  of 
Wit,that  he  rarely  ventures  on  foipirited  aXurn 
of  Fancy,  as  in  thefe  following  I nftances. 

Juno  upbraids  Ferns,  and  Cupid  ironically, 
that  two  Deities  cou'd  be  able  to  get  the  better, 
of  one  weak  Woman, 

MemoYAhtU  normni 
"Vna  dolo  Divumy  Ji  f angina  vi£la  duorum  efi^ 

Mn.  B.  4. 1.  95, 

Eurjalm,  going  upon  an  Enterprife,  exprefTts 
his  Concern  for  his  furviving  Mother,  if  he 
Ihou'd  fall,  and  recomniends  her  to  the  Care  of 
A/camusy  who  m(w^rSy 

Namque  erit  ifia  mihigemtriXy  mmenque  Creufe  . 
Sglnm  defuerit^m 

Venus  h  importunate  in  her  Sollicitations  tQ 
FulcaHy  to  make  Armour  for  her  Son  ;  He  aa^^ 
fwers, 

Ahfifie  frecando 
Vmbn^  indubitare  tuis  jjE  m  B  •  75 . 

At  the  firft  kindling  of  Z^;r^(?'s  Paffion,  he  has 
this  moft  natural  Thought, 

Ilium  abfens  abfentem  audit  que ^  videtque. 

But  to  return  toOt//W;  thoT  cannot  vindicate 
hira  for  his  Points,  I  lh41  ^ndcavoui:  to  mollify 

his. 
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Ms  Criticks,  when  they  give  him  no  Quarter 
for  his  Diction,  and  attack  him  fo  inflexibly  for 
ending  his  Lines  with  Monofyllables,  as  Jl 
{}His  -  Jtndn^  &c.  and  as  I'think  he  cannot  be 
excus'd  more  advantagioufly^than  by  aiBrming, 
that  where  he  has  done  it  once,  J^irgU  has  twen--  ^ 
ty  times 


— '"-^  (fT  cum 


G.  I. 


mcdum^  G. 
_  ^fi.qHOm-  iEn.  !• 

Ji quis  JE.n.j. 
,  ja?n  I? OS  JEaTI*  i  2^•- 

nunc  nmc  &c.. 

There  area  great  many  Endings  of  Lines  in^^ 
this  manner,  and  more  indeed  than  feems  con-^ 
fiftent  with  the  Majefty  of  Heroick  Verfe/ 
When  Lines  are  defign'd  to  be  fermonipropioresj 
tHs  Liberty  may  be  allowable,  but  not  To  when 
the  Subject  requires  more  fonorou3  Numbers. 
Kirgil  kcms  to  endeavour  to  keep  up  his  Verfiii- 
cationto  an  harmonious  Dignity  ;  and  therefore, 
when  fit  Words  do  not  offer  with  feme  ^^afe, 
he'll  rather  break  off  in  an  Hemiftick.,-  ^rhaa  .that 
the  Line  fhou'd  be  lazy  and  languid.  -  He  well 
knew,  howeifenrial  itWGs  in  Poetry  to  {Tatter 
the  Ear-;  and  at  thfe fame  time. v/as  fen fible,  char 
this  Organ  grows  tir'd  by  a  conH^mr  Attention 
tbthe  fame  Harmony j  and  therefore  he  end-^a- 

vour'd 


i:xviii  ^  R  E  F  Arc  E. 

vour'd  now  and  then  to  relieve  it  by  a  Cadence 

of  Paufes,  and  a  Variation  of  Meafures. 

Amfhion  Dircms  in  Acicco  Aracyntho.     Eel.  2. 

This  Line  feems  not  tuneful  at  the  firft  hear- 
ing ;  but  by  Repetition,  it  reconciles  it  felf,  and 
has  the  fanit  EfFeft  with  fome  Compofitions  of 
Mufick^  which  are  at  the  firft  Performance  tire- 
fome,  and  afterward  entertaining. 

The  Commentators  and  Criticks  are  of  Opi- 
nion, that  whenever is  lefs  mulical,  iris 
where  he  endeavours  at  an  Agreement  of  the 
Sound  with  the  Senfe,  as, 

Procumhit  humi  has. 

It  wou'd  (how  as  much  Singularity  to  deny 
this,  as  it  docs  a  fanciful  Facility  to  affirm  it,  be- 
caufe  it  is  obvious,  in  many  Places  he  had  no  fuch 
View. 

^  Invents  fnb  tUeihus [us.  M^n.  5 . 1.  ^  90. 

^  Ventefque fabellicus  exacuit [us.  G.  5 . 1.  2  5  5 . 

 Jam fttis  objita^,  jam  bos.         JEn.y.l.  y^o. 

^  Furor  addituSyindeLufi  cePi^^cJEuW.  1 1 .!•  5  5  5 • 

The  Places,  which  favour  moft  the  firft  Opi- 
nion are, 

Sax^pr  Qr  fco^ulns^      deprejfas  convalles. 

C.  5.1.  275. 
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Omnia  fnh  magna  lahcntia  flnmina  terra.    G.  4* 

The  laft  Line  is  the  only  Inftance,  I  remem- 
ber (except  one  \n  Eel.  i.)  where  the  Words 
terminate  in  the  fame  Vowel,  and  feem  torepre- 
fent  the  conftant  and  uniform  Sound  of  a  Aiding 
Stream.      -  •:iv..  ^  ,     ^  a'v:.-,V.'.. 

Thofe,  th^it  are^rhoft'  Cc^ftverfant  in  Claffick 
Poetry,  muft  be  fenfible,  that  Firgil  has  been 
much  more  (olicitous,  than  Ovid^  to  keep  up  his 
Lines  to  an  eafy  anda  mufical  Flow  ;  buttho* 
the  Criticks  charge  the  latter  with  breaking 
through  Profody  and  Grammar^  allowing  him* 
(elf  too  often  the  Licence  of  Grsecifms ;  I  take 
this  Ce.nfure  to  be  only  an  arrogant  Pedantry  in 
the  Grammarians,  and  grpundlefs  in  it  felf ;  but 
tho'  it  were  true,  I  dare  be  confident  it  is  full 
juftupon/^/rg/7, 

CurrH  fubjungere  TigreSy  EcL  5 4 1.  2^ • 

for  Currm^  according  to  the  Gramrnanans. 
^  , Often  Adjedives  for  Adverbs  ^  and  the  con- 
trary. 

G.  I.-  PinguiacHlta;  ah  Adje(9:ive,  for  a  Sub- 
ftantiye. 

^  Jknfo  dijiinguere  fmgm  \  the  fame. 

^n.  1 1 . 1.  <?5f  •  -  Sen  langnentisHymmthi ;  firft 
Foot  of  the  Padyl  ftiort. 
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iEn.  4.  -  Tfdermn  faftidia  menfes  \  the  Penul- 
tima of  the  VerbJttiort. . 

QbftHfHiJietermtqmcoma  -  the  fame. 

So  LucretmSy  prodiderunt^  reciderHm^ 

G.  i.l.  285.—  Pampinea  gravidus  aatumnOi 
an  lambick  for  a  Spondee. 

Elnviorum  rex  Eridanm  campofque  per  omnes ;  an- 
Anapeft  for  a  Daft  y  1,  or  a  Spondee. 

iEn.io.1.29.  Nec  Cljtio  genitore  minor  nee ffa^ 
.  tre  Mneftheo  a  Trochee,  unlefs  the  two  Con- 
fonants  MN  of  the  following  Word  be  al- 
low'd* 

r.  !•  45     Fervercy  non  ilia  quifquam  — « 

The  Penultima  commonly  ftiort  with  Fjr^l^ 
f6  fnlgere,  firidere^  drc. .  ''i  '  ■   :  r 

1. 1. 45  ^.  -  Sine  me  fur  ere  mte  furorem^^z^ 
Graecifm. 

Mri.  i  1. 1.  680.  Imponere  Pelio  OJfdm;  a  Grae- 
cifm,  where  there  is  no  Elifion,  but  the  long 
Vowel  before  another  made  fliort;  .-n-^^r-^  -  ' 

The  Learned  and  Reverend  Dr.  C/^r^has  ob- 
ferv'd,  (as  he  tells  me)  that  tho'  there  be  feveral  ^ 
Ihort  Vowels  made  lojig  in //i?7;^fr5^t  there  is. 
no  Inftance  on  the  contrary,  of  any  long  Vowel' 
(fuch  as  the  firft  Syllable  of  ti^v^  -ivxi^,,  .^'v,  and 
the  like)  ever  made  fliort,  where  no  Vowel  fol- 
lows. Which  ftiows  that  there  is  no  fuch  thing, 
as  a  Poetica  licemia^  properly  fo  call*d. 

Certainly 
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Certainly  no  body  can  imagine  but  thefe 
two  celebrated  Authors  underftood  their  own 
Tongue  better,  than  the  fcrupulous  Gramnaa- 
rians  of  Afterrages,  who  are  too  dogmatical  and 
felf-fufEcient,  when  they  prefume  to  cenfure 
either  of  them  for  not  attending  ftri£lly  enough 
to  Syntax,  and  the  Meafure  of  Verfe.  The  La^ 
tin  Tongue  is  a  dead  Language^and  none  can  de- 
cide with  Confidence  on  the  Harmony  orDiffo- 
nance  of  the  Numbers  of  thefe  Times,  unlefs 
they  were  thoroughly  acquainted  with  their 
Paufes  and  Cadence.  They  may  indeed  pro* 
nounce  with  much  more  Affurance  on  their 
Didion  ;  and  diftinguiili  where  they  have  been 
negligent,  and  where  more  finifh^d.  There  are 
certainly  many  Lines  in  0^'/^,  where  he  has  been 
downright  lazy,and  where  he  might  have  avoid* 
ed  the  A  ppearance  of  being  obvioufly  fo  by  a 
very  little  Application.  In  recording  the  Sue* 
ceffion  of  the  Albm  Kings,  thus, 

Efttus  ex  illo  efi^poft  hpmc  Ca^etufqHeyCapjfqHC^i . 
Std  Capjs  amefuit  - 

There  are  alfofeveral  Lines  in T^V^//,  which 
are  not  altogether  tunable  to  a  modern  Ear^ . 
and  which  appear  unfinilhM. . 

Scilicet  omnibus  eft  labor  impendendus^  ^  omnes 
Ogenda  in  fnlcun^   G.  2 .  U  (5  r  • 

Prafertimjitempeftas  avmicefylvis 
luCHbHitrr^^  0.2.1.510; 

Ouajyc 
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Ouajve  referreparem  ?  fed  nunc  j  eft  omnia  quando 

Ifte  animus  fkpra   ^En.  1 1 . 1.  5 op. 

Ifta  qtiidem  quia  not  a  mihi  tuay  magnej  voluntas. 
Jupiter—^  -£n.  12. 1.  108. 

But  the  Sun  has  its  Spots ;  and  if  amongft 
thoufands  of  inimitable  Lines,  there  fliou'd  be 
fome  found  of  an  unequal  Dignity  with  the  reft, 
nothing  can  be  faid  for  their  Vindication  more, 
than,  if  they  be  Faults,  they  are  the  Faults  of 
VirgiL 

As  I  ought  to  be  on  this  Occafion  an  Advo- 
cate for  Ovid^  whom  I  think  is  too  much  run 
down  at  prefent  by  the  critical  Spirit  of  this  Na- 
tion ;  I  dare  fay,  1  cannot  be  more  effeftually  fo, 
than  by  comparing  him  in  many  Places  with  his 
admir'd  Contemporary  Virgtl ;  and  tho'  the  laft 
certainly  deferves  the  Palm,  I  fhall  make  ufeof 
Ovid's  own  Lines,  in  the  Tryal  of  Strength  be- 
tmxt Achelous  md  Hercules yto  (how  how  much  ^ 
he  is  honourM  by  the  Contention. 

Nan  tarn 

TuY^efuit  vinciy  quam  contendijfe  decorum. 
-  Met.B.p: 

T  fhall  finifh  my  Remarks  on  our  Author,  by 
taking  Notice  of  thejuftnefs  and  Perfpicuity  of 
his  Allegories ;  which  are  either  Phyfical  or  Na^ 
tural ;  Moral  or  Hiftorical.  Of  the  firft  Kind  is 
the  Fable  of  Apollo  znd  Pjthion ;  in  the  Expla- 
nation . 
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nation  of  this  all  the  yt^rWi?^///^  agree ;  Exha- 
lations and  MiRs  being  the  conftant  EfFe(5ls  of 
Inundations,  are  herediffipated  b}^' theRaysof 
the  Sun, 

Of  the  fecond  Kind,  %xt  ABeon  torn  to  Pie- 
ces by  his  own  Pack  of  E^ogSj  'm^  ErifiBhon 
ftarv'd  by  theDifeafe  of  Hunger.  Theie  two 
Allegories  feem  to  fignify,  that  Extravagance 
and  Luxury  end  in  Want.    .  ^  ^ 

Of  the  third,  is  the^  Story  of  the  Rap$  of 
'  B^ropa.  Hiflrory  fays,  ftie  was  Daughter  lo  A* 
genoTy  2XsA  carry 'd  by  the  CandlMs  in  a  Gaily, 
bearinga  Bull  in  the  Scern,in  order  ro  be  marry  *d 
to  one  of  their  Kings  nam'd  Jptpter. 

:^  This  Explanation  gives  an  Occ^fion  for  a  Di-  * 
greffion  which  is  not  altogether  foreign  ro'  the 
prefent  Purpofe,  becaufe  it  will  be'  oP  Wk-  to 
jaftify  Ovidcmhmc  other  Occafioiisy  -  ^here  lie- 
is  cenfured  for  being  too  free  with  theCharafters^ 
of  the  Gods.   I  was  once  reprefenting  thc  Afe-- 
tamorpho/esj  as  an  excellent  Sy  flrerA  of  Morality ; 
but  an  illuftrious  Lady,  whofe  leaft  Advantage 
above  her  Sex,  is  that  of  beingoneof  thegreateft^ 
PrincefTesinf //r^?^,  obje(5):ed,  that  the loofe  and 
imtnodeft  Sallys  of  Jupterdiid  by  no  ffifeans  con* 
firm  my  Affertiort.  •   >  -  - 

-  One  muft  confider,  that;  what  appeared  ah 
Abfurdity  in  Ovid^  is  not  fo  much  his  ov/n  Paultr 
35  that  of  the  Times  bef<5re  hin>.  The  Gha- 
radersof  the  Gods  of  the  old  Heroick  Age  re- 
preftnted  them  unjuft  in  their  Aftions;  muta- 
ble in  their  Defigns,  partial,  in  their  Favours; 

ignorant 
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ignorant  of  Events  ;  fcurrilous  in  their  Lan- 
guage.  Some  of  the  fuperior  Hierarchy  treat- 
ing one  another  with  injurious  Brutalities,  and 
are  often  guilty  of  fuch  Indecencies  and  Mif- 
behaviour  as  theloweftof  Mortals  would  blufti 
to  own.  Jum  calls  Diana^  the  Goddefs  o£ 
Chaftity,  ^dq,  Bi  azen-fac'd  Bitch  ;  Horn. 
II.  I.  B.  21. 1.  481.  y/^/?/>^rinfults  his  Daugh- 
ter, the  Goddefs  of  Wifdom,  for  Rafhnefs  and 
Folly  ;  bids  Iris  tell  her,  he'll  maul  her  Coach- 
Horfes  for  her,  hke  a  furly  Bitch  as  £he  is  ; 
•aivoTOL\  kvo-j:  II.  B.  S.from  1.  j^Qo.to  h  42 5 ..then 
threatens  in  another  Place  to  beat  his  Wife,  that 
divine  Vixon,  the  immortal  Partner  of  the  Em^ 
pyreal  Throne>  II.  B.  15. 

I.  17-  -3 

o?The  Commentators  may  endtavour  to  hide 
thofe  Abfurdities  under  rht  Veil  of  AllegorieSiji 
but  the  Reader  that  confiders  the  whole  Texture 
of  the/Z/W,  will  find,  that  the  Author's  Mean-^ 
ing,  and  their  Interpretation  are  often  as  unlike, 
as  the  imaginary  Heroes  of  his  time,  are  to  the 
real  ones  of  ours. 

Allegories  fhould  be  obvious,  and  not  like 
Meteors  in  the  Air,  which  reprefent  a  different 
Figure  to  every  diflFerent  Eye.  Now  they  are 
Armies  of  Soldiers ;  now  Flocks  6f^ Sheep  >  and 
by  and  by,  nothing. 

Perhaps  the  Criticks  of  a  more  exalted  Tafle,^ 
may  difco ver  fuch  Beauties  in  the  antient  Poetry, 
as  may  efcapethe  Comprehenfionof  us  Pigmies 
Qf  a  more  limited  Genius.    They  may  be  able: 
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to  fathom  the  Divine  Senfe  of  the  Pagan  Theo- 
logy ;  whilft  we  aim  at  no  more,  than  to  judge 
of  a  little  common_Senfe. 

It  is,  and  ever  will  be  a  Rule  to  a  great  many, 
to  applaud  and  condemn  with  the  general  Vogue, 
tho'  never  foill  grounded.  The  moft  are  afraid 
of  being  Particular;  and  rather  than  ftrive  a*- 
gainft  the  Stream,  are  proud  of  b:ing  in  the 
wrong  with  the  Many,  rather  than  defirous  of 
being  in  the  right  v/ith  the  Few  :  and  tho'  they 
be  convinc'd  of  the  Reafonablenefs  of  difTenting 
from  the  common  Cry,  yet  out  of  ai  poor  fear 
of  Cenfure,  they  contribute  to  eflablrih  it,  and 
thus  become  an  Authority  againfl  others,  who 
in  Reality  are  but  of  their  own  Opinion 

Ovid  was  fo  far  from  paying  ablind  Dekrence 
to  the  venerable  Name  of  his  Grecian  Predecef- 
for,  in  the  Charafler  of  his  Gods  ;^  that  when 
Jfipiter  punifhes  Andromeda  for  the  Crimes  of 
her  Mother,  he  calls  him  injitHm  Ammon^  Men 
B.  4.  and  takes  commonly  an  honourable  care  of 
the  Decorum  of  the  Godhead,  when  their  A- 
ftions  are  confiflent  with  the  Divinity  of  their 
Charafter.-  His  Allegories  include  fome  Reli- 
gious, or  inftrudive  Moral,  wrap'dupin  a  pe* 
culiar  Perfpicuity..  The  Fable  of  Proferpincj 
being  fometimes  in  Hell,  and  fometimes  v/ith 
Peres  h^Y  Mother,  can  fcarce  mean  any  thing 
elfe  than  the  fo  wing  and  coming  up  of  the  Corn. 
The  various  DrefTes,  that  J^ertumnus^  the  God 
of  Seafons,  puts  on  in  his  Courtfhip  of  Po^ 
momxh^  Garden  Goddefs,  fcem ,  plainly  to  ex-^ 

prefs 
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prefs  the  different  andmoft  proper  times  forDig- 
gihg,  Planting,  Pruning,  and  gathering  the  In- 
creafe.  I  fhall  be  fnorter  on  this  Head,  becaufc 
our  Countryman  Mr.  Sands  hasy  by  a  laborious 
Search  among  the  Mythologifts,  been  very  full. 
He  has  annexed  his  Explanations  to  the  end  of 
each  Book,  which  deferve  to  be  recommended 
to  thofe,  that  are  Curious  in  this  figurative 
Learning. 

The  Reader  cannot  fail  of  obferving,  hovr 
many  excellent  LefTons  of  Morality  Ovid  has 
given  us  in  the  courfeof  his  Fables. 

The  Story  of  Deucalion^  and  Pyrrha  teacher, 
that  Piety,  and  Innocence  cannot  mifs  of  the 
divine  Protedion,  and  that  the  only  Lofs  irre* 
parable  is  that  of  our  Probity,  andjuftice. 

That  o( Phaeton ;  how  the  too  great  Tender^ 
nefs  of  theParent  proves  a  Cruelty  to  the  Child; 
and  that  he  who  woiild  climb  ta  the" Seat  of  Jh- 
//>^r, generally  meets  with  his  Bolt  by  the 

The  Tale  of  54/^mand  Philemon  is  moft  ini- 
mitably told.^  He  omits  not  the  miniiteft  Cir- 
cumftance  of  a  Cottage  Life ;  and  is  much  fuller 
thmFirgily  where  hebringsin  his  contented  old 
Man  Corycim.  G.  4.  Ovid  reprefents  a  good 
old  Couple ;  happy,  and  fatisfyM^  a  cleanly 
Poverty  ;  hofpitable,  and  free  of  the  few  things, 
that  Fortune  had  giv'n  them  ;  moderate  in  De- 
fires  ;  afFedionate  in  their  conjugal  Relation  ; 
fo  religious  in  Life,  that  when  they  obferv'd 
their  homely  Cabbin  rifing  to  a  Temple;'  all  the 

Bounty 


P:R  E.F  A  C  ±xxvii 
Bounty  they  ask'd  of  the  Gods  they  had  enter- 
tain'd,  wasy  that  they  might  do  the  Office  of 
Priefthood  there  j  aaa  ^t  their  Death,  not  fur- 
vive  one  another.  : 

The  Stories  of  Lycaony  ^nA  Pentheus^  not  on^ 
ly  deter  from  rnfidehtyj  and  Irreverence  to  the 
Gpds ;  but  the  laft  alfo  ftiows,  that  too  great 
Zeal  produces  the  fame  EflFefts,  as  none  at  all  ^ 
and  that  Eiithufi^fm  is  often  more  cruel,  than 
Atheifm.  -I 

The  Stpry  :of  Mimsy  and  ScylU  reprefents 
the  Infamy  of  felling  our  Country ;  and  teaches, 
thateven  they  who  love  the  Crime,  abhor  the' 
Criminal. 

In  Cippm  we  find  a  noble  Magnanimity,  and 
Heavenly  Self-denial  ;  he  preferred  the  Good 
of  the  Republick  to  his  own  private  Grandeur ; 
and  chofe  with  sin  exemplary  Generofity,  rather 
to.live  a  private  Free-Man  out  of  Rome^  than  to 
command  Numbers  of  Slaves  in  it« 

F|"om  the  Story  of  Herctdes  we  learn,  that 
Glory  is  a  Lady,  who,  jike  many  others,  loves 
tphave  her  Admirei-s  fuiFer  a  great  deal  for  her^ 
The  Poet  enumerates  the  Labours  of  the  Heroe ; 
Ihows  how  he  jconquer'd  every  thing  for  others, 
but  nothing  for  himfelf :  Then  does  him  the 
Poetical  J uftice  of  an  Apotheofis,*  thinking  it 
moft 'fit  that  one,  who  had  born  the  Celeftial 
Orbs  on  bis  Shoulders,  ihould  have  a  Manfion 
amongftthem. 

'  From  the  Affumptlon  of  Romttlm ;  that  when 
W^r  v/asatan  end,  the  chief  Bufinefsof  Peace 

ihould 
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ftiouldbe  the  enafling  good  Laws ;  that  after  a 
People  are  preferv'd  from  the  Enemy ;  the  next 
careihou'd  be,  to  preferve  them  from  themfelves ; 
and  thereft)re  the  heft  Legiflators  deferve  a  Place 
amongft  Heroes,  and  Deities. 

From  Ariadfte  being  inhumanly  defertedby 
ThefcMs^  and  generoufly  receiv'd  by  Bacchtis  we 
find,  that  as  there  is  nothing  we  cantefure  of^ 
fo  thmis  nothing  we  ought  to  defpairof* 

From  Althea  burning  the  Brand  ;  that  we 
fiiou'd  take  care  leafl:  under  theNorionof  Ju- 
ftice,  we  fhou'd  do  a  Cruelty ;  for  they  that  are 
fct  upon  Revenge,  only  endeavour  to  imitate  the 
Injury. 

From  Poljfhmm  making  Love  to  GaUteaont 
may  obferve,  that  the  moft  deform 'd  can  find 
fomething  to  like  in  their  own  Perfon.  He  ex- ' 
amines  his  Face  in  the  Stream,  combs  his  ruful 
Locks  with  a  Rake,  grows  more  exad,  and  ftu- 
diousof  hisDrefs,  anddifcovers  the  firft  Sign 
of  being  in  Love^  by  endeavouring  at  a  more 
than  ufual  Care  to  pleafe. 

The  Fable  of  Cephalus^  and  Pr^rrp  confirms, 
that  every  Trifle  contributes  to  heighten  the 
Difeafeot  Jealoufy;  and  that  the  moft  convinc- 
ing Proofs  can  fcarce  cure  it. 

From  that  of  Hippomenes^  ^nd^taia^ta  we 
maydifcover,  that  a  generous  Prefent  helps  to 
perfuade,  as  well  as  an  agreeable  Perfon. 

From  Afedea's  flying  from  Pelias's  Court; 
that  the  offered  Favours  of  the  Impious  ihould 

be 
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he  always  fufpeded  ;  and  that  they,  who  defign 
to  make  every  one  fear  them,  are  afraid  of  eve- 
ry one.  ^ 
From  Myrrha ;  that  Shame  is  fometimes  hard 
to  be  overcome,  but  if  the  Sex  once  gets  the 
better  of  it,  it  gives  them  afterwards  no:  more 
Trouble. 

From  Cenis ;  that  Effeminacy  in  Youth  may 
change  to  Valour  in  Manhood,  and  th^t;  a^|^amc 
Perifhes,  fo  does  Cenfure. 

From  Tereus^,  that  one  Crime  lays  the  Foun- 
dation of  many;  and  that  the  fame  Perfon,  who 
t)egins  with  Luft,  may  conclude  with  Murder. 

From  Midas ;  that  no  Body  can  punilh  a  Co- 
vetous Man  worfe,  than  he  punifties  himfelf ; 
that  fcarce  any  thing  wou'd  fometimes  prove 
fnore  fatal  to  us,  than  the  Completion  of  our 
own  Wifhes  ;  and  that  he  who  has  the  moft 
Defires,  will  certainly  meet  with  the  moft  Dif- 
appointments* 

From  the  i^j/^^^<?r^^;^I^hilofophy,  it  maybe 
obferv'd,  that  Man  is  the  only  Animal,  who  kills 
his  Fellow- Creature  without  being  angry. 

From  Proteus  we  have  this  Leffon,  that  a 
Statefman  can  put  on  any  Shape;  can  be  a  Spaniel 
to  the  Lyon,  and  a  Lyon  to  the  Spaniel ;  and 
that  he  knows  not  to  bean  Enemy,  who  knows 
not  how^tofeem  a  Friend;  that  if  all  Crowns 
ihou'd  change  their  Miniftry,  as  often  as  they 
pleafe,  tho'  they  may  be  call'd  other  Minifters, 
they  are  ftill  the  fame  Men. 

The 


Xl    /  P  R  E  F  A  C  E. 

The  Legend  of  «><£/r/$^/^p/^^^ 
in  form  of  a  Snake,  feems  to  exprefs  the  neceflary 
Sagacity  required  in  ProfefTors  of  that  Art,  for 
the  readier  rnfight  into  Diftempers :  This  Rep- 
tile being  celebrated  by  the  ancient  Naturalifts 
fbraquicLSight^  ':i  iT:::b  t^W- 

''Cuir  in  amikorum  vitium  tarn  ccrnh  acutum 
-^nam  mt  'dquiU^  mt  ferpens  Epdaurius  ? 

Hor.  Sat.  3. 1.  !• 

-  The  venerable  Epdaurim  affum'd  the  figure 
of  an  A ninial  without  Hands  to  take  Fees ;  and 
therefore,  grateful  Pofterity  honoured  hini  with 
a  Temple*  In  this  manner  fhou'd  wealthy  Phy- 
ficians,  upon  proper  Occafionsj  pradife  5  and 
thus  their  furviving  Patients  reward. 

If  the  Metamorphofes  be  attended  to  with  a 
juft  Application,  and  without  PrepolTeffion ; 
One  will  be  the  lefs  fiirpriz'd  at  the  Author's 
Prophetick  Spirit,  relating  to^jke  Duration,  and 
Succefs  of  the  Work*   '  z''^-  •: 

^Hmcjueopmexegiy  &c^rr-  

-  ..This  Prediftion  has  fo  far  proyM  true,  that 
$his  Poem  has  been  ever  fince  the  Magazine, 
which  has  furnifh'd  the  greateft  Poets  of  the 
following  Ages  y/jch  Fancy,  and  Allufions ; 
andthemoft  celebrated  Painters  with  Subjeds, 
and  Defigns*  Nor  have  his  Poetical  Predeceflbrs, 
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andCont'emporariespaid  lefsRegard  to  their  own 
Performances. 

Injignemque  meo  capitipetere  inde  coronam^ 
Vnde prim  nulli  velarmt  tempora  Mufz. 

Lucr.  B.  I* 

Nemo  me  lacrnmeis  decor et^  necfmera  fletH 
Facjit ;  qunr  volito  vivu'  per  or  a  virum. 

Enn.  Frag^ 

— — Tentanda  via  eJJy  qua  me  qmquepojjim 
Toller e  humoy  vi^orquevirnrnvolitare per  era. 

Virg.G.  5: 
Me  doBarum  Edera  pramiafrontium 
Diismifcentfuperis   Hor*Odt2; 

Again, 

Exegi  monumentHm  are  perenniuij 
Regaliqne fitu  Pyramidum  altiusy 
Ouod  non  imber  edax^  non  Aqnilo  impoten% 
Pojjlt  dirtier e^  autinnumerabilis 
•  Annorum  feries^ .    fuga  temporum. 
Non  amnis meriar.   Hor.  B.  > .  Od.  5 ol 

The  whole  Ode  is  in  a  manner  a  continu'd 
Compliment  to  his  own  Writings ;  nor,  in  Imi- 
tation of  this  celebrated  Author,  want  we  Poets 
of  our  prefent  Age,  who  have  been  pleas'd  to 
rank  themfelves  amongft  their  own  Admirers. 
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^    I  haye  don^  with  the  C>rigbaJ,.and  ihallfliake 
no  Excufe  for  the  Length  of  the  Pxeike^becaufe 
it  is  in  the  Power  of  theReader  to  make  it  as  fliort 
as  he  pleafes.  I  fliall  now  concljiide  witha  Word 
or  two  about  the  Verfion. 
^ ,  TranjOUtaon  is  commonly  either  Verbal,  or 
i^araphrafe,  or  Imitation  \  of  the  firft  is  Mr. 
aS'^Wx's, which  I  think  x\i^  Met  amor phofes  can 
by  no  means  a^Uow  of.    It  is  agread,  the  Author 
Jrftit  ,U!nifiiiifh'd  ;  if  it  had  undergone  his  laft 
H^nd,  it  is  more  than  probable,  that  many  Su- 
perfluities had  been  retrertch*d.  Where  a  Poem 
is  perf^dlyfinifh'd,  thcTranflation,  with  re- 
^rd  to  particular  Idioms,  cannot  be  too  exaft ; 
by  doing  tlw,  chie  Senfe  of  the  Author  is  more 
entir4y  his  own,  and  the  Caft  of  the  Periods 
.   more  faithfully  preferv'd  :  But  where  a  Poem  is 
tedious  through  Exuberance,  or  dark  through 
a  hafty  Brevity,  I  think  theTranflator  may  be 
^xcus'd  for  doing  what  the  Author  upon  xevi- 
fing,  wou'd  have  done  himfelf. 

If  Mr,  i^"^;??^/ had  been  of  this  Opinion,  p-er^ 
haps  otherTranfl^tions  of  the  Metamorphofes  had 
not  been  attempted- 

A  Critick  has  obferv'd,  that  in  his  Verfion  of 
this  Book,  he  has  fcrupuloufly  confinM  the 
Number  of  his  Lines  tothofe  ofTtKe  Original. 
'TiiS  fit  I  fhould  take  theSumm  upon  Content, 
^nd.  be  better  bred  J  than  to  count  after  bim. 

The  Manner  that  feeftis  moft  fuited  for  this 
prefent  Undertaking/  is  neither  tp  follow  the 
Author  too  clofe  out  of  a  Critical  Timoroufncfs; 

nor 
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nor  abandon  him  too  wantonly  through  a  Pbeticfe 
Boldnefs.    The  Original  Ihould  always  be  kepc 
in  View^without  too  apparent  a  Deviation  from 
the  Senfe.    Where  it  is  otherwife ;  it  is  not  3 
Verfion,  but  an  Imitation.    The  Tranflator 
ought  to  be  as  intent  to  keep  up  theGracefulnefs 
of  the  Poem,  as  artful  to  hide  its  Imperfeilions 
to  copy  its  Beauties,  and  to  throw  a  Shade  over; 
its  Blemifhes  j  tobe  faithful  to  anldolatryjwhere 
the  Au' hor  excells ;  and  to  take  the  Licence  of  dr 
little  Paraphrafe,  where  Penury  of  Fancy,  or 
Drynefs  of  Exprcffion  feem  to  ask  for  it. 

The  ingenious  Gentlemen  concern'd  in  this 
Undertakmg  ieem  to  be  of  this  Opinion ;  and' 
therefore  they  have  not  only  confulted  the  Re- 
putation of  the  Author,  but  their  own  alfo^i 
Tliere  i^  one  of  them  hasno  other  Share  in  this 
Compliment,  than  by  being  the  Occafion  of  e>i-f 
gfiging  them  that  have,  in  obli^tingthe  Publick* 
He  has  alfo  been  fo  j  uft  to  the  Memory  and  Re- 
putation of  Mr.  Drydaty  as  to  give  his  incom- 
parable Lines  the  Advantage  of  appearing  fo  neai^ 
hisown. 

I  cannot  pafs  by  tha^t  admiraW'e.  Emlijh  Poet^j 
without  cndeavotiTing  to  make  his  Country  fen-- 
fibleof  the  Obligations  they  have  to  hisMufe.N 
Whether  they  confider  the  fllowingGraceof  his- 
Verfification ;  the  vigorous  Sallies  of  his  Fancy ; 
or  the  peculiar  Delicacy  of  his  Periods ;  they'll' 
difcoverExcellencies  never  to  be  enough  admir'd.  - 
If  they  trace  him  from  the  firft  Productions  of 
his  Youth,  to  the  laft  Performances  of  his  Age,, 

c  they'll^ 
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they'll  find,  that  as  the  Tyranny  of  Rhyme 
never  impos'd  on  the  Perfpicuity  of  the  Senfe  ; 
fo  a  languid  Senfe  never  wanted  to  be  fet  off  by 
the  Harmony  of  Rhyme.  And  as  his  earlier 
Works  wanted  no  Maturity  ;  fo  his  latter  want- 
ed no  Force  or  Spirit.  The  falling  off  of  his 
Hair,  had  no  other  Confequence,  than  to  make 
his  Lawrels  be  feen  the  more. 

As  a  Tranflator  he  was  juft ;  as  an  In  venter  he 
was  rich.  His  Verfions  of  fome  Parts  of  Lh'^ 
cretmsy  Horace^  Horner^  and  f^trgil  throughout, 
gave  him  a  juft  Pretence  to  that  Compliment 
which  was  made  xoMonJiepir  AhUncourt^  a  ce- 
lebrated French  Tranflater  ;  It  is  mcertain  who 
have  thegreatefi  Ohligatiom  to  Him^  the  Dead  or 
the  Living. 

With  all  thefe  wondrous  Talents,  he  was  li- 
beird  in  his  Life-time  by  the  very  Men,  who 
had  no  other  Excellencies,  but  as  they  were  his 
Imitators.  Where  he  was  allow'd  to  have  Sen- 
timents fuperior  to  all  others,  they  charged  him 
with  Theft:  But  how  did  he  fteal?  no  other- 
wife,  than  like  thofe,  that  fteal  Beggars  Chil- 
dren, only  to  cloath  them  the  better. 

'Tis  to  be  lamented,  that  Gentlemen  ftill  con- 
tinue this  unfair  Behaviour,  and  treat  one  ano- 
ther every  Day  with  moft  injurious  Libels,  The 
Mufes  ftiould  be  Ladies  of  a  chafte  and  fair  Be- 
haviour :  When  they  are  otherwife,  they  arc 
Furies.    'Tis  certain  that  Parnajfus  is  at  beft  but 

barren  Mountain,  and  its  Inhabitants  contrive 
to  make  it  more  fo  by  their  unneighbourly  De- 
portment; 
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\  portmeat ;  the  Authors  are  the  only  Corpora- 
tion that  endeavour  at  the  Rum  of  their  own 
!  Society/   Every  Day  may  convince  them,  how 
;  much  a  rich  Fool  is  refpeded  above  a  poor  Wit. 
The  only  Talents  in  Efteem  at  prefenc  are  thofe 
oiExchange- Alley ;  one  Tally  is  worth  a  Grove 
i  of  Bays ;  and  'tis  of  much  more  Confequence 
j  to  be  well  read  in  the  Tables  of  Intereft,  and  the 
I  Rife  md  Fall  of  Stocks,  than  in  the  Revolution 
of  Empires. 

j      Mr.DrydeK  is  flill  a  fad>  and  lliamefiil  Inftance 
j  of  this  Truth  :  The  Man,  that  cou*d  make 
I  Kings  immortal,  and  raife  triumphant  Arches  to 
Heroes,  now  wants  a  poor  Iquare  Foot  of  Stone» 
to  (how  where  the  Afties  of  one  of  the  greateft 
Poets,  that  ever  was  upon  Earth,arc  depofited.  . 
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Tranjlated  by  Mr.  John  DrydenJ 

F  Bodies  chang'd  to  various  Forms  I 
fing; 

Ye  Gods,  from  whom  thefe  Mira;-^ 

clesdidfpring, 
Infpire  my  Numbers  with  Coeleftial 
Heat  5 . 

Till  I,  my  long  laborious  Work 
compleat : 

And  add  perpetual  Tenour  to  my  Rhimes, 
Deduc'd  from  Nature's  Birth,  to  CAfitr*s  Timcs^ 

Before  the  Seas,  and  this  Terreftrial  Ball, 
And  Heav*ns  high  Ginopy,  that  covers  all. 
One  was  the  Face  of  Nature  j  if  a  Faoc, 
Rather  a  rude  and  indigefted  Mafs ; 
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Alifelefs  Lump,  unfafliion'd,  and  unfram'd. 
Of  jarring  Seeds  j  and  juftiy  ChuosmmH, 
No  Sun  was  lighted  i^p  the  World  to  view ; 
No  Moon  did  yet  her  blunted  Horns  renew : 
Nor  yet  was  Earth  fufpendcd  in  the  Sky  j 
Nor  pois'd,  did  on  her  own  Foundations  lye : 
Nor  Seas  about  the  Shores  their  Arms  had  thrown  s 
But  Earth,  and  Air,  and  Water  were  in  one. 
Thus  Air  was  void  of  Light,  and  Earth  unftable. 
And  Waters  dark  Abyfs  nnnavigable. 
No  certain  Formon  any  was  impreft ; 
All  were  confus'd,  and  each.difturb'd  the  reft* 
For  hot,  and  cold  were  in  one  Body  fixt  j 
And  foft  with  hard,  and  light  with  heavy  mixt. 
But  God,  .or  Nature,  while  they  thus  contend, 
iTo  thefe  inteftine  Difcords  put  an  end : 
Then  Earth  from  Air,  and  Seas  from  Earth  were  driv'n. 
And  grofler  Air  flmk  from  ^therial  Heav'n. 
Thus  difembroil'd,  they  take  their  proper  place  i  1 
The  next  of  Kin,  contiguoufly  embrace  j 
And  Foes  are  funder'd,  by  a  larger  Space.  J 
The  Force  of  Fire  afcended  firft  on  high, 
And  took  its  Dwelling  in  the  vaulted  Sky : 
Then  Air  fucceeds,  and  Lightnefs  next  to  Fire ; 
Whofe  Atoms  from  unaftive  Earth  retire. 
'Earth  finks  beneath,  and  draws  a  numerous  Throng 
Of  pondrous,  thick,  unweildy  Seeds  along. 
About  her  Coafts,  unruly  Waters  roar ; 
And,  rifing  on  a  Ridge,  infiilt  the  Shore. 
Thus  when  the  God,  whatever  God  waslie. 
Had  form'd  the  Whole,  and  made  the  Parts  agrc^ 
That  no  unequal  Portions  might  be  found. 
He  moulded  Eatth'into  a  fpacious  Round  : 
Then  with  a  breath,  he  gave  the  Winds  to  blow  j 
bad  the  congregated  Waters  flow. 
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\  He  adds  the  running  Springs,  and  ftanding  Lakes; 
I  And  bounding  Banks  for  winding  Rivers  makes, 
j  Some  pait,  in  Earth  are  fwallow'd  up,  the  moft 
In  ample  Oceans,  difembogu'd,  are  loft. 
He  lhades  the  Woods,  the  Vallies  he  reftrams 
1  With  rocky  Mountains,  -and  extends  the  PlainSo 
I     And  as  five  Zones  th*  iEtherial  Regions  bind. 
Five,  Correfpondent,  are  to  Earth  affign*d ; 
The  Sun  with  Rays,  diredlly  darting  down. 
Fires  all  beneath,  and  fries  the  middle  Zone : 
The  two  beneath  the  diftant  Poles,  complain 
,  Of  endiefs  Winter,  and  perpetual  Rain. 
Betwixt  th'  Extreams,  two  happier  Climates  hoM 
The  Temper  that  partakes  of  Hot,  and  Cold. 
The  Fields  of  liquid  Air,  inclofing  all. 
Surround  the  Compafs  of  this  earthly  Ball : 
The  lighter  parts  lye  next  the  Fires  above ; 
The  grofler  near  the  watry  Surface  move : 
Thick  Clouds  are  fpread,  and  Storms  engender  there. 
And  Thunder's  Voice,  which  wretched  Mortals  fear. 
And  Winds  that  on  their  Wings  cold  Winter  bear. 
Nor  were  thofe  bluftring  Brethren  left  at  large. 
On  Seas,  and  Shores,  their  Fury  to  difcharge  : 
Bound  as  they  are,  and  circumfcrib'd  in  place. 
They  rend  the  World,  refiftlefs,  where  they  pais  i 
And  mighty  Marks  of  Mifchief  leave  behind  j 
Such  is  the  Rage  of  their  tempeftuous  kind. 
Firft  'Eums  to  the  rifing  Morn  is  fent, 
(The  Regions  of  the  balmy  Continent  j) 
And  Eajhrn  Realms,  where  early  Verjians  run. 
To  greet  the  bleft  appearance  of  the  Sun. 
Weftwurcl,  the  wanton  Zephyr  wings  his  Flight  i 
Pleas'd  with  the  Remnants  of  departing  Light : 
Fierce  Boreas,  with  his  Off-^iing,  iffiies  forth 
T  invade  the  fxo2.en  Waggon  of  the  North. 
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While  frowning  Aujier  &oks  the  Southern  Sphere  j 
And  rots,  with  endlefs  Rain,  th'  unwholfom  Year. 

High  o'er  the  Clouds,  and  empty  Realms  of  Wind, 
The  God  a  clearer  ipace  for  Heav'n  dcfign'd , 
Where  Fields  of  Light,  and  liquid  JEthev  flow ; 
Purg'd  from  the  pondrous  Dregs  of  Earth  below. 

Scarce  had  the  Pow'r  diftinguifh'd  thefe,  when  ftreight 
The  Stars,  no  longer  overlaid  with  Weight, 
Exert  their  Heads,  from  underneath  the  Mafs  5  1 
^nd  upward  ftioot,  and  kindle  as  they  pafs,  > 
And  with  diffufive  Light,  adorn  their  heavenly  Place.  J 
Then,  every  Void  of  Nature  to  fiipply, 
With  Forms  of  Gods  he  fills  the  vacant  Sky : 
New  Herds  of  Beafts,  he  fends  the  Plains  to  fhare :  "j 
New  Colonies  of  Birds,  to  people  Air :  > 
And  to  their  Oozy  Beds,  the  finny  Fifli  repair.  J 

A  Creature  of  a  more  exalted  Kind 
Was  wanting  yet,  and  then  was  Man  defign'd : 
Cenfcious  of  Thought,  of  more  capacious  Breaft, 
For  Empire  form'd,  and  fit  to  rule  the  reft : 
Whether  with  Particles  of  heav'nly  Fire 
The  God  of  Nature  did  his  Soul  infpire. 
Or  Earth,  but  new  divided  from  the  Sky, 
And,  pliant,  ftill,  retain'd  th'  iEtherial  Energy  : 
Which  wife  Prometheus  temper'd  into  Pafte, 
And  mixt  with  living  Streams  the  Godlike  Image  caft. 
Thus,  while  the  mute  Creation  downward  bend 
Their  Sight,  and  to  their  earthy  Mother  tend, 
Man  looks  aloft  j  and  with  erefted  Eyes 
Beholds  his  own  hereditary  Skies. 
From  fuch  rude  Principles  our  Form  began , 
And  Earth 'Was  metarnorphos'd  into  Man. 
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\  The  Golden  Age. 

The  Golden  Age  was  firft  5  when  Man  yet  new. 
No  Rule  but  uncorrupted  Reafon  knew : 
And,  with  a  native  Bent,  did  Good  purfiie. 
Unforced  by  Punifliment,  un-aw'd  by  Fear, 
His  Words  were  fimple,  and  his  Soul  iincere : 
Needlefs  was  written  Law,  where  none  oppreft : 
The  I^w  of  Man  was  written  in  his  Breaft  : 
No  fuppliant  Crowds  before  the  Judge  appeared,. 
No  Court  ere£ted  yet,  nor  Caufe  was  heard 
But  all  was  fafe,  for  Confcience  was  their  Guard.' 
The  Mountain-Trees  in  dillant  prolped  pleafe, 
E*er  yet  the  Pine  defcended  to  the  Seas  : 
E'er  Sails  were  ipread,  new  Oceans  to  explore : 
And  happy  Mortals,  unconcerned  for  more, 
Confin'd  their  Wifhes  to  their  native  Shore. 
No  Walls  were  yet  5  nor  Fence,  nor  Mote,  nor  mound. 
Nor  Drum  w^  heard,  nor  Trumpet's  angry  Sound : 
Nor  Swords  were  forg'd ,  but  void  of  Care  and  Crime, 
The  foft  Creation  flept  away  their  time. 
The  teeming  Earth,  yet  guiltlefs  of  the  Plough,. 
And  unprovoked,  did  fruitful  Stores  allow : 
Content  with  Food,  which  Nature  freely  bred,. 
On  Wildings,  and  on  Strawberries  they  fed  j 
Cornels  and  Bramble-berries  gave  the  reft. 
And  falling  Acorns  furnifhtouta  Feaft. 
The  Flow'rs  unfown,  in  Fields  and  Meadows  reign'd  \. 
And  Weftern  Winds  immortal  Spring  maintained. 
In  following  Years,  the  bearded  Corn  enfu'd. 
From  Earth  unask'd,  nor  was  that  Earth  renew'd. 
From  Veins  of  Vallies,  Milk  and  Nedar  broke  j 
And  Honey  fweating  through  the  Pores  of  Oak, 
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The  Silver  Age^ 

But  when  good  Saturn,  banifh'dfrom  above^ 
Was  driv'n  to  Hell,  tile  World  was  under  Jove. 
Sttcccedings  Times  a  Silver  Age  behold. 
Excelling  Brafs,  but  more  excellUby  Gold. 
Then  Summer,  Autumn,  Winter  did  appear : 
And  Spring  was  but  a  Seafon  of  the  Year. 
The  Sun  his  Annual  Courfe  obliquely  made, 
Good  Days  contrafted,  and  enlarged  the  bad. 
Then  Air  with  fultry  Heats  began  to  glow  i 
The  Wings  of  Winds  were  clogg'd  with  Ice  and  Snow  j. 
And  fhivering  Mortals,  into  Houfes  driv'n. 
Sought  Shelter  from  th'  Inclemency  of  Heav*n. 
thofe  Houfes,  then,  were  Caves,  or  homely  Shed  55 
With  twining  Oziers  fenc'd  j  and  Moft  then-  Beds. 
Then  Ploughs,  for  Seed,  the  fruitful  Fiu-rowsbroke> 
^d  Oxen.labour'dfirft,  beneath  the  Yoke. 

The  Br  A  Z'E  N  Ac  e. 

To  this  came  next  in  courfe,  the  Brazen  Age 
A  warlike  Offspring,  prompt  to  bloody  Rage, 
Not  impious  yet — - — 

The  Iro  N  A  G  E,^ 

tf>u«        Hard  Steel  fucceeded  then : 

And  ftubborn  as  the  Mettal,  were  the  Men^ 
Truth,  Modefty,  and  Shame,  the  World  forfbok : 
Fraud,  Avarice,  and  Force,  their  Places  took. 
Then  Sails  were  fpread,  to  every  Wind  that  blew. 
Raw  were  the  Sailors,  and  the  Depths  were  new : 
Trees,  rudely  hoUow'd,  did  the  Waves  fiillain  j 
E'ct  Ships  in  Triumph  ploughed  the  watry  Plain. 
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Then  Land-marks  limited  to  each  his  Right ; 
For  all  before  was  common,  as  the  Light. 
Nor  was  the  Ground  alone  required  to  bear 
Her  annual  Income  to  the  crooked  Share, 
But  greedy  Mortals,  rummaging  her  Store, 
Digg'd  from  her  Entrails  firft  the  precious  Oar  j 
Which  next  to  Hell,  the  prudent  God  had  laid  3 
And  that  alluring  111,  to  fight  difplay'd. 
Thus  curfed  Steel,  and  more  accurfed  Gold 
Gave  mifchief  Birth,  and  made  that  rnifchief  bold  j 
And  double  Death  did  wretched  Man  invade. 
By  Steel  affaulted,  and  by  Gold  betray'd. 
Now  (brandifh'd  Weapons  glittering  in  their  Hands) 
Mankind  is  broken  loofe  from  mort^  Bands  j 
No  Rights  of  Hofpitality  remain : 
The  Gueft,  by  him  who  harboured  him,  is  flain. 
The  Son-iji-Law  purlues  the  Father's  Life  5 
The  Wife  her  Husband  murth^ers,  he  tl^e  Wife, 
The  Step-dame  Poyfon  for  the  Sun  prepares  j 
The  Son  inquires  into  his  Father's  Years. 
Faith  flies,  and  Piety  in  Exile  mourns ; 
And  Juftice,  here  oppreft,  to  Heav'n  returns." 

The  G  Y  A  N  T  S  W  A  R. 

Nor  were  the  Gods  tljj^mfelves  more  fafe  above  y 
Againft  bekaguer'4  Hesrv'n,  the  Gyants  mgve. 
Hills  pil'd  on  Hills^  ou  Mountains  Mountains  lie. 
To  make  their  mad  Apprpacjies  to  the  Skie. 
liiWJovey  no  longer  patient,  took  his  Time 
T'  avenge  with  Thunder  their  audacious  Grime  j 
Red  Light'ning  plaid  along  the  Firmament, 
And  their  demolifh'd  Works  to  Pieces  rent. 
Sing'd  with  the  Flames,  and  with  the  Bolts  transfixt, 
With  native  Earth,  their        the  Monfters  mi^t : 
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The  Blood,  indu'd  with  animating  Heat, 

Did  in  th'  impregnant  Earth  new  Sons  beget : 

They,  Hke  the  Seed  from  which  they  fprung,  accurft, 

Againft  the  Gods  immortal  Hatred  nurft. 

An  impious,  arrogant,  and  cruel  Brood  5 

Expreffing  their  Original  from  Blood. 

Which  when  the  King  of  Gods  beheld  from  high 
(Without  revolving  in  his  Memory, 
What  he  himfelf  had  found  on  Earth  of  late, 
'Lycaonh  Guilt,  and  his  inhumane  Treat,) 
He  figh'd  5  nor  longer  with  his  Pity  ftrove  5 
But  kindled  to  a  Wrath  becoming  Jove ; 

Then  call'd  a  General  Council  of  the  Gods  5 
Who  fummon'd,  iffue  from  their  bleft  Abodes, 
And  fill  th'  AlTembly  with  a  fliining  Train.  . 
A  Way  there  is,  in  Heav'n's  expanded  Plain, 
Which,  when  the  Skies  are  clear,  is  feen  below. 
And  Mortals,  by  the  Name  of  Milky,  know. 
The  Ground- work  is  of  Stars  -y  through  which  the  Road 
Lyes  open  to  the  Thunderer's  Abode : 
The  Gods  of  greater  Nations  dwell  around. 
And,  on  the  Right  and  Left,  the  Palace  bound  j 
The  Commons  where  they  can :  The  Nobler  fort 
With  Winding-doors  wide  open,  front  the  Court. 
This  Place,  as  far  as  Earth  with  Heav'n  may  vie, 
I  dare  to  call  the  Louvre  of  the  Skie. 
When  all  were  plac'd,  in  Seats  diftindly  known. 
And  he,  their  Father,  had  afllim'd  the  Throne, 
Upon  his  Iv'ry  Scepter  firft  he  leant. 
Then  fhook  his  Head,  that  fhook  the  Firmament  r 
Air,  Earth,  and  Seas,  obey'd  th'  Almighty^Nod  i 
And,  with  a  gen'ral  Fear,  confefs'd  the  God. 
At  length  with  Indignation,  thus  he  broke 
His  awful  Silence,  and  the  Pow'rs  befpoke. 

I  was  not  more  concern'd  in  that  Debate 
Of  Empire,  when  our  univcrfal  State 

Was 
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Was  put  to  Hazard,  and  the  Giant  Race 
Cur  captive  Skies  were  ready  to  imbrace: 
For  tho'  the  Foe  was  fierce,  the  Seeds  of  all 
Rebellion,  fprung  from  one  Original  5 
Now,  wherefoever  ambient  Waters  glide. 
All  are  corrupt,  and  all  muft  be  deftroy*d. 
Let  me  this  Holy  Proteftation  make^ 
By  Hell,  and  Hells  inviolable  Lake, 
I  try'd  whatever  in  the  God-Head  lay : 
But  gangren'd  Members  muft  be  lopt  away, 
Eefore  the  nobler  Parts  are  tainted  to  decay. 
There  dwells  below,  a  Race  of  Demi-Gods, 
Of  Nymphs  in  Waters,  and  of  Fawns  in  Woods ; 
Who,  tho' not  worthy  yet,  in  Heav'n  to-live. 
Let  'em,  at  leaft,  enjoy  that  Earth  we  give. 
Cm  thefe  be  thought  fecurely  lodg'd  below. 
When  I  my  felf,  who  no  Superior  know, 
I,  who  have  Heav'n,  and  Earth  at  my  Command^ 
Have  been:  attempted  by  Lycmon's  Hand  ? 

At  this  a  Murmur  through  the  Synod  went. 
And  with  one  Voice  they  vote  his  Punifhment. 
Thus,  when  confpiring  Tray  tors  darUto  doom 
The  Fall  of  CAfaVy  and  in  him  of  Rome, 
The  Nations  trembled  with  a  pious  Fear  j 
All  anxious  for  their  earthly  Thunderer : 
Nor  was  their  Care,  O  CApir,  lefs  efteem'd 
By  thee,  than  that  of  Heav'n  fior  Jonje  was  deem'd ; 
Who  with  his  Hand,  and  Voice,  did  firft  r^ftraia 
Their  Murmurs,  then  reiiim'd  his  Speech  again. 
The  Gods  to  Silence  were  composed,  and  fata 
With  Reverence,  due  ta  his  fuperior  State. 

Cancel  your  pious.Cares  j  already  he 
Has  paid  his  Debt  to  Juftice,  and  to.  me.. 
Yet  what  his  Crimes,  and  wlut  my  Judgments^were^ 
Remaiiis  for  me  thus  briefly  to  declare.. 
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The  Clamoitrs  of  this  vile  degenerate  Age, 

The  Cries  of  Orphans,  and  th'  OpprelTor's  Rage 

Had  reach'd  the  Stars :  I  will  defcend,  faid  I, 

In  hope  to  prove  this  loud  Complaint  a  Lye. 

Diiguis'd  in  Hunaaiie  Shape,  I  travelled  round 

The  World,  and  more  than  what  I  heard,  I  found. 

O'er  MAnalus  I  took  my  fteepy  Way, 

By  Caverns  infamous  for  Beafts  of  Prey : 

Then  crofs'd  Cylleney  and  the  piny  Shade 

More  infamous,  by  curft  Lycaon  made. 

Dark  Night  had  cover'd  Heav'n,  and  Earthy  before 

I  entered  his  unho^itable  Door. 

Jufl  at  my  Entrance,  I  difplay'd  the  Sign 

That  fomething  was  approaching  of  Divine. 

The  proftrate  People  pray  5  the  Tyrant  grins  ? 

And,  adding  Prophanation  to  his  Sins, 

VVl  try,  j&id  he,  and  if  a  God  appear. 

To  prove  his  Deity  fhall  coft  him  dear. 

*  Twas  late  5  the  gracelefs  Wretch  my  Death  prepar^^: . 

When  I  fhou'd  foundly  fleep,  oppreft  with  Cares ; . 
This  dire  Experiment  he  chofe,  to  prove 
If  I  were  Mortal,  or  undoubted  fove : 
But  firfl  he  had  refqlv'd  to  tafte  my  Pow'r  5 
Not  long  before,  but  in  a  lucklefs  Hour 
Sonpie  Legates,  fqnt  from  the  MoloJJlm  State 
Were  ori  a  peaceful  Efrand  come  to  treat, : 
Of  th^fe  he  murders  one,  he  boils  the  Flefli  i 
And.lays  the  mangl'd  Morfcls  in  aDifh : 
Some  part  he  roafts  j  then  ferves  it  up>  ib  dreft'. 
And  bids  me  welcome  to  this  humane  Feaft. 
Mov'd  with  difdain,  the  Table  I  o'er-turn\i^ 
And  with  avenging  Flames,  the  Palace  burned.. 
The  Tyrant  in  a.Fjright,  for  Shelter  gains 
The  neighboring  Fields,  and  fcours  along  the  Plains  J 
Howling  he  fled,  and  fain;he  wou'd  have  fpoke  5 
telmmane  VQiceius  Brui^lTpngueforfook, 

About 
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^   About  his  Lips  the  gather'd  Foam  he  churns, 
ri   And,  breathing  flau^ters,  ftill  with  Rage  heburns, 
i  But  on  the  bleating  Flock  his  Fury  turns. 
I  His  Mantle,  now  his  Hide,  with  rugged  Pairs 
'   Cleaves  to  his  Back  v  ajfexnift'd  Face  he  bears  j 
His  Arms  defcend,  his  Shoulders  fink  away 
To  multiply  his  Legs  fpr  chafe  of  Prey. 
He  grows  a  Wolf,  his  hoarineferemains. 
And  the  fame  Rage  in  other  Members  reigns. 
His  Eyes  fliUiparkle  in  a  narrower  Space : 
His  Jaws  retain  the  Grin,  and  Violence  of  his  FacCu 
This  was  a  fmgle  Ruin,  but  not  one 
I  Defer ves  fo  jufl  a  Funiihment  alone. 
Mankind's  a  Monfter,  and  th'  ungodly  Times 
Confederate  intaGuilt,  are  fworn  ta  Crimes. 
All  are  alike  involv'din  111,  and  all 
Muift  by  the  lame  relentlefs  Fury  fall. 
Thus  ended  he  j  the  greater  Gods  aflent. 
By  Clamours  urging  his  fey  ere  Intent  j 
The  kfs  fill  up  the  Cry  for  Punifhment*  ^ 
Yet  ftill  with  Pity  they  remember  Man ; 
And  mourn  as  much  asheav*nly  Spirits  can. 
They  ask,  when  thofe  were  loft  of  humane  Birtfc:, 
What  he  would  do  with  all  this  wafte  of  Earth ; 
If  his  difpeppFd  World  he  would  refign 
To  Beafts,  a  mute,  and  more  ignoble  Lines 
Negledted  Altars  muft  no  longer  fmoke. 
If  none  were  left  to  wor (hip,  and  invoke. 
To  whom  the  Father  of  the  Gods  repfj^^d, . 
Lay  that  unneceflary  Fear  afide : 
Mine  be  the  care,  new  People  to  provide. 
I  ^ill  from  wondrous  Principles  ordain 
A  Race  unlike  the  firft^  and  try  my  Skill  again. 

Already  had  he  tofs'd  theflaming  Brand  ^ 
And  roird  the  Thunder  in  hisfpacious  Hand  %  - 
Pi-eparing^to  difchargeoaSea  and  Land ; . 
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But  ftopt,  for  fear,  thus  violently  driv'n. 
The  Sparks  fhould  catch  his  Axle-^:ree  of  Heav'n» 
Remembring  in  the  Fates,,  a  time  when  Fire 
Shou'd  to  the  Battlements  of  Heav'n  afpire^ 
And  all  his  blazing  Worlds  above  ihou'd  burn^i 
And  all  th'  inferipr  Globe  to  Cinders  turn. 
His  dire  ArtiU'ry  thus;  difmift,  he  bent 
His  thoughts  to  fome  fecurer  Punifhment  r 
Concludes  to  pour  a  watry  Deluge  down  y 
And  what  he  durft  not  bum,  refolves  to  drown. 

The  Northern  Breath,  that  freezes  Floods,  he  bindsf 
With  all  the  race  of  Cloud-difpelling  Winds : 
The  South  he  loosed,  who  Night,  and  Horror  brings 
And  Foggs  aare  ftiaken  from  his  flaggy  Wings. 
From  his  divided  Beard  two  Streams  he  pours. 
His  Head,  and  rhumy  Eyes  diftil  in  Show'rs. 
With  Rain  his  Robe,  and  heavy  Mantle  flow : 
And  lazy  Mifts  are  bwring  on  his  Brow  5 
Still  as  he  fwept  along,  with  his  clench'd  Fift 
Hefqueez'dthe  Clouds,  th'  imprifon'd  Clouds  refiff  :: 
The  Skies  from  Pok  to  Pole,  with  Peals  refbund  j^ 
And  Show'rs  inlarg'd,  come  pouring  on  the  Ground*, 
Then,  clad  in  Colours  of  a  various  Dye, 
Jumnim  Iris  breeds  a  new  fupply 
To  feed  the  Clouds :  Impetuous  Rainde{cends  >; 
The  bearded  Corn  beneath  the  Burden  bends : 
Defrauded  Crowns  deplore  their  perifh'd.Grain?^ 
And  the  long  Labours  of  the  Year  are  vain. 

Nor  from  his.  Patrimonial  Heaven  alone 
Is  Jove  content  to  pour  his  Vengeance  downi; 
Aid  from  his  Brother  of  the  Seas  he  craves^ 
To  help  him  with  Auxiliary  Waves. 
The  watry  Tyrant  calls  his  Brooks  and  Floods, 
Who  rowl  from  moffie  Caves  (their  moifl:  abodes 
And  with  perpetual  Uths  his  Palace  fill : 
To  whom  in  brief,  he  thus  imparts  his  Will. 
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Small  Exhortation  needs  j  your  Pow*rs  employ : 
And  this  bad  World,  fo  Jove  requires,  deltroy. 
Let  loofe  the  Reins  to  all  your  watry  Store  : 
Bear  down  the  Damms,  and  open  ev'ry  door. 

The  Floods,  by  Nature  Enemies  to  Land, 
And  proudly  fwelKng  with  their  new  Command,. 
Remove  the  living  Stones,  that  ftopt  their,  way, 
And  gufbing  from  their  Source,  augment  the  Sea. 
Then,  with  his  Mace,  their  Monarch  ftruck  the  Ground  > 
With  inward  trembling  Earth  receiv'd  the  Wound  5 
And  rifing  Streams  a  ready  paflage  found* 
Th'  expanded  Waters  gather  on  the  Plain : 
They  float  the  Fields,  and  over-top  the  Grain  5 
Then  rufhing  onwards,  with  a  fweepy  fway. 
Bear  Flocks,  and  Folds,  and  lab'ring  Hinds  away. 
Nor  fafe  their  Dxv-ellings  were,  for,  fap^  by  Floods^ 
Their  Houfes  fell  upon  their  Houfehold  Gods. 
The  folid  Piles,  too  ftrongly  built  to  fall; 
High  o'er  their  Heads,  behold  a  watry  Wall : 
Now  Seas  and  Earth  were  in  confufion  loft  jr. 
A  World  of  Waters,  and  without  a  Goafl. 

One  climbs  a  GlifF 5  one  in  his  Boat  is  born  5 
And  ploughs  above,  where  late  he  fow'd  his  Gorn» 
Others  o'er  Chimney-tops  and  Turrets  row"> 
And  drop  their  Anchors  on  the  Meads  below : 
Or  downward  driven,  they  bruife  the  tender  Vine^, 
Or  toft  aloft,  are  knock'd  aginft  a  Pine, 
And  where  of  late  the  Kids  had  cropt  the  Grafs,. 
The  Monfters  of  the  deep  now  take  their  place* 
Inflilting  Nereids  on  the  Cities  ride. 
And  wond'ring  Dolphins  o'er  the  Palace  glide. 
On  leaves,  and  mafts  of  mighty  Oaks  they  hrou^e  f 
And  their  broad  Finns  entangle  in  the  Boughs, 
The  frighted.  Wolf  now  fwims  amongft  the  Sheep  f 
The  yellow  Lion  wanders  in.  the  deep ; 
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His  rapid  force  no  longer  helps  the  Bqar : 
The  Stag  fwims  f^Aer,  than  he  ran  before. 
The  Fowls,  long  beating  on  their  Wings  in  vaii2> 
Defpair  of  Land,  and  drop  intp  the  Main. 
Now  Hills,  and  Vgle?  no  more  diili^aipu  Jcnow  > 
And  levelM  Nature  lies  oppr^s'd  below. 
The  moft  of  Mortids  pertfli  in  the  Flood : 
The  fmall  re;rriainder  dies  for  want  of  Food. 

AMountain  of  ftupendous  height  .thexe  ftands 
Pet wixt  th'  Athenian  sxkA  Bo^otiap  Lands, 
The  Bound  of  fruitful  Pields,  while  Fields  they  wer^^ 
But  then  a  Field  of  Waters  did  appear : 
Tarnajfus  is  its  name  5  whofe  fprky  rile 
Mounts  through  the  Clouds,  and  mates  the  lofty  Skies. 
High  on  the  Summit  of  this  dubipus  ClifF, 
Deticalm  wafting,  moor'd  his  little  Skiff. 
He  with  his  Wife  w^r e  only  left  behind 
Of  perifli'd  Man  j  they  two -were  human  Kind « 
The  Mountain  Nymphs,  and T^^wii  they  adore^ 
And  from  her  Oracles  relief  implore. 
The  moft  upright  of  nu^tal  Men  was  he  i 
The  moft  fincere,  and  holy  Woman,  fhe« 

Whcn  f  npker,  furveying  E^irtb  from  high^ 
Beheld  it  in  a  Lake  of  Water  lie. 
That  where  fo many  Millions  lately  liv'd. 
But  two,  the  bell  of  either  Sex,  furviv'd  5 
He  loos'd  the  Northern  Wind  s  fierce  Boreas  flics 
To  puff  away  the. Clouds,  and  purge  the  Skies : 
Serenely,  whilp  he  blows,  the  Vapours  driv'n, 
Difcover  Heav'n  to  Earth,  and  Earth  to  Heav'n. 
The  Billows  fall,  while  NepPme^hys  his  Ma^e- 
On  the  TGU^^Seg.,  and  fmopths  itfi  furrow'd  Facc^ 
Already  Triton,  at  hk  cdll  appears  > 
Abovcthe  Waves  5  ^Tyrim  Robe  he  wears ; 
Andiahis  Handa  crooked  Trumpet  be^s* 
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j   The  Soveraign  bids  him  peaceful  founds  infpirej . 
j   And  give  the  Waves  the  fignal  to  retire. 
I   His  writhen  Shell  he  takes  j  whofe  narrow  vent 
;   Grows  by  degrees  into  a  large  extent, 
j   Then  gives  it  Breath  j  the  Blafl:  with  doubling  {bmd^ 
Runs  the  wide  Circuit  of  the  World  around  i 
The  Sun  firft  heard  it,  in  his  early  Eaft, 
And  met  the  rattling  Eccho's  in  the  Weft. 
The  Waters,  liftning  to  the  Trumpet's  roar. 
Obey  the  Summons,  and  foriake  the  Shore, 
A  thin  Circumference  of  Land  appears  j 
And  Earth,  but  not  at  once,  her  Viiage  rears. 
And  peeps  upon  the  Seas  from  upper  Grounds  $ 
The  Streams,  but  juft  contained  within  their  Bounds. 
By  flow  degrees  into  their  Channels  crawl  j 
And  Earth  increafes,-  as  the  Waters  fall. 
In  longer  time  the  Tops  of  Trees  appear. 
Which  Mud  on  their  diihonour'd  Branches  bear, . 

At  length  the  World  was  allieftor'd  to  view  5 
But  defolate,  and  of  a  fickly  hue : 
Nature  beheld  her  felf,  and  flood  aghaft,. 
A  difmal  Defart,  and  a  filent  Wafte. 

Which  when  Deucalion^  with  apiteous  Look 
Beheld,  he  wept,  and  thus  to  Pyrrha  fpoke : 
QhWife,  oh  Sifter,  oh  of  all  thy  kind 
The  beft,  and  only  Creature  left  behind,. 
By  K-indred,  Love,  and  nowby  Dangers  joyn'dj 
Of  Multitudes,  who  breath'd  the  common  Air> 
We  two  remaiai  a  Species  in  a.  Pair : 
The  reft  the  Seas  have  fwallow'd  j  nor  have  we  ; 
Ev*n  of  this  wretched  Life  a  certainty. 
The  Clouds  are  ftill  above  j  and,  while  I  fpeak, 
A  fecond  Deluge  o'er  our  Heads  may  break . 
Shou'd  I  be  fnatch'd  from  hence,  and  thoaremain. 
Without  relief,  or  Partner  of  thy  pain. 
How  cou'dftthouXucka  wretched  Lifefuftaitt? 
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Shou'd  I  be  left,  and  thou  be  loft,  the  Sea 

That  bury'd  her  I  lov'd,  fliou'd  bury  me. 

Oh  cou*d  our  Father  his  old  Arts  inlpire. 

And  make  me  Heir  of  his  informing  Fire, 

That  fo  I  might  abolifht  Man  retrieve. 

And  perifht  People  in  new  Souls  might  live. 

But  Heav'n  is  pleas'd,  nor  ought  we  to  complain. 

That  we,  th' Examples  of  Mankind:,  remain. 

He  faid  5  the  careful  Couple  joyn  their  Tears  r 

And  then  invoke  the  Gods,  with  pious  Prayers, 

Thus,  in  Devotion  having  eas'd  their  Grief, 

From  facred  Oracles  they  feek  Relief  j 

And  to  Cefhyfiis  Brook  their  way  purfue : 

The  Stream  was  troubled,  but  the  Ford  they  knew  5 

With  living  Waters,  in  the  Fountain  bred.  It 

They  fprinkle  firft  their  Garments,  and  their  Head,  > 

Then  took  the  way,  which  to  the  Temple  led ,  J 

The  Roofs  were  all  defird  with  Mofs,  and  Mire,  - 

The  defart  Altars  void  of  Solemn  Fire. 

Before  the  Gradual,  proftrate  they  ador'd  5 

The  Pavement  kifs'd,  and  thus  the  Saint  impIor*iiv 

O  Righteous  Themis ^  if  the  Pow'rs  above 
By  Pray'rs  are  bent  to  pity,  and  to  love,- 
If  humane  Miferies  can  movetheh-  Mind  5; 
If  yet  they  can  forgive,  and  yet  be  kind  ^ 
Tell  how  we  may  reftore,  by  fecond  birth. 
Mankind,  and  people  defolated  Earth. 
Then  thus^  the  gracious  Goddefs,  nodding,  faid  5 
Depart,  and  with  your  Veftments  veil  your  Head : 
And  ftooping  lowly  down,  with  loofen'd  Zones, 
Throw  each  behind  your  Backs,  your  mighty  Mother*^ 
Bones. 

Amaz'd  the  Pair,  and  mute  with  wonder  ft'and^ 
Till  Fyrrha  firft  refus'd  the  dire  Command. 
Forbid  it  Heav'n,  faid  fhe,  that  I  fhou'd  tear 
Thofe  Holy  Reliques  from  the  Sepulchar,^ 
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They  ponder'd  the  myfterious  Words  again. 

For  fome  new  Senfe  >  and  long  they  fought  in  vain : 

At  length  Deucalion  clear'd  his  cloudy  Brow, 

And  faid,  the  dark  Mntgma  will  allow 

A  Meaning,  which  if  well  I  underftand. 

From  Sacrilege  will  free  the  God's  Command : 

This  Earth  our  mighty  Mother  is,  the  Stones 

In  her  capacious  Body,  are  her  Bones : 

Thefe  we  muft  caft  behind.   With  hope,  and  fear 

The  Woman  did  the  new  Solution  hear : 

The  Man  diffides  in  his  own  Augury, 

And  doubts  the  Gods  j  yet  both  refolve  to  try. 

Defcending  from  the  Mount,  they  firft  unbind 

Their  Vefts,  and  veil'd,  they  caft  the  Stones  behind ; 

The  Stones  (a  Miracle  to  Mortal  View, 

But  long  Tradition  makes  it  pafs  for  true) 

Did  firft  the  Rigour  of  their  Kind  expel. 

And  fuppled  into  Softnefs,  as  they  fellj 

Then  fwell*d,  and  fwelling,  by  degrees  grew  warm 

And  took  the  Rudiments  of  Humane  Form, 

Imperfe<a  Shapes :  in  Marble  fuch  are  feen. 

When  the  rude  Chizzel  does  the  Man  begin  j 

While  yet  the  roughnefs  of  the  Stone  remains? 

Without  the  riling  Mufcles,  and  the  Veins. 

The  fappy  Parts,  and  next  refembling  juice. 

Were  turn'd  to  Moifture,  for  the  Bodies  ufe : 

Supplying  Humours,  Blood,  and  Nourifhment  j 

The  Reft,  too  folidto  receive  the  Bent, 

Converts  to  Bones ,  and  what  was  once  a  Vein, 

Its  former  Name  and  Nature  did  retain . 

By  help  of  Pow'r  Divine,  in  little  Space, 

What  the  Man  threvv,  aflum*d  a  Manly  Face 

And  what  the  Wife,  renewed  the  Female  Race. 

Hence  we  derive  our  Nature ;  born  to  bear 

Laborious  Life,  and  hardened  into  Care. 
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The  i*eft  of  Animals,  from  teeming  Earth 
Produc'4     various  Forms  receiv'd  their  birtjx* 
The  native  Moifture^  in  its  clofe  retreat, 
Digefled  by  the  Sun's  iiEtherial  Heat, 
As  in  a  kindly  Womb,  began  to  breed  : 
Then  fweird,  and  quicken'd  by  the  vital  Seed. 
And  ibme  in  lefs,  and  fome  in  longer  Space, 
Were  ripened  into  Form,  and  took  a  fev'ral  Face. 
Thus  when  the  Nile  from  P/?/»n^»  Fields  is  fled, 
Andfeeks,  with  ebbing  Tides,  his  ancient  Bed, 
The  fat  Manure  with  Heav'nly  Fire  is  warm'd  5 
And  crufted  Creatures,  as  in  Wombs,  are  form'd  y 
Thefe,  when  they  turn  the  Glebe,  the  Peafants  find  j 
Some  rude,  and  yet  unfinifh'd  in  their  kind : 
Short  of  their  Limbs,  a  lame  imperfed  Birth : 
One  half  alive  5  and  one  of  lifelefs  Earth, 

For  Heat,  andMoifture,  when  in  Bodies  join*d. 
The  Temper  that  refults  froni  either  Kind 
Conception  ms^kes  $  and  fighting  till  they  mix. 
Their  mingled  Atoms  in  each  other  fix. 
Thus  Nature's  Hand  the  Genial  Bed  prepares 
With  friendly  Difeord,  and  with  fruitful  Wars. 

From  hence  the  furface  of  the  Ground  with  Mx^ 
And  Slime  befineAr'd,  (th(S  Faeces  of  the  Flood) 
Receiv'd  the  Rays  of  Heav'n  j  and  fucking  in. 
The  Seedsof  Heat,  iiew  Creatures  did  begin : 
Some  were  of  fev'r?!  Sorts  produced  before. 
But  of  new  Monfters,  Earth  created  more. 
Unwillingly,  but  yet  flie  brought  to  Light 
Thee,  Python  too,  the  wondring  World  to  fright, 
A^d  the  new  Nations,  with  fo  dire  a  Sights 
So  monftrous  was  his  Bulk,  fo  large  a  Space 
bid  his  vafl:  Body,  and  long  Train  embrace. 
Whom  Vhxbus  basking  on  a  Bank  eipy'd  j 
E'er  now  the  God  h^s  Ajtows  had  not  try*d 
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But  on  the  trembling  Deer,  or  Mountain  Goat  j 

At  this  new  Quarry  he  prepares  to  flioot. 

Though  ev'ry  Shaft  took  place,  he  fpent  the  Store  1 

Of  his  full  Quiver  j  and  'twas  long  before  i 

Th'  expiring  Serpent  wallow'd  in  his  Gore.  J 

Then,  to  preferve  the  Fame  of  fuch  a  Deed, 

For  Python  flain,  he  Pythian  Games  decreed. 

Where  Noble  Youths  for  Mafterlhip  fhou'd  Ilrive, 

To  Quoit,  to  Run,  and  Steeds,  and  Chaiiots  drive. 

The  Prize  was  Fame :  In  witnefs  of  Renown 

An  Oaken  Garland  did  the  Vid:or  crown. 

The  Lawrel  was  not  yet  for  Triumphs  born  ^  1 

But  every  Green  alike  by  Phosius  worn,  I 

Did,  with  promifcuous  Grace,  his  flowing  Locks  adorn  J 

The  Transformation  ^/Daphne  int&  ^ 
Lawrel. 

The  firft  and  faireft  of  his  Loves,  was  flic 
Whom  not  blind  Fortune,  but  the  dire  decree 
Of  angry  Cufid  forc'd  him  to  defire : 
Daphne  her  Name,  and  Peneus  was  her  Sire. 
Swelled  with  the  Pride,  that  new  Succefs  attends^. 
He  fees  the  Stripling,  while  his  Bow  he  bends, 
And  thus  infults  him  3  Thou  lafcivious  Boy, 
Are  Arms  like  thefe  for  Children  to  employ  ? 
Know,  fuch  Atchievements  are  my  proper  claim  j 
Due  to  my  Vigour,  and  unerring  Aim : 
Refiftlefs  are  my  Sliafts,  and  Python  late 
In  fuch  a  feather'd  Death,  has  found  his  Fate. 
Take  up  the  Torch,  (and  lay  my  Weapons  by) 
With  that  the  feeble  Souls  of  Lovers  fry. 
To  whom  the  Son  of  Venuy  thus  reply'd, 
Phxbusy  thy  Shafts  are  fure  on  all  befide. 
But  mine  on  Phosiusy  mine  the  Fame  fhall  be 
Of  all  thy  Conquefts,  when  I.conquer  thee. 
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He  faid,  and  foaring,  fwiftly  wing'd  his  Flight : 
Nor  ftopt  but  on  Parnaffus'  airy  Height, 
Two  different  Shafts  he  from  his  Quiver  draws  5 
One  to  repel  Defire,  and  one  to  caufe. 
One  Shaft  is  pointed  with  refulgent  Gold  : 
To  bribe  the  Love,  and  make  the  Lover  bold  : 
One  blunt,  and  tipt  with  Lead,  whofe  bafe  allay 
Provokes  Difdain,  and  drives  Defire  away. 
The  blunted  Bolt  againft  the  Nymph  he  dreft  : 
But  with  the  fharp  transfixt  Apollo's  Breaft. 

.  Th' enamoured  Deity  purfues  the  Chace  5 
The  fcornful  Damfel  fliuns  his  loath'd  Embrace  5 
In  hunting  Beafts  of  Prey,  her  Youth  employs  5 
And  P/^a?^^  rivals  in  her  rural  Joys. 
With  naked  Neck  fhe  goes,  and  Shoulders  bare  j 
And  with  a  Fillet  binds  her  flowing  Hair.  - 
By  many  Suitors  fought,  fhe  mocks  their  pains. 
And  ftill  her  vow'd  Virginity  maintains. 
Impatient  of  a  Yoke,  the  name  of  Bride 
She  iliuns,  arid  hates  the  Joys,  flie  never  try'd. 
On  Wilds,  and  Woods  fhe  fixes  her  Defire : 
Nor  knows  what  Youth,  and  kindly  Love  inlpire. 
Her  Father  chides  her  oft  j  Thou  ow'ft,  fays  he, 
A  Husband  to  thy  felf,  a  Son  to  me. 
She,  like  a  Crim.e,  abhors  the  Nuptial  Bed : 
She  glows  v/ith  Biufhes,  and  fhe  hangs  her  Head. 
Then  calling  round  his  Neck  her  tender  Arms, 
Sooths  him  with  Blandifliments,  and  filial  Charms : 
Give  me,  my  Lord,  fliefaid,  to  live,  and  die 
A  fpotlefs  Maid,  without  the  Marriage  Tye. 
'Tis  but  a  fmall  Requeft  j  I  beg  no  more  ^ 
Than  what  Dima's  Father  gave  before. 
The  good  old  Sire  was  foften'd  to  confent  5 
But  faid  her  Wifh  wou'd  prove  her  Punifhment : 
For  fo  much  Youth,  and  fo  much  Beauty  join'd. 
Opposed  the  State,  which  her  defiies  defign'd. 
^  The 
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The  God  of  Light,  afpiring  to  her  Bed, 
Hopes  what  he  feeks  with  flattering  Fancies  fed  j 
And  is,  by  his  own  Oracles  m if-lcd . 
And  as  in  empty  Fields  the  Stubble  burns. 
Or  nightly  Travellers,  when  Day  returns. 
Their  ufelefs  Torches  on  dry  Hedges  throw. 
That  catch  the  Flames,  and  kindle  all  the  row. 
So  burns  the  God,  confuming  in  Delire, 
And  feeding  in  his  Breaft  a  fruitlefs  Fire : 
Her  well  turn'd  Neck  he  view'd  (her  Neck  was  bare) 
And  on  her  Shoulders  her  diflieverd  Hair  j 
Oh  were  it  comb'd,  fi.id  He,  with  what  a  Grace 
Wou'd  ev'ry  waving  Curl  become  her  Face ! 
He  view'd  her  Eyes,  like  heav'nly  Lamps  that  fhone. 
He  view'd  her  Lips  too  fweet  to  view  alone. 
Her  taper  Fingers,  and  her  panting  Breaft  5 
He  praifes  all  he  fees,  and  for  the  reft 
Believes  the  Beauties  yet  unfeen  are  beft : 
Swift  as  the  Wind,  the  Damfel  fled  away. 
Nor  did  for  thefe  alluring  Speeches  ftay : 
Stay  Nymph,  he  cry'd,  I  follow  not  a  Foe, 
~Thus  from  the  Lyon  trips  the  trembling  Doe  j 
Thus  from  the  Wolf  the  frighten'd  Lamb  removes. 
And,  from  purfiiing  Faulcons,  fearful  Doves  5 
Thou  fhunn'ft  a  God,  and  fhunn'ft  a  God,  that  loves. 
Ah,  leaft  feme  Thorn  fiiou'd  pierce  thy  tender  Foot, 
Or  thou  Ihoud'ft  fall  in  flying  my  purfuit ! 
To  fharp  uneven  Ways  thy  fteps  decline  j 
Abate  thy  Speed,  and  I  will  bate  of  mine. 
Yet  think  from  whom  thou  doft  fo  ralhly  fly  j 
Kor  bafely  born,  nor  Shepherd's  Swain  am  I. 
Perhaps  thou  knowft  not  my  fuperior  State  j 
And  from  that  Ignorance  proceeds  thy  Hate, 
Mc  Clarosy  Delphi,  Tenedos  obey  h 
Thefe  Hands  the  Patarmn  Scepter  fway. 
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The  King  of  Gods  begot  me:  Whatfhallbe, 
Oris,  or  ever  was,  in  Fate,  I  fee. 
^  Mine  is  th'  invention  of  the  charming  Lyre  5 
Sweet  Notes,  and  heav'nly  Numbers  I  in^ire. 
Sure  is  my  Bow,  unerring  is  my  Dart ; 
But  ah  more  deadly  his,  who  pierc'd  my  Heart. 
Med'cine  is  mine  5  what  Herbs,  and  Simples  grow 
In  Fields  and  Forefts,  all  their  Pow'rs  I  know  5 
And  am  the  great  Phyfician  call'd,  below. 
Alas  that  Fields  and  Forefts  can  afford 
No  Remedies  to  heal  their  Love-fick,  Lord ! 
To  cure  the  pains  of  Love,  no  Plant  avails : 
And  his  own  Phyfick,  the  Phyfician  fails. 

SJie  heard  not  half  j  fo  furioufly  fhe  flies  5 
And  on  her  Ear  th'  imper  fe6t  Accent  dies . 
Fear  gave  her  Wings:  and  as  fhe  fled,  the  Wind 
Increafing,  fpread  her  flowing  Hair  behind  j 
And  left  her,  Legs,  and  Thighs  expos'd  to  view : 
Which  made  the  God  more  eager  to  purfue. 
The  God  was  young,  and  was  too  hotly  bent 
To  lofe  his  Time  in  empty  Complement : 
But  led  by  Love,  and  fir 'd  by  fuch  a  fight, 
Impetuoufly  purfu*d  his  near  Delight. 

As  when  th'  impatient  Greyhound  flipt  from  far. 
Bounds  o'er  the  Glebe  to  Courfe  the  fearful  Hare, 
She  in  her  Speed  does  all  her  Safety  lay 
And  he  with  double  Speed  purfues  the  Prey  5 
O'er-runs  her  at  the  fitting  turn,  and  licks 
His  Chaps  in  vain,  and  blows  upon  the  Flix : 
She  {capes  and  for  the  neighboring  Covert  ftrives, 
And  gaining  Shelter  doubts  if  yet  flie  lives  :^^ 
If  little  Things  with  great  we  may  compare. 
Such  was  the  God,  and  fuch  the  flying  Fair. 
She  urg'd  by  Fear  her  Feet  did  fwiftly  move, 
Buchcmorefwiftlj,  who  was  urg'd  by  Love. 
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He  gathers  Ground  upon  her  in  the  Cliace : 
Now  breaths  upon  her  Hair,  With  nearer  Pace  j 
And  juft  is  faft'ning  on  the  wifh'd  Embrace. 
The  Nymph  grew  Pale,  and  in  a  mortal  Fright, 
Spent  with  the  labour  of  fo  long  a  Flight  j 
And  now  deipairing  caft  a  mournful  Look 
Upon  the  Streams  of  her  Paternal  Brook : 
Oh  help,  Ihecry'd,  in  this  extreamefl  need. 
If  Water  Gods  are  Deities  indeed : 
Gape  Earth,  and  this  unhappy  Wretch  intomb  j 
Or  change  my  Form,  whence  all  my  Sorrows  come. 
Scarce  had  flie  finifh'd,  when  her  Feet  fhe  found 
.  Benum'd  with  Cold,  and  faften'd  to  the  Ground : 
A  filmy  Rind  about  her  Body  grows  j 
Her  Hair  to  Leaves,  her  Arms  extend  to  Boughs : 
The  Nymph  is  all  unto  a  Lawrel  gone : 
The  fmoothnefs  of  her  Skin  remains  alone. 
Yet  Fhocbus  loves  her  Hill,  and  cafting  round 
Her  Bole,  his  Arms,  fome  little  warmth  he  found. 
The  Tree  ftill  Panted  in  th'  unfinifh'd  part : 
Not  wholly  Vegiti  ve,  and  heav'd  her  Heart. 
He  fix'd  his  Lips  upon  the  trembling  Rind  j 
It  fwerv'dafide,  and  his  Embrace  declined. 
To  whom  theGod,  becaufethou  can'fl  not  be 
My  Miftrefs,  I  eJ^Joufe  thee  for  my  Tree : 
Be  thou  the  prize  of  Honour  and  Renown  ^ 
The  deathlefs  Poet,  and  the  Poem  Crown, 
Thou  fhalt  the  Roman  Feftivals  adorn. 
And,  after  Poets,  be  by  Vigors  worn. 
Thou  fhalt  returning  Cdfars  Triumph  grace  5 
When  Pomps  fhall  in  a  long  Proceffion  pafs. 
WreathM  on  the  Polls  before  his  Palace  wait ; 
And  be  the  facred  Guardian  of  the  Gate. 
Secure  from  Thunder,  and  unhar m'd  by  Jove^ 
Unfading  as  th'  immortal  Pow'rs  above : 
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And  as  the  Locks  of  Bhoebusoxc  unfhorn. 
So  fhall  perpetual  Green  thy  Boughs  adorn. 
The  grateful  Tree  was  pleas'd  with  what  he  faid  > 
And  Ihook  the  fhady  Honours  of  her  Head. 

The  Transformation  of  lo  into  a  Hejferl 

An  Ancient  Foreft  in  Thejfalia  grows ; 
Which  Tempers  pleafing  Valley  does  inclofe : 
Through  this  the  rapid  Peneus  takes  his  Cour fe  5 
From  Findus  rowling  with  impetuous  force  5 
Mifls  from  the  River's  mighty  fall  arife  j 
And  deadly  Damps  inclofe  the  cloudy  Skies : 
Perpetual  Fogs  are  hanging  o'er  the  Wood  j 
And  founds  of  Waters  deaf  the  Neighbourhood, 
Deep  in  a  Rocky  Cave,  he  makes  abode : 
(A  Manfion  proper  for  a  mourning  God.) 
Here  he  gives  Audience  j  iffuing  out  Decrees 
To  Rivers,  his  dependant  Deities. 
On  this  Occafion  hither  they  refbrt  5 
To  pay  their  Homage,  and  to  make  their  Court. 
All  doubtful,  whether  to  congratulate 
His  Daughter's  Honour,  or  lament  her  Fate. 
Sperch^us,  crown'd  with  Poplar,  firll  appears  j 
Then  old  Apidmus  came  crown'd  with  Years : 
Enipem  turbulent,  Amphryfos  tame  j 
And  Mas  laft  v/ith  lagging  Waters  came. 

Then,  of  his  Kindred  Brooks,  a  num'rous  Throng 
Condole  his  lofs ,  and  bring  their  Urns  along. 
Not  one  was  wanting  of  the  watry  Train, 
That  fiU'd  his  Flood,  or  mingled  with  theMain  I 
But  Inachus,  who  in  his  Cave,  alone. 
Wept  not  another's  Loffes,  but  his  own. 
For  his  dear  J(?,  whether  ftray'd,  or  Dead, 
To  him  uncertain;,  doubtful  Tears  he  fhed. 
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He  fought  her  through  the  World  j  but  fought  in  vain 
And  no  where  finding,  rather  fear'd  her  flain. 
Her,  juft  returning  from  her  Father's  Brook, 
had  beheld,  withadefiringLook: 
And,  Oh  fair  Daughter  of  the  Flood,  hefaid. 
Worthy  alone  of  foves  Imperial  Bed, 
Happy  whoever  (liall  thofe  Charms  poflefs  5  _ 
The  King  of  Gods  (nor  is  thy  Lover  lefs) 
Invites  thee  to  yon  cooler  Shades  j  to  fhun 
The  fcorching  Rays  of  the  Meridian  Sun. 
Nor  fhalt  thou  tempt  the  Dangers  of  the  Grove 
Alone,  without  a  Guide  5  thy  Guide  is  y<?t;f. 
No  puny  Pow'r,  but  he  whofe  high  Command 
Is  unconfin*d,  who  rules  the  Seas  and  Land  j 
And  tempers  Thunder  in  his  awful  Hand. 
Oh  fly  not :  For  fhe  fled  from  his  Embrace 
O'er  Lemon's  Pafl:ures :  he  purlu'd  the  Chace 
Along  the  Shades  of  the  Lyre  Am  Plain  5 
At  length  the  God  who  never  asks  in  vain, 
Involved  with  Vapours,  imitating  Night, 
Both  Air  and  Earth  5  and  then  fiipprefs'd  her  Flight, 
And  mingling  Force  with  Love,  enjoy*d  the  full  Delight 
Mean  time  the  jealous  ymoy  from  on  high, 
Surveyed  the  fruitful  Fields  of  Arcady : 
And  wondered  that  the  Mifl:  fhou'd  over-run 
The  Face  of  Day-light,  and  obfcure  the  Sun. 
No  nat'ralCaufe  fhe  found,  from  Brooks  or  Bogs, 
Or  marfhy  Lowlands,  to  produce  the  Fogs : 
Then  round  the  Skies  fhe  fought  for  yupuer. 
Her  faithlefs  Husband  j  but  no  Jove  was  there : 
Sufpefting  now  the  worft,  or  I,  fhe  laid. 
Am  much  miflaken,  or  am  much  betrayed. 
With  Fury  ihe  precipitates  her  Flight : 
Difpelsthe  Shadows  of  diffembled  Nighti 
And  to  the  Day  reftores  his  native  Light, 
Vol.  L  i 
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Th'  Almighty  Letcher,  careful  to  prevent 

The  Confequence,  forefeeing  her  Defcent, 

Transform  s  his  Miftrefs  in  a  trice  3  and  now 

In  lo's  Place  appears  a  lovely  Cow. 

So  lleek  her  Skin,  fo  faultlefs  was  her  Make, 

E  v'n  Juno  did  unwilling  Pleafure  take 

To  fee  fo  fair  a  Rival  of  her  Love  j 

And  what  Ihe  was,  and  whence,  enquir'dof  ^(Ji;^^ 

Of  what  fair  Herd,  and  from  what  Pedigree  ? 

The  God,  half  caught,  was  forc'd  upon  a  Lye : 

And  faid  fhc  Iprung  from  Earth.  She  took  the  Word, 

And  begg'd  the  beauteous  Hey  fer  of  her  Lord . 

What  fhould  he  do  ?  'twas  equal  fhame  to  Jove^ 

Or  torelinquifh,  or  betray  his  Love : 

Yer^  to  refufefo  flight  a  Gift,  wou'dbe 

But  more  t'  increafe  his  Confort's  Jealoufie : 

Thus  Fear  and  Love,  by  turns,  his  Heart  affail'd : 

And  ftronger  Love  had  lure,  at  length,  prevailed  .: 

But  fome  faint  Hope  remained,  his  j  ealous  Queen 

Had  not  the  Miftrefs  through  the  Hey  fer  feen. 

The  cautious  Goddefs,  of  her  Gift  pofteft. 

Yet harbour'd  anxious  Thoughts  within  her  Breaft  j 

As  ffie  who  knew  the  falfliood  of  her  fove  y 

And  juftly  fear'd fome  new  relapfe  of  Love, 

Which  to  prevent,  and  to  fecure  her  Care, 

To  trufty  Argus  Ihe  commits  thefair. 

The  Head  of  -rfr^«j  (as  v/ith  Stars  the  Skies) 

Was  compsfs^d  round,  and  wore  an  hundred  Eyes. 

But  two  by  turns  their  Lips  in  Slumber  fteep^ 

The  reft  on  Duty  ftill  their  Station  keep, 

Norxou'd  the  total  Conftellation  Sleep. 

Thus,  everprefent,  to  his  Eyes,  and  Mind, 

Hi^  Charge  v/as  ftill  before  him,  thoT^hind. 

In  Fields  heiiifter'd  her  to  feed  by  Day, 

Bui  w  hen  the  fejttitig  Sun  to  N  ight  gave  \imy. 

The 


Book  I J    O  V I  dV  Metamorphofes. 

The  Captive  G)w  he  fiimmon'd  with  a  Call  j 
And  drove  her  back,  and  ty*d  her  to  the  StaH. 
On  Leaves  of  Trees,  and  bitter  Herbs  fhe  fed, 
Heav'n  was  her  Canopy,  bare  Earth  her  Bed : 
So  hardly  lodg'd,  and  to  digeft  her  Food, 
She  drank  from  troubled  Streams,  defiPd  with  Mud. 
Her  woful  Story  fain  (he  wou'd  have  told. 
With  Hands  upheld,  but  had  no  Hands  to  hold. 
Her  Head  to  her  ungentle  Keeper  bow*d  5 
She  ftrove  to  Ipeak,  Ihe  fpoke  not,  but  fhe  low'd : 
Affrighted  with  the  Noile,  (he  look'd  around. 
And  fcem'd  f  inquire  the  Author  of  the  Sound. 

Once  on  the  Banks  where  often  ihe  had  play*d., 
(Her  Father's  Banks)  fhe  came,  and  there  fiirve] 'd 
Her  alter'd  Vifage,  and  her  branching  Head  5 
And  flarting,  from  her  felf  flie  wou'd  have  fled» 
Her  fellow  Nymphs,  familiar  to  her  Eyes, 
Beheld,  but  knew  her  not  in  this  Difguife. 
Ev'n  Inachus  himfclf  was  ignorant  5 
And  in  his  Daughter,  did  his  Daughter  want. 
She  followed  where  her  Fellows  went,  as  Hie 
Were  ftill  a  Partner  of  the  Company : 
They  ftroak  her  Neck,  the  gentle  Heyfer  ftands. 
And  her  Neck  offers  to  their  ftroaking  Hand^^;. 
Her  Father  gave  her  Grafs  j  the  Grafs  fiie  took  j 
And  lick'd  his  Palms,  and  caft  a  piteous  Look ; 
And  in  the  Language  of  her  Eyes,  fhe  fpoke. 
She  wou'd  have  told  her  Name,  and  ask*d  relief. 
But  wanting  Words,  in  Tears  fhe  tells  her  Grief. 
Which,  with  her  Foot  fhe  makes  him  underftand  j 
^\nd  prints  the  Name  of  lo  in  the  Sand. 

Ah  wretched  me,  her  mournful  Father  cry 'd, 
I  She,  with  a  figh,  to  wretched  me  reply'd  j 

About  her  Milk-white  Neck,  his  Arms  he  threw  j 
,  And  wept,  and  then  thefe  tender  Words  enfue> 
1  B  2 
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And  art  thou  fhe,  whom  I  have  fought  around 
The  World,  and  have  at  length  fo  fadly  found  y 
So  found  is  worfe  tlian  loft :  with  mutual  Words 
Thou  anfwer'ft  not,  no  Voice  thy  Tongue  affords : 
But  Sighs  are  deeply  drawn  from  out  thy  Breaft  j 
And  Speech  deny'd,  by  Lowing  is  exprefs'd. 
Unknowing  I,  prepared  thy  Bridal  Bed, 
With  empty  hopes  of  happy  IfTue  fed. 
But  now  the  Husband  of  a  Herd  muft  be 
Thy  Mate,  andbelFwing  Sons  thy  Progeny. 
Oh,  were  I  mortal.  Death  might  bring  Relief: 
But  now  my  God-head  but  extends  my  Grief : 
Prolongs  my  Woes,  of  which  no  end  I  fee. 
And  makes  me  curfe  my  Immortality ! 
More  load  he  faid,  but  fearful  of  her  ftay. 
The  Starry  Guardian  drove  his  Charge  away. 
To  fome  frefh  Pafture  j  on  a  hilly  Height 
He  late  himfelf,  and  kept  her  ftill  in  Sight. 

The  Ejes  of  Akgv  s  Tramform'd  ints  s 

Now  J&vQ  no  longer  cou'd  her  Sufferings  bear  j 
But  caird  in  hafte  his  airy  Meffenger, 
The  Son  of  Ua'isn^  with  fevere  Decree 
To  kill  the  Keeper,  and  to  fet  her  free. 
With  all  his  Harnefs  foon  the  God  was  {ped, 
His  flying  Hat  was  faftned  on  his  Head, 
Wings  on  his  Heels  were  hung,  and  in  his  Hand 
He  holds  the  Vertue  of  the  Snaky  Wand. 
The  liquid  Air  his  moving  Pinions  wound,^ 
And,  in  the  Moment  flioot  him  on  the  Ground. 
Before  he  came  in  Sight,  the  crafty  God 
His  Wings  difmifs'd,  but  ftill  retained  his  Rod : 
That  Sk'Cp-pi  ocuring  Wand  wife  Hermes  took. 
But  made  it  feem  to  Sight  a  Shepherd's  Hook. 

With 
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With  this,  he  did  a  Herd  of  Goats  controul  > 

Which  by  the  way  he  met,  and  flily  ftole. 

Clad  like  a  Country  Swain,  he  Pip'd,  and  Sung  > 

And  playing  drove  his  jolly  Troop  along. 
With  Pleafure,  Argus  the  Mufician  heeds  5 

But  wonders  much  at  thofe  new  Vocal  Reeds. 

And  whofoe'er  thou  art,  my  Friend,  faid  he,  1 

Up  hither  drive  thy  Goats,  and  play  by  me :  r 

This  Hill  has  Browz  for  them,  and  Shade  for  thee. 

The  God,  who  was  with  eafe  induced  to  climb. 

Began  Difcourfe  to  pafs  away  the  time  3 

And  ftili  betwixt  his  Tuneful  Pipe  he  plies  5 

And  watch'd  his  Hour,  toclofe  the  Keeper's  Eyes. 

.  With  much  ado,  he  partly  kept  awake  j 
Not  fuff'ring  aU  his  Eyes  Repofe  to  take : 
And  ask'd  the  Stranger,  who  did  Reeds  invent. 
And  whence  began  fo  rare  an  Inftrument  ? 

Th  Tramformationx>f  Syrinx  into  Reedsf 

Then  Hermes  thus  y  A  Nymph  of  late  there  was 
Whofe  Heavenly  Form  her  Fellows  did  furpafs. 
The  Pride  and  Joy  of  fair  Arctidla's  Plains, 
Belov'd  by  Deities,  ador'd  by  Swains : 
Syrinx  her  Name,  hySylvms  oftpuriii'd. 
As  oft  ihe  did  the  Luftful  Gods  delude : 
The  Rural,  and  the  Woodlind  Pow'rs  dildain'd  j 
With  Cy»r/«>  hunted,  and  her  Rites  maintained : 
Like  Vhoebe  clad,  even  Vhxbe's  felf  fhe  feems. 
So  Tall,  fo  Streight,  fuch  well-proportion'd  Limbs : 
The  niceft  Eye  did  no  Diftinftion  know. 
But  that  the  Goddcfs  bore  a  Golden  Bow, 
Diftinguifti'd  thus,  the  Sight  fhe  cheated  too, 
Defcending  from  Lycms^  Van  admires 
The  matchlefs  Nymph,  and  bums  with  new  Defires. 
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A  Crown  of  Pine  upon  his  Head  he  wore  j 

And  thus  began  her  Pity  to  implore. 

But  e'er  he  thus  began,  fhe  took  her  Flight 

So  fwift,  fhe  was  already  out  of  Sight. 

Nor  ftay'd  to  hear  the  Courtfhip  of  the  God  3 

But  bent  her  Courfe  to  Ladon's  gentle  Flood : 

There  by  the  River  ftopt,  and  tir'd  before  j 

Relief  from  Water  Nyrrfphs  her  Pray'rs  implore. 

Now  while  the  Luftfui  God,  withipeedy  Pace,  T 

Juft  thought  to  ftrain  her  in  a  ftrift  Embrace,  ? 

He  fiil'd  his  Arms  with  Reeds,  new  riling  on  the  Place.  J 

And  while  he  fighs,  his  ill  Succefs  to  find. 
The  tender  Canes  were  lhaken  by  the  Wind ; 
And  breath'd  a  mournful  Air,  uiJieard  before  3 
That  much  furprizing  Pm,  yet  pleas'd  him  more. 
Admiring  this  new  Mufick,  Thou,  he  faid. 

Who  canlt  not  be  the  Partner  of  my  Bed, 

At  leaft  fbalt  be  the  Confort  of  my  Mind  : 

Arid  often,  often  to  my  Lips  be  joyn'd. 

He  formed  the  Reeds,  propcrtion'd  as  they  are,  -j 

Unequal  in  their  Length,  and  wax'd  with  Care,  > 

They  ftill  retahi  the  Name  of  his  ungrateful  Fair.  3 

While  Hermes  pip'd,  and  fung,  and  told  his  Tale, 
The  Keeper's  winking  Eyes  began  to  fail. 
And  drowlie  Slumber  on  the  Lids  to  creep  5. 
Till  all  the  Watchman  was  at  length  alleep. 
Then  foon  the  God  his  Voice,  and  Song  fuppreft 
And  with  his  powerful  Rod  confirmed  his  Reft : 
.Without  delay  his  crooked  Faulchion  drew. 
And  at  one  fatal  Stroke  the  Keeper  flew. 
I?own  from  the  Rock  fell  the  diflever'd  Head, 
Opening  its  Eyes  in  Death  j  and  falling,  bled ; 
And  mark'd  the  Paffage  with  a  Crimfon  Trail : 
t'hus  Argus  lies  in  Pieces,  cold,  and  pale  j 
And  all  his  hundred  Eyes,  with  all  their  Light, 
Are  closed  at  once,  in  one  perpetual  Night. 

Thefe 
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Thefe  ymo  tokcs,  that  they  no  more  may  fail, 
And  fpreads  them  in  her  Peacock's  gaudy  Tail. 

Impatient  to  revenge  her  injured  Bed, 
She  wreaks  her  Anger  on  her  Rival's  Head  ^ 
With  Furies  frights  her  from  her  Native  Home  i 
And  drives  her  gadding,  round  the  World  to  roam  ; 
Nor  ceas'd  her  Madnefs,  and  her  Flightyt^fore 
She  touched  the  Limits  of  the  ?hari0n  Shore. 
At  length,  arriving  on  the  Banks  of  Nile, 
Weary'd  with  Length  of  Ways,  and  worn  with  toil., 
Slie  laid  her  down  5  and  leaning  on  her  Knees, 
Invok'd  the  Caufe  of  all  her  Miferies : 
An  i  caft  her  languilhing  Regards  above. 
For  Help  from  Heav'n,  and  her  ungrateful  ]^ove  '. 
She  figh'd,  fhe  wept,  fhe  low'd,  'twas^all  (he  cou'd  j 
A nd  with  Unkindnefs  feem'd  to  tax  the  God . 
Laft,  with  an  humble  Pray'r,  fhe  begg'd  Repofe, 
Or  Death  at  leaft,  to  finifli  all  her  Woes. 
Jcve  heard  her  Vows,  and  with  a  fiatt'ring  look. 
In  her  Behalf,  to  jealous  y//?7o  fpoke. 
He  caft  his  Arms  about  her  Neck,  and  laid. 
Dame,  reft  fecure ,  no  more  thy  Nuptial  Bed 
This  Nymph  11  all  violate ;  by  Styx  I  fwcar, 
And  every  Oath  that  binds  the  Thunderer. 
The  Goddefs  was  appeas'd  5  and  at  the  Word 
Was  lo  to  her  former  Shape  reftor'd. 
The  rugged  Hair  began  to  fall  away  j . 
The  Sweetnefs  of  her  Eyes  did  only  ftay, 
Tho'  not  fo  large :  her  crooked  Horns  decreafe  j 
The  Widenefs  of  her  Jaws  and  Noftrils  ceafe ; 
Her  Hoofs  to  Hands  return,  in  little  Space : 
The  five  long  taper  Fingers  take  their  Place, 
And  nothing  of  the  Heyfer  now  is  feen, 
Befide  the  native  Whitenefs  of  the  Skin. 
Ere£ted  on  her  Feet  fhe  walks  again  j 
And  Two  the  Duty  of  the  Four  fuftain. 
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She  tries  her  Tongue  j  her  Silence  foftly  breaks, 
And  fears  her  former  Lowings  when  fhe  fpeaks : 
A  Goddefs  now,  through  all  th'  JEgyptian  State : 
And  ferv'd  by  Priefts,  who  in  white  Linnen  wait. 

Her  Son  was  Epaphusy  at  length  believed 
The  Son  of  yove,  and  as  a  God  receiv'd  j 
"With  Sacrifice  ador'd,  and  publick  Pray 'r s. 
He  common  Temples  with  his  Mother  fhares. 
Equal  in  Years,  and  Rival  in  Renown 
V/ithEpaphusy  the  youthM  Phaeton 
Like  Honour  claims  5  and  boafts  his  Sire  the  Sun. 
His  haughty  Looks,  and  his  afluming  Air, 
The  Son  of  7/?/ cou*d  no  longer  bear : 
Thou  tak'ft  thy  Mother's  Word  too  far,  faid  he, 
And  haft  ufurp'd  thy  boafted  Pedigree. 
Go,  bafe  Pretender  to  a  borrowed  Name. 
Thus  tax'd,  he  blufli'd  with  Anger,  and  with  Shame  j 
But  Shame  reprefs'd  his  Rage :  The  daunted  Youth 
Soon  fe^ks  his  Mother,  and  enquires  the  Truth : 
Mother,  faid  he,  this  Infamy  was  thrown 
By  Epaphus  on  you,  and  me  your  Son. 
He  fpoke  in  publick,  told  it  to  my  Face  i 
Nor  durft  I  vindicate  the  dire  Difgrace : 
Even  I,  the  bold,  thefcnfibleof  Wrong, 
Reftrain'd  by  Shame,  was  forc'd  to  hold  my  Tongflc. 
To  hear  an  open  Slander,  isaCurfe: 
But  not  to  find  an  Anfwer,  is  a  worfe. 
If  IamHeav*n-begot,  affert  your  Son 
By  fome  fure  Sign  j  and  make  my  Father  known. 
To  right  my  Honour,  and  redeem  your  own. 
He  faid,  and  faying  caft  his  Arms  about  — ^ 
Her  Neck,  and  beg*d  her  to  refolve  the  Doubt. 

'Tis  hard  to  judge  if  Clymene  were  mov'd 
More  by  his  Pray*r,  whom  (he  fo  dearly  lov*d, 
Ormore  with  Fury  fir'd,  to  find  her  Name 
Traduced,  and  made  the  Sport  of  common  Fame. 
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She  ftretch'd  her  Arms  to  Heav'n,  and  fix'd  her  Eyes 

On  that  fair  Planet,  that  adorns  the  Skies  j 

Now  by  thofe  Beams,  faidflie,  whofe  holy  Fires 

Confume  my  Breaft,  and  kindle  my  Deiires  5 

By  him,  who  fees  us  both,  and  chears  our  Sight, 

By  him  the  publick  Minifter  of  Light, 

I  fwear  that  Sun  begot  thee  j  if  I  lye. 

Let  him  his  chear  ful  Influence  deny : 

Let  him  no  more  this  per  jur'd  Creature  fee  5 

And  Ihine  on  all  the  World,  but  only  me. 

If  flill  you  doubt  your  Mother's  Innocence, 

His  Eaftern  Manlion  is  not  far  from  hence  j 

With  little  Pains  you  to  his  Leve  go. 

And  from  himfelf  your  Parentage  may  know. 

With  Joy  th'  ambitious  Youth  his  Mother  heard  j . 

And  eager,  for  the  Journey  foon  prepared. 

He  longs  the  World  beneath  him  to  furvey ; 

To  guide  the  Chariot ,  and  to  give  the  Day. 

From  Meroe's  burning  Sands  he  bends  his  Cour fe, 

Nor  lefs  in  India  feels  his  Father's  Force : 

His  Travel  urging,  till  he  came  in  Sight  5 

And  faw  the  Palace  by  the  Purple  Light. . 
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Tranflated  hy  Mr.  Addison* 
The  Story  of  P  H  a  E  T  o  Nr  . 

HE  Sun's  bright  Pakce,  on  high  Co- 
^         lumns  raised,. 
Withburnifh'd  Gold  and  flaming  Jewels 

The  Folding  Gates  diffused  a  Silver 
Light, 

And  with  a  milder  Gleanvre&e fli'd  th6 
Sight; 

Of  poliih'd  I V  Vy  was  the  fov'ring.wrought : 
The  Matter  vied  not  with  the  Sculptor's  Thought;, 
For  in  the.Pdrtal  wasdifplay'd  on  high. 
(TheWorkof  K^i/r^??)  ^  fiftitiousSkyi 
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A  waving  Sea  th'  inferiour  Earth  embrac'd , 
And  Gods  and  Goddeffes  the  Waters  grac'd. 
^^e^?;?  here  a  mighty  Whale  beftrode  J 
Triton,  ^nd  Proteus  (the  deceiving  God) 
With  Dorsj  here  were  carv'd,  and  all  her  Train, 
Some  loofely  fwimming  in  the  figured  Main, 
While  fome  on  Rocks  their  dropping  Hair  divide. 
And  fome  on  Fifties  through  the  Waters  glide : 
Tho'  various  Features  did  the  Sifters  grace, 
A  Sifter's  Likenefs  was  in  ev'ry  Face. 
On  Earth  a  different  Landskip  courts  the  Eyes, 
Men,  Towns,  and  Beafts  in  diftant  Profpefts  rife. 
And  Nymphs,  and  Streams,  and  Woods,  and  rural 
Deities. 

O'er  all,  the  Heav'm  refulgeot  Image  ftiines ; 
On  either  Gate  were  fix  engraven  Signs. 

Here  Phaeton,      gaining  on  th'  Afcent, 
To  his  fufpefted  Father's  Palace  went. 
Till  prefTing  forward  through  the  bright  Abode^ 
He  faw  at  Diftance  the  illuftrious  God : 
HefawatDiftance,  or  the  daxling  Light 
Had  flafti'd  too  ftrongly  on  his  aking  Sight. 

The  God  fits  high,  exalted  on  a  Throne 
Of  blazing  Gems,  with  Purple  Garments  on  > 
The  Hours,  in  order  rang'd  on  either  Hand, 
And  Days,  and  Months,  and  Years,  and  Ages  Hand. 
Here  Spring  appears  with  flow'ry  Chaplets  bound  j 
Here  Summer  in  her  wheaten  Garland  crown'd  , 
Here  Autumn  the  rich  trodden  Grapes  befmear  5 
And  hoary  Winter  ftiivers  in  the  Reer. 

Phoebus  beheld  the  Youth  from  off  his  Throne  j 
That  Eye,  which  looks  on  All,  was  fix'd  in  One. 
He  faw  the  Boy's  Confufion  in  his  Face, 
Surpriz'd  at  all  the  Wonders  of  the  Place ; 
And  cries  aloud,  "  What  wants  my  Son  ?  for  know 
[I  My  Son  thou  artt  and  I  muft  call  thee  fo. 
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Light  of  the  World,  the  trembling  Youth  repli 
lUuftrious  Parent  1  fince  you  don't  defpife 
The  Parent's  Name,  fome  certain  Tok^  give» 
That  I  may  Clymenes  proud  Boaft  believe, 
«  Nor  longer  under  falfe  Reproaches  grieve . 

The  tender  Sire  was  touched  with  what  he  laid. 
And  flung  the  Blaze  of  Glories  from  his  Head, 
And  bid  the  Youth  advance:  "My  Son,  faidhe, 
*^  Come  to  thy  Father's  Arms !  for  Clymenk 
"  Has  told  thee  true ;  a  Parer«:'s  Name  I  own^ 
"  And  deem  thee  worthy  to  be  call'd  my  Son. 

As  a  fure  Proof,  make  fome  Requeft,  and  I, 
"  Whatever  it  be,  with  that  Requefl  comply  j 
"  By  Styx  I  fwear,  whofe  Waves  are  hid  in  Night, 
And  roul  impervious  to  my  piercing  Sight. 
The  Youth  tranfported,  asks,  without  Delays. 
To  guide  the  Sun's  bright  Chariot  for  a  Day. 

The  God  repented  of  the  Oath  he  took. 
For  Anguifh  thrice  his  radiant  Head  he  fhook  5 
"My  Son,  fays  he,  fome  other  Proof  require,, 

Rafh  was  my  Promife,  rafh  is  thy  Delire. 
"  I'd  fain  deny  this  Wifh,  which  thou  haft  made, 
**0r,  what  I  can't  deny,  wou'dfaindifTwade. 
"  Too  vaft  and  hazardous  the  Task  appears, 
"  Nor  fuited  to  thy  Strength,  nor  to  thy  Years. 
«  Thy  Lot  is  Mortal,  but  thy  Wiflies  fly 
"  Beyond  the  Province  of  Mortality : 
*♦  There  is  not  one  of  all  the  Gods  that  dares 
"  (However  skill'd  in  other  great  Afiairs) 
"To  mount  the  burning  Axle-tree,  but  Ij 
"  Notjfox'e  himfelf,  the  Ruler  of  the  Sky, 
"  That  hurles  the  three-for k'd  Thunder  from  above 
"  Dares  try  his  Strength  ^  yet  who  fo  ftrong  as  Jovi 
"  The  Steeds  climb  up  the  firft  Afcent  with  Pain, 
«  And  when  the  middle  Firmament  they  gain. 
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^*  If  downward  from  the  Heav'ns  my  Head  I  bow, 
^*  And  fee  the  Earth  and  Ocean  hang  below, 
Ev'n  I  am  feiz-'d  with  Horror  and  Affright, 
And  my  own  Heart  mifgives  me  at  the  Sight. 
*•  A  mighty  Downfal  fteeps  the  E v'ning  Stage, 
"  And  fteddy  Reins  muft  curb  the  Horfes  Rage. 
"  Thetys  her  felf  has  fear'd  to  fee  me  driv'n 
Down  headlong  from  the  Precipice  of  Heav'n. 
Befides,  confider  what  impetuous  Force 
"  Turns  Stars  and  Planets  in  a  different  Courfe. 
"  I  fteer  againft  their  Motions  5  nor  am  I 
"  Born  back^by  all  the  Current  of  the  Sky. 
"  But  how  cou'd  you  refift  the  Orbs  that  roul 
"  In  ad  ver  fe  Whirls,  and  ftem  the  rapid  Pole  ? 
"  But  you  perhaps  may  hope  for  pleafing  Woods, 
"  And  ftatdy  Domes,  and  Cities  fill'd  with  Gods 
"  While  through  a  thoufand  Snares  your  Progefs  lies, 
"  Where  Forms  of  Harry  Monller s  ftock  the  Skies : 
"  For,  fhouM  you  hit  the  doubtful  Way  aright, 
"  The  BuH  with  ftooping  Horns  ftands  oppofite  ^ 
Next  him  the  bright  HAtnonmn  Bow  is  ftrung. 
And  next,  the  Lion'^s  grinning  Vilage  hung : 
"  The  Scorpion's  Claws,  here  clalp  a  wide  Extent, 
"  And  here  the  CraVs  inlefler  Clalps  are  bent. 
"  Nor  wou*d  you  find  it  eafie  to  compofe 
«The  mettled  Steeds,  when  from  their  Noftrils 
flows 

"  The  fcorching  Fire,  that  in  their  Entrails  glows. 
"  Ev'n  I  their  head-ftrong  Fury  fcarce  reftrain, 
«  When  they  grow  warm  and  reftif  to^the  Rein. 
"  Let  not  my  Son  a  fatal  Gift  require, 
"But,  d!  in  time,  recalyourrafhDefire  j 
"  You  ask  a  Gift  that  may  your  Parent  tell, 
^  Let  thefe  my  Fears  your  Parentage  reveal  3 

;'And 
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i^*  And  learn  aFather  from  a  Father's  Gare : 
jf*  Look  on  my  Face  5  or  if  my  Heart  lay  bare, 
j"  Cou*d  you  but  look,  you*d  read  the  Father  there, 
\^  Chufe  out  a  Gift  from  Seas,  or  Earth,  or  Skies, 
i"  For  open  to  your  Wilh  all  Nature  lies. 

Only  decline  this  one  unequal  Task, 
I"  For  'tis  a  Mifchief,  not  a  Gift  you  ask. 
i«  You  ask  a  real  Mifchief,  Phaeton : 
Nay  hang  not  thus  about  my  Neck,  my  Son : 
I  grant  your  Wifh,  zryL  styx  has  heard  my  Voice, 
*J  Chufe  what  you  will,  but  make  a  wifer  Choice. 

Thus  did  the  God  th'  unwary  Youth  advife  i 
But  he  ftill  longs  to  travel  through  the  Skies. 
f  When  the  fond  Father  (for  in  vain  he  pleads) 
I  At  length  to  the  Vulcaman  Chariot  leads. 
[  A  Golden  Axle  did  the  Work  uphold, 
I  Gold  was  the  Beam,  the  Wheels  were  orb'd  with  Gold 
\  The  Spokes  in  Rows  of  Silver  pleas'd  the  Sight, 
i  The  Seat  with  party-colour'd  Gems  was  bright  j 
{  Afollo  fhin'd  amid  the  Glare  of  Light, 
j  The  Youth  with  fecret  Joy  the  Work  fiirveys, 
I  When  now  the  Morn  disclosed  her  purple  Rays  j 
f  The  Stars  were  fled,  for  Lucifer  had  chafe't 
j  The  Stars  away,  and  fled  himfelf  atlafl:. 
I  Soon  as  the^^ ather  faw  the  rofy  Morn^ 
i  And  the  Moon  Ihining  with  a  blunter  H6rny 
i  Hebid  the  nimble  Jf(?«r/,  without  Delay, 
I  Bring  forth  the  Steeds  5  the  nimble  H<?«r/ obey 
I  From  their  full  Racks  the  gen'rous  Steeds  retire, 
1  Dropping  ambrofial  Foams,  and  fnortingjire. 
j  Still  anxious  for  his  Son,  the  God  of  Day, 
I  To  make  him  Proof  againft  the  burning  Ray, 

His  Temples  with  Celeftial  Ointment  wet, 
j  Of  fov'raign  Virtue  to  repel  the  Heat  5 
Then  fix'd-the  beamy  Circle  on  his  Heady 
Andjfetch'da  deep  foreboding  Sigh;  and  faid> 
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? «  Take  this  at  leaft,  this  laft  Advice,  my  Son, 
*'  KeepailifF  Rein,  and  move  but  gently  on  : 
"  The  Couriers  of  themfelves  will  run  too  fallr, 
«  Your  Art  muft  be  to  moderate  their  Hafte. 
«  Drive  *em  not  on  direftly  through  the  Skies,. 
"  But  where  the  Zodiae^s  Winding  Circlelies, 
"  Along  the  midmofl:  Zone  -^  but  My  forth 
"  Nor  to  the  diftant  South,  nor  ftormy  North. 
"  The  Horfes  Hoofs  a  beaten  Track  will  fhowi 

But  neither  mount  too  high^  nor  fink  too  low. 
"That  no  new  Fires,  orHeav*n,  or  Earth  infeft; 
"  Keep  the  mid  Way,  the  middle  Way  is  beft. 
"  Nor,  where  in  radiant  Folds  the  Serpent  twines, 
"  Direft  your  Cour fe,  nor  where  the  Altar  ihines . 
"  Shun  both  Extreams ;  the  reft  let  Fortune  guide, 
"  And  better  for  thee  than  thy  felf  provide ! 
"See,  while  I  {peak,  the  Shades  difperfeaway^ 

Aurora  gives  the  Promife  of  a  Day  > 
**  Tm  caird,  nor  can  I  make  a  longer  Stay. 

Snatch  up  the  Reins  5  or  ftill  th'  Attempt  forfake, 
"And  not  my  Chariot,  but  my  Counfcl  take. 

While  yet  fecurely  on  the  Eajth  you  Hand  j 
**  Nor  touch  the  Horfes  with  too  rafh  a  Hand. 
"  Let  me  alone  to  light  the  World,  while  you 
"  Enjoy  thofe  Beams  which  you  may  fafely  view. 
He  fpoke  in  vaia  j  the  Youth  witha6tiy  e  Heat 
jfimdiprightly  Vigour  vaults  into  the  Seat  j 
And  joy  s  to  hold  the  Rein^,  and  fondly  gives 
Thofe  Thanks  his  Father  with  Remorfe  receives. 

Mean  while  the  reftlefs  Horfes  neigh'd  aJgud, 
Breathing  out  Fire,  and  pawing  where  they  ftood. 
Tethys^  not  knowing  what  had  paft,  gave  way. 
And  all  the  Wafte  of  Heav'n  before  'em  lay  . 
They  fpring  together  out,  andfwifrly  bear 
Thiftflying  Youth  through  Clouds  and  yielding  Air^ 
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j  With  wingy  Speed  outftript  the  Eaftern  Wind, 
j  And  leave  the  Breezes  of  the  Morn  behind. 
\  The  Youth  was  light,  nor  cou'd  he  fill  the  Seat, 
j  Or  poife  the  Chariot  with  its  wonted  Weight : 
But  as  at  Sea  th'  unballafs'd  Veflel  rides. 
Call  to  and  fro,  the  Sport  of  Winds  and  Tides ; 
So  in  the  bounding  Chariot  tofs'd  on  high. 
The  Youth  is  hurry'd  headlong  through  the  Sky. 
Soon  as  the  Steeds  perceive  it,  they  forfake 
Their  ftated  Courfe,  and  leave  the  beaten  Track. 
The  Youth  was  in  a  Maze,  nor  did  he  know 
Which  way  to  turn  the  Reins,  or  where  to  go  5 
Nor  wou*d  the  Hor fes,  had  he  known,  obey.  "j 
Then  the  Sev'n  Stars  firft  felt  Apollo's  Ray,  \ 
And  wilh'd  to  dip  in  the  forbidden  Sea. 
The  folded  Serpent  next  the  frozen  Pole, 
Stiff  and  benum'd  before,  began  to  rowle. 
And  rag*d  with  inward  Heat,  and  threatened  War, 
And  Ihot  a  redder  Light  from  ev'ry  Star  i 
Nay,  and  'tis  faid  Bootes  too,  that  fein 
Thou  wou'd'fl  have  fled,  tho  cumber'd  with  thy  Wane. 

Th'  unhappy  Youth  then,  bending  down  his  Head, 
Saw  Earth  and  Ocean  far  beneath  him  fpread. 
His  Colour  chang'd,  he  ftartled  at  the  Sight^^ 
And  his  Eyes  darkn*d  by  too  gi*eat  a  Light. 
Now  cou'd  he  wifh  the  fiery  Steeds  untry'd. 
His  Birth  obfcure,  and  his  Requeft  deny'd : 
Now  wou*d  he  Merops  for  his  Father  own. 
And  quit  his  boafted  Kindred  to  the  Sun. 

So  fares  the  Pilot,  when  his  Ship  is  toft 
In  troubled  Seas,  and  all  its  Steerageloft, 
He  gives  her  to  the  Winds,  and  in  Defpair 
Seeks  his  laft  Refuge  in  the  Gods  and  Pray'r. 

What  cou*d  he  do  ?  his  Eyes,  if  backward  caft, 
Find  a  long  Path  he  had  already  paft  j 
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If  forward,  Hill  a  longer  Path  they  find : 

Both  he  compares,  and  meafures  in  his  Minds 

And  fometimes  cafts  an  Eye  upon  the  Eaft, 

And  fometimes  looks  on  the  forbidden  Weft. 

The  Horfes  Names  he  knew  not  in  the  Fright, 

Nor  wou'd  he  loofe  the  Reins,  nor  cou'd  he  hold  right 

Now  all  the  Horrors  of  the  Heav'ns  he  fpies. 
And  monftrous  Shadows  of  prodigious  Size, 
That  decked  with  Stars,  lye  fcatter'd  o'er  the  Skies. 
There  is  a  Place  above,  where  Scor-pio  bent 
In  Tail  and  Arms  furrounds  a  vaft  Extent  j 
In  a  wide  Circuit  of  the  Heav'ns  he  fhines, 
And  fills  the  Space  of  two  coeleftial  Signs. 
Soon  as  the  Youth  beheld  him  vex*d  with  Heat 
Brandifii  his  Sting,  and  in  his  Poifon  fwcat. 
Half  dead  with  fudden  Fear  he  dropt  the  Reins  j 
The  Horfes  felt  'em  loofe  upon  their  Mains, 
And,  fl jing  out  through  all  the  Plains  above. 
Ran  uncontroul'd  whcre-e'er  their  Fury  drove , 
Rufli'd  on  the  Stars,  and  through  a  pathlefs  Way 
Of  unknown  Regions  hurry'd  on  the  Day. 
And  now  above,  and  now  below  they  flew, 
And  near  the  Earth  the  burning  Chariot  drew. 

The  Clouds  difperfe  in  Fumes,  the  wond'ring  Moon 
Beholds  her  Brother's  Steeds  beneath  her  own  j 
The  Highlands  fmoak,  cleft  by  the  piercing  Rays, 
Or,  clad  with  Woods,  in  their  own  Fewel  blaze  . 
Next  o'er  the  Plains,  where  ripen'd  Harvefts  grow, 
The  running  Conflagration  fpreads  below. 
But  thefe  are  trivial  Ills:  whole  Cities  burn, 
And  peopled  Kingdoms  into  Aflie  s  tu  rn.  ^ 

The  Mountains  kindle  as  the  Car  draws  near, 
Athosmd  r?7^(?/«i  red  with  Fires  appear  5 
Oetngrim  HAtnm  (then  a  fingle  Name) 
And  Virgin  Hdicon  increafe  the  Flame  i 
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Tmrus  and  Oete  glare  amid  the  Sky, 
And/^-«,  fpight  of  all  her  Fountains,  dry. 
Eryx,  mdOthrys,  zndiCithArorj,  glow. 
And  Rhodope,  no  longer  cloath'd  in  Snow  3 
HighP/W//^,  Mimas.^  a.T^ParnaJfus,  fweat, 
^And  JEtna  rages  with  redoubled  Heat. 
jEv*n  Scythiay  through  her  hoary  Regions  warmed, 
'n  vain  with  all  her  native  Froft  was  arm'd. 
Covered  with  Flame,  thetow'ring  Appennme, 
hndCaHcafiis,  and  proud  Olympus,  fhinej 
And,  where  the  long-extended afpire, 
Now  {lands  a  huge  continued  Range  of  Fire . 

Th'  ailonifht  Youth,  where-e're  his  Eyes  coud  turn, 
Beheld  the  Univerfe  around  him  burn  r 
[The  World  was  in  a  Blaze  j  nor  cou'dhebear 
The  lultry  Vapours  and  the  fcorching  Air, 
Which  from  below,  as  from  a  Furnace,  flow'dj 
And  now  the  Axle-tree  beneath  him  glow*d : 
Loft  in  the  whirling  Clouds,  that  round  him  broke. 
And  white  with  Aflies,  hov'ring  i^  th^  Sjnioke, 
He  flew  where-e'er  the  Hor fes  drove,  nor  knew 
.Whither  the  Horfes  drove,  or  where  he  flew. 

'T was  then,  they  fay,  the  fwar thy  Moor  beguft 
To  change  his  Hue,  andblackenintheSun, 
ThenLj^/V»firft,  of  all  her  Moifture  drained. 
Became  a  barren  Wafte,  and  Wild  of  Sand. 
The  Water-Nymphs  lament  their  empty  Urns, 
B^otia,  robVd  of  Silver  Dine,  mourns, 
Corinth  Tyrene's  wafted  Spring  bewails. 
And  Argos  grieves  whilft  Amymoni  fails. 

The  Floods  are  drained  from  ev'ry  diftant  Coaft, 
Ev'nTanais,  tho' fix'd  in  Ice,  was  loft. 
Enrag'd  Catcus  and  Lycormt^i  roar, 
And  Xanthas,  fated  to  be  burnt  oncq  more. 
The  fam'd  Meander,  that  unweary'd  ftrays 
^Through  mazy  Winding,  fmoaks  in  ev*ry  Maze. 

From 
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From  his  lov'd  Babylon  Euphrates  flies  j 

The  big-fwoln  Ganges  and  the  Danubt  rife  V 

In  thick'nmg  Fumes,  and  darken  half  the  Skies.  3 

In  Flames  IJmenos  and  the  Phafis  roul'd. 

And  Tagus  floating  in  his  melted  Gold. 

The  Swans,  that  on  Giy/er  often  try 'd 

Their  tuneful  Songs,  now  fung  their  lafl:  and  dy'd. 

The  frighted  Nile  ran  off,  and  under  Ground 

Concealed  his  Head,  nor  can  he  yet  be  found : 

His  fev^n  divided  Currents  all  are  dry, 

And  where  they  rowPd,  fev*n  gaping  Trenches  lye ; 

No  more  the  Khhe  or  Rhone  their  Courfc  maintain, 

Norr/^er,  of  his  promised  Empire  vain. 
The  Ground,  deep-cleft,  admits  the  darling  Ray, 

And  ftartles  Vluto  with  the  Flalh  of  Day. 

The  Seas  fhrink  in,  and  to  the  Sight  difclofe 

Wide  naked  Plains,  where  once  their  Billows  rofe  j 

Their  Rocks  ai-e  all  difcover'd,  and  increafe 

The  Numbers  of  the  fcatter'd  Cyclades. 

The  Fiih  in  Sholes  about  the  Bottom  creep. 

Nor  longer  dares  the  crooked  Dolphin  leap : 

Gafping  for  Breath,  th'  unlhapen  Phoca  die. 

And  on  the  boiling  Wave  extended  lye, 

Nereus,  and  Doris  with  her  Virgin  Train, 

Seek  out  the  laft  RecelTe&of  the  Miin ; 

Beneath  unfathomable  Depths  they  faint. 

And  fecret  in  their  gloomy  Caverns  pant. 

Stern  Neptune  thrice  above  the  Waves  upheld 
His  Face,  and  thrice  was  by  the  Flames  repell'd. 

The  Earth  at  length,  on  ev*ry  Side  embrac'd 
With  fcalding  Seas,  that  floated  round  her  Waftc, 
When  now  fhe  felt  the-Springs  and  Rivers  come. 
And  crowd  within  the  Hollow  of  her  Womb, 
Up-lifted  to  the  Heav'ns  her  bkfted  Head, 
And  clapt  her  Hand  upon  her  Brow?,  and  laid  j 
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i(Butfirft,  impatient  of  the  fultry  Heat, 

Sunk  deeper  down,  and  fought  a  cooler  Seat : 

"If  you,  great  King  of  Gods,  my  Death  approve. 

I   And  I  defer ve  it,  let  medic  by  Jove  j 

"  If  I  muft  perifli  by  the  Force  of  Fire, 
i   Let  me  transfixed  with  Thunderbolts  expire. 

"See,  whilftlfpeak,  my  Breath  the  Vapours  choak, 

(For  now  her  Face  lay  wrapt  in  Clouds  of  Smoak) 
\  **  See  my  linge'd  Hair,  behold  my  faded  Eye, 
i "  And  withered  Face,  where  Heaps  of  Cinders  lye! 
j  "  And  does  the  Plough  for  this  my  Body  tear  ? 
i    This  the  Reward  for  all  the  Fruits  I  bear, 
'  "Tortured  with  Rakes,  and  harrafs'd  all  the  Year  ? 
;  ^  That  Herbs  for  Cattle  daily  I  renew, 
ij    And  Food  for  Man,  and  Frankincenfe  for  you  ? 
j    But  grant  me  guilty  j  what  has  Neptune  done  ? 

"  Why  are  his  Waters  boiling  in  the  Sun  ? 
;  "  The  wavy  Empire,  which  by  Lot  was  giv'n, 

Why  does  it  wafte,  and  further  (brink  from  Heav'n  ?' 

"  If  I  nor  he  your  Pity  can  provoke, 

**,See  your  own  Heav'ns,  the  Heav'ns  begin  to  fmokc ! 

*<  Should  once  the  Sparkles  catch  thofe  bright  Abode?^ 
Deftrudtion  feizes  on  the  Heav'ns  and  Gods  j 

*'  AtUs  becomes  unequal  to  his  Freight, 
I**  And  almoft  taints  beneath  the  glowing  Weight. 
'  «*If  Heav'n,  and  Earth,  and  Sea,  together  burn^ 
All  muft:  again  into  their  Chaos  turn. 

"  Apply  fome  fpeedy  Cure,  prevent  our  Fate, 

"  And  fuccour  Nature,  e'er  it  be  too  late. 

She  ceas'd,  for  choak'd  with  Vapours  round  her  fpread, 

Down  to  the  deepeft  Shades  Ihe  iiink  her  Head. 

Jove  call'd  to  witnefs  ev'ry  Pow'r  above. 
And  ev'n  the  God,  whofc  Son  the  Chariot  drove. 
That  what  he  afts  he  is  compeli'd  to  do. 

Or  univerfal  Ruin  muft  enfue. 
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Strait  he  afcends  the  high  iEther  iai  Throne, 
From  whence  he  us'd  to  dart  his  Thunder  down. 
From  whence  his  Sho w*rs  and  Storms  he  us'd  to  pour, 
But  now  cou'd  meet  with  neither  Storm  nor  Show'r . 
Then,  aiming  at  the  Youth,  with  lifted  Hand, 
Full  at  his  Head  he  hurled  the  for  ky  Brand, 
In  dreadful  Thund'rings.   Thus  th'  Almighty  Sire 
Supprefs'd  the  Raging  of  the  Fires  with  Fire. 

At  once  from  Life  and  from  the  Chariot  driv'n; 
Th'  ambitious  Boy  fell  thunder-ftruck  from  Heav'n 
The  Horfes  ftarted  with  a  fudden  Bound, 
And  flung  the  Reins  and  Chariot  to  the  Ground : 
The  ftuddedHarnefs  from  their  Necks  they  broke. 
Here  fell  a  Wheel,  and  here  a  Silver  Spoke, 
Here  were  the  Beam  and  Axle  torn  away  \ 
And,  fcatter'd  o'er  the  Earth,  the  Ihining  Fragments  lay. 
The  breathlefs  Vhaeton,  with  flaming  Hair, 
Shot  from  the  Chariot,  like  a  falling  Star, 
That  in  a  Summer's  Evening  from  the  Top 
Of  Heav'n  drops  down,  or  feems  at  leaft  to  drop } 
Till  on  the  ?o  his  blaftcd  Corps  was  hurFd, 
Far  from  his  Country,  in  the  Weftern  World . 

Phaeton'/  Sifters  trmsformed  into  Treesx 

The  Latlan  Nymph*  came  round  him,  and  amaz'd 
On  the  dead  Youth,  transfix'd  with  Thunder  gaz'd  > 
And,  whilfl:  yet  fmoaking  from  the  Bolt  he  lay. 
His  Ihatter'd  Body  to  a  Tomb  convey, 
And  o*er  the  Tomb  an  Epitaph  devife : 
"  Here  he  who  drove  the  Sun's  bright  Chariot  lies } 

His  Father's  fiery  Steeds  he  cou'd  not  guide. 

But  in  the  glorious  Enterprize  he  dy'd. 

^pollohxd  his  Face,  and  pin'd  for  Grief, 
Aftd,  S  the  Story  may  deferve  Belief 
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The  Space  of  one  whole  Day  is  faid  to  run, 
From  Morn  to  wonted  Ev'n,  without  a  Sun : 
The  burning  Ruins,  with  a  fainter  Ray, 
Supply  the  Sun,  and  counterfeit  a  Day, 
A  Day,  that  ftill  did  Nature's  Face  difclofe : 
This  Comfort  from  the  mighty  Mifchief  rofe. 

But  Cljfmeney  enrag'd  with  Grief,  laments. 
And  as  her  Grief  infpires,  her  Paffion  vents : 
Wild  for  her  Son,  and  frantick  in  her  Woes, 
With  Hair  dilhcvel'd  round  the  World  Ihe  goes^ 
ITo  feek  where'er  his  Body  might  be  caft  5 
ill,  on  the  Borders  of  the  Poy  at  laft 
he  Name  infcrib'd  on  the  new  Tomb  appears, 
he  dear  dear  Name  (he  bathes  in  flowing  Tears, 
iHangs  o'er  the  Tomb,  unable  to  depart, 
nd  hugs  the  Marble  to  her  throbbing  Heart. 
Her  Daughters  too  lament,  andfigh,  andmourn^^ 
A  fruitlefs  Tribute  to  their  Brother's  Urn) 
nd  beat  their  naked  Bofoms,  and  complain. 
And  call  aloud  for  Phaeton  in  vain : 
11  the  long  Night  their  mournful  Watch  they  keep, 
nd  all  the  Day  ftand  round  the  Tomb  and  weep. 
Four  times,  revolving,  the  full  Moon  return'd  5 
So  long  the  Mother  and  the  Daughters  mourned : 
now  the  Eldeft,  Vhaethufa,  ftrove 
o  reft  her  weary  Limbs,  but  cou'd  not  move  5 
L^impetia  wou'd  have  help'd  her,  but  Ihe  found 
Herfelf  with-held,  and  rooted  to  the  Ground : 

Third  in  wild  Afflidtion,  as  fhe  grieves, 
Woud  rend  her  Hair,  but  fills  her  Hand  with  Leaves; 

>ne  fees  hw-Thighs  transform'd,  another  views 
Her  Arms  Ihot  out,  and  branching  into  Boughs. 
And  now  their  Legs^  andBreafts,  and  Bodies  ilood 
Crufted  with  Bark,  and  hard'ning  into  Wood  j 
But  ftiilabove  were  Female  Heads  difplay'd, 
And  Mouths-,  that  call'd  the  Mother  to  their  Aid. 
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What  cou'd,  alas !  the  weeping  Mother  do  ? 

From  this  to  that  with  eager  Hafte  (he  flew,  V 

And  kifs'd  her  fprouting  Daughters  as  they  grew.         J  . 

She  tears  the  Bark  that  to  each  Body  cleaves. 

And  from  their  verdant  Fingers  ftript  the  Leaves : 

Tlie  Blood  came  trickling,  where  fhe  tore  away 

The  Leaves  and  Bark :  The  Maids  were  heard  to  fay, 

" Forbear, miftaken Parent,  Oh!  forbear j 

A  wounded  Daughter  iaeach  Tree  you  tear  j 
**Farewel  forever"  Here  the  Bark  encreas'd, 
Cloas'd  on  their  Faces,  and  their  Words  fupprefs'd. 

The  new-made  Trees  in  Tears  of  Amber  run. 
Which  hardened  into  Value  by  the  Sun, 
Diftil  for  ever  on  the  Streams  below : 
The  limpid  Streams  their  radiant  Treafure  fho  w, 
Mixt  in  the  Sand  5  whence  the  rich  Drops  convey'd 
Shine  in  the  Drefs  of  the  bright  Latian  Maid. 

The  Transformation  of       cs  v  s  mo  a  S'^van^ 

Cycnus  beheld  the  Nymphs  transform'd,  ally'd 
To  their  dead  Brother  on  the  Mortal  Side, 
In  Friendfhip  and  Affection  nearer  bound  y 
He  left  the  Cities  and  the  Realms  he  own'd. 
Thro'  pathlefs  Fields  and  lonely  Shores  to  range. 
And  Woods,  made  thicker  by  the  Sifters  Change. 
Whilfthere,  within  the  difmal  Gloom,  alone. 
The  melancholy  Monarch  made  his  Moan, 
His  Voice  was  lelTen'd,  as  he  try'd  to  fpeak. 
And  iffii'd  through  a  long  extended  Neckj^ 
His  Hair  transforms  to  Down,  his  Fingers  meet : 
In  skinny  Films,  and  lhape  his  oary  Feet ; 
From  both  his  Sides  the  Wings  aiid  Feathers  break  j 
And  from  his  Mouth  proceeds  a^blunted  Beak : 
All  Cycnus  now  into  a  Swan  was  turh'd. 
Who,  ftill  remembring  how  his  Kinfmafi  burn'd. 

To 
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1  To  folitary  Pools  and  Lakes  retires, 

I'  And  loves  the  Waters  as  oppos'd  to  Fires . 

Mean  while  Apollo  in  a  gloomy  Shade 
I  (The  native  Luftre  of  his  Brows  decay'd) 
{  Indulging  Sorrow,  fickens  at  the  Sight 
'  Of  his  own  Sun-fhine,  and  abhors  the  Light : 
The  hidden  Griefs,  that  in  his  Bofom  rife, 
Sadden  his  Looks,  and  over-caft  his  Eyes, 
As  when  fome  dusky  Orb  obftrudls  his  Ray, 
j  AndfuUiesinaDim-EclipfetheDay. 

Now  fecretiy  with  inward  Griefs  he  pin'd , 
.  Now  warm  Refentments  to  his  Griefs  he  join'd. 
And  no  w  renounced  his  Office  to  Mankind. 

E'er  lince  the  Birth  of  Time,  (aid  he,  IVeborn 
"  A  long  ungrateful  Toil  without  return; 
Let  now  fome  other  manage,  if  he  dare. 
The  fiery  Steeds  3  and  mount  the  burning  Carr  i 
"Or,  if  none  elfe,  let  ^(JX'ff  his  Fortune  try, 
"  And  learn  to  lay  his  murdering  Thunder  by  j 
Then  will  he  own,  perhaps,  but  own  too  late. 
My  Sondeferv'dnotfofevereaFate. 
The  Gods  firand  round  him,  as  he  Mourns,  andPraj^ 
He  would  refume  the  Condudt  of  the  Day, 
Nor  let  the  World  be  loft  in  endlels  Night : 
Jove  too  himfelf,  defoending  from  his  Height, 
Excufes  what  had  happen'd,  and  intreats, 
Majeflically  mixing Pray'rs  and  Threats. 
Prevailed  upon  at  length,  again  he  took 
The  harnefs'd  Steeds,  that  ftill  with  Horror  ftioofc. 
And  Plies  'em  with  the  Laih,  and  Whips  'em  on. 
And  as  he  Whips,  upbraids  'em  with  his  Son. 

The  Story  of  C  A  L  I  s  T  o. 

The  Day  was  fettled  in  its  Courfe ;  and  Jovt 
Walk'd  the  wide  Circuit  of  the  Heav'ns  above. 
Vol  L  C 
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To  fearch  if  any  Cracks  or  Flaws  were  made  i 

Butallwasfafe:  The  Earth  he  then  furvcy'd. 

And  caft  an  Eye  on  ev'ry  different  Coaft, 

And  ev'ry  Land  j  but  on  Arcadia  moft, 

-Her  Fields  he  Cloath'd,  and  Chear'd  her  blafted  Face 

With  running  Fountains,  and  with  Springing  Grafs. 

No  Tracks  of  Heav'ns  deftru<aive  Fire  remain, 

The  Fields  and  Woods  revive,  and  Nature  fmiles  agai  n.. 

But  as  the  God  walk'd  to  and  fro  the  Earth, 
Andrats'd  the  P^nts  and  gave  the  Spring  its  Birth, 
J5y  Chance  a  fair  Arcf^d'm  Nymph  he  vicw*d. 
And  felt  the  lovely  Charmer  in  his  Blood. 
The  Nymph  nor  Spun,  nor  drefs'd  with  artful  Pride, 
Her  Veflrwas  gathered  up,  her  Hair  was  ty'd  > 
Now  in  her  Hand  a  flender  Spear  Ihe  bore. 
Now  a  light  Quiver  on  her  Shoulders  wore  5 
To  chafte  Dlam  from  her  Youth  inclined , 
The  fprightly  Warriors  of  the  Wood  fhe  join'd ^ 
Di/»?j/»  too  the  gentle  Huntrefs  lov 'd. 
Nor  was  there  one  of  all  the  Nymphs  that  rov'd. 
O'er  M^inalus,  amid  the  maiden  Throng, 
.Morefavour'd  once  3  but  Favour  lafts  not  long. 

Tlie'Sun  now  fhone  inall  its  Strength,  and  drove 
The  heated  Virgin  panting  to  a  Grove  j 
The  Grove  around  agrateful  Shadow  cafl : 
Shedropt  her  Arrows  and  her  Bow  unbrac'd ; 
She  flung  her  felf  on  the  cool  Grafly  Bed ; 
And  on  the  painted  Quiver  rais'd  her  Head. 
Jove  faw  the  charming  Huntrcfs  unprepared, 
Stretdi'd  on  the  verdant  Turf,  without  a  Guard. 

Here  I  am  fafe,  he  cries,  from  Juno's  Eye  j 

Or  ftouid  my  jealous  Queen  the  Theft  defcry, 
<*  Yet  wou'd  I  venture  on  a  Theft  like  this, 
«*.And  ftand  her  Rage  for  fuch,  for  fuchaBUfs ! 
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D//iWi»'s  Shape  and  Habit  ftrait  he  took,  1 
Soften'd  his  Brows,  and  fnaooth'dhis  awful  Look^  > 
And  mildly  in  a  Female  Accent  fpoke.  J  i 

"  How  fares  my  Girl  ?  How  went  the  Morning  Chafe  ? 
To  whom  the  Virgin,  flarting  from  the  Grafs, 

AU-hail,  bright  Deity,  whom  I  prefer 

To^^^i^^himfclf,  tlio'^^^t/ehimfelf  were  here. 
The  God  was  nearer  than  fhe  thought,  andheard 
Well-pleas'dHimfelf  before  Himfelf  prefer'd. 

He  then  falutes  her  witha  warm  Embrace; 
And,  e'refliehalf  had  told  the  Morning  Ghafe, 
With  Love  enflam*d,  and  eager  on  his  Blifs, 
Smother*d  her  Words,  and  ftop'dher  witha  K.i{s# 
His  Killes  with  unwonted  Ardour  glow'd, 
Nor  cou*d  Dima*s  Slupe  conceal  the  God . 
The  Virgin  did  whatever  a  Virgin  cou'd; 
(S\irefuno  muft  have  pard6n'd>  had  Ihe  viewed) 
Withallher  Might  againft  his  Force  fhe  ftrovej 
But  how  can  mortal  Maids  contend  withy^ve} 

Poffefs'd  at  length  of  what  his  Heart  defir'd. 
Back  to  his  Heav'ns  th'  exulting  God  retir'd . 
The  lovely  Huntrefe,  rifing  from,  the  Grafi, 
With  do  wn-caft  Eyes,  and  with  a  blulhingFace* 
By  Shame  confounded,  and  by  Fear  difmay'd. 
Flew  from  the  Covert  of  the  guilty  Shade,, 
And  almoft,  in  the  Tumult  of  her  Mind, 
Left  her  forgotten  Bow  and  Shafts  behind. 

But  now  with  a  fprightly  Train 

Of  quiver'd  Virgins,  bounding  o'er  the  Plaiii, 
Call'd  to  the  Nymph  j  the  Nymph  began  to  fear 
A  fecond  Fraud,  a  fove  difguis'd  in  her  j 
But  when  fae  {aw  the  Sifter  Nymphs,  fupprefs'd 
Her  rifing  Fears,  and  mingled  with  the  reft. 

How  in  the  Look  does  con  Icious  Guilt  appear ! 
Slowly  ihe  mov'd>  and  loiter'd  in  the  Rear  j 

9  2.  Nor 
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Nor  lighdy  tripp'd,  nor  by  the  Goddefs  ran. 

As  once  fhe  us*d,  the  foremoft  of  the  Train. 

Her  Looks  were  flufli'd  and  fullen  was  her  Mien, 

That  fare  the  Virgin  Goddefs  (had  fhe  been       '  ' 

Aught  but  a  Virgin)  muft  the  Guilt  have  feen. 

'Tis  faid  the  Nymphs  faw  all,  and  guefs'd  aright : 

And  now  the  Moon  had  nine  times  loft  her  Lio-ht, 

When  Diariy  fainting  in  the  mid-day  Beams, 

Found  a  cool  Covert,  and  refrefliing  Streams 

That  in  foft  Murmurs  through  the  Foreft  flow'd. 

And  a  fmooth  Bed  of  fhining  Gravel  fhow'd . 

A  Covert  fo  obfcure,  and  Streams  fo  clear. 
The  Goddefs  prais'd :  "  And  now  no  Spies  are  near 
^^Lefsftrip,  my  gentle  Maids,  andwalh,  fhe  cries, 
Pleas'd  with  the  Motion,  ev'ry  Maid  complies  i 
Only  the  blulhing  Huntrefs  ftood  confused. 
And  form'd  Delays,  and  her  Delays  excus'd  y 
In  vain  excus'd :  her  Fellows  round  her  prefs'd. 
And  the  Relu6tant  Nymph  by  Force  undrefs'd. 
The  Naked  Huntrefs  all  her  Shame  re  veaPd, 
In  vain  her  Hands  the  pregnant  Womb  conceaPd ; 
^'Begone!  the  Goddefs  cries  with  ftern  Dildain,  ^ 

Begone!  uor  dare  the  hallo  w'd  Stream  to  ftain:  ( 
She  fled,  for  ever  Banifh'd  from  the  Train.  J 

This  ftino  heard  who  long  load  watch'd  her  Time 
To  punifh  the  detefted  Rivals  Cr  ime  s 
The  Timewas  come :  for  to  enrage  her  more, 
A  lovely  Boy  the  teeming  Rival  bore. 

The  Goddel«  cafi  a  furious  Look  and  cry'd, 
"  It  is  enough !  I'm  fully  fatisfy'd !  — ^ 

This  Boy  flrall  ftand  a  living  Mark,  to  prove 

My  Husband's  Bafcnefs  and  the  Strumpet's  Love : 

But  Vengeance il-^all  awake :  thofe  guilty  Charms 

TliG-tdrew  tlie  Thunderer  ivom  Juno's  Arms, 
^*  Kg  longer  fl -all  their  wonted  Force  retain,  • 

Nor  pleafe  the  God,  nor  make  the  Mortal  vain. 

Th' 
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This  laid,  her  Hand  within  her  Hair  flie  wound. 
Swung  her  to  Earth,  and  drag'd  her  on  the  Ground : 
The  proftrate  Wretch  lifts  up  her  Arms  in  Pray'r  j 
Her  Arms  grow  flmggy,  and  deformed  with  Hair, 
Her  Nails  are  fharpen'd  into  pointed  Claws, 
Her  Hands  bear  half  her  Weight,  and  turn  to  Paws  3 
Her  Lips,  that  once  cou'd  tempt  a  God,  begin 
To  grow  diftorted  in  an  ugly  Grin. 
And,  left  the  fupplicating  Brute  might  reach 
The  Ears  of  Jove,  fhe  was  depriv'd  of  Speech  5 
Her  furly  Voice  thro'  a  hoarfe  PafTage  came 
In  favage  Sounds :  her  Mind  was  ftill  the  fame. 
The  Furry  Monfter  fix*d  her  Eyes  above. 
And  heav'd  her  new  unwieldy  Paws  to  Jove, 
And  beg*d  his  Aid  with  inward  Groans  5  and  tho' 
She  could  not  callhim  Falfe,  Ihe  thought  him  fo. 

How  did  fhe  fear  to  lodge  in  Woods  alone. 
And  haunt  the  Fields  and  Maadows  once  her  own ! 
How  often  wou'd  the  deep-mouth'd  Dogs  purfue, 
Whilft  from  her  Hounds  the  frighted  Huntrefs  flew ! 
How  did  fhe  fear  her  Fellow-Brutes  and  (hun 
The  fliaggy  Bear,  tho'  now  her  felf  was  one ! 
How  from  the  fight  of  rugged  Wolves  retire. 
Although  the  grim  Iyr*((?«  was  her  Sire ! 

But  now  her  Son  had  fifteenSummers  told. 
Fierce  at  the  Chafe,  and  in  the  Forefl  Bold  j 
When,  as  he  beat  the  Woods  in  quefl:  of  Prey, 
He  chanc'd  to  rouze  his  Mother  where  fhe  lay . 
She  knew  her  Son,  and  kept  him  in  her  Sight, 
And  fondly  gaz'd :  The  Boy  was  in  a  Fright, 
And  aim'd  a  pointed  Arrow  at  her  Breaft, 
And  would  have  flain  his  Mother  in  the  Beafl  5 
But  Jove  forbad,  and  fnatch'd  'em  through  the  Air 
In  Whirlwinds  up  to  Heav'n  and  fix'd  'em  there : 
Where  the  new  Conflellations  nightly  rife. 
And  add  a  Luflre  to  the  Northern  Skies. 

C  3  When 
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when  yfitjo  faw  the  Rival  in  her  Height, 
Spangled  with  Stars,  and  circled  round  with  Light, 
She  fought  Old  Ore^w  in  his  deep  Abodes, 
AndTef/:>ysy  both  Rever'd  among  the  Gods. 
They  ask  what  brings  her  there;  "Ne'er  ask,  fays  (he, 
"  What  brings  me  here,  Heav'n  is  no  Place  for  Me. 

You'll  fee,  when  Night  has  covered  all  Things  o*er , 
•  Rove's  ftarry  Baftard  and  triumphant  Whore 
*'  Ufurp  the  Hcav'ns  3  Youll  fee  'em  proudly  row! 

In  their  new  Orbs,  and  brighten  all  the  Pole. 

And  who  fhall  now  on  Jmo's  Altars  wait. 

When  thofe  fhe  hates  grow  Greater  by  her  Hate  } 
**  I  on  the  Nymph  a  Brutal  Form  imprefs'd, 
"  fo^  e  to  a  Goddefs  has  transformed  the  Beafl  j 

This,  This  was  all  my  weak  Revenge  could  da:. 

But  let  the  God  his  chafte  Amours  purfue, 
"  And,  as  he  a<fted  after  ZS's  Rape, 
"  Reftore  th'  Adukrefs  to  her  former  Shapes 
«*  Then  may  he  caft  his  Juno  off>  and  lead 

The  great  Lycaon's  Offspring  to  his  Bed. 

But  you,  ye  venerable  Powers,  be  kind, 
"  And,  if  my  Wrongs  adue  Refentment  find. 

Receive  not  in  your  Waves  their  fetting  Beams, 

Nor  let  the  glaring  Strumpet  taint  your  Streams. 

The  Goddefs  ended,  andherWifliwasgiv'n, 
Back  fhe  return'd  in  Triumph  up  to  Heav'n  j 
Her  gawdy  Peacocks  drew  her  through  the  Skies, 
Their  Tails  were  fpotted  with  a  thou^d  Eyes  5 
The  Eyes  of  Argus  on  their  Tails  were  rang'd, 
At  the  lame  time  the  Raven's  Colour  chang'dr^ 

The  Storj  (?/  C  o  R  o  n  i  s  a^td  Birth  of  M  s- 

CULAPIUS. 


The  Raven  once  in  Snowy  Plumes  was  dreft. 
White  as  the  whiteft  Dove's  unfully'd  Breaft, 
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Fair  as  the  Guardian  of  the  Capitol, 
Soft  as  the  Swan  3  a  large  and  lovely  Fowl  j 
His  Tongue,  his  prating  Tongue  had  changed  him  <juitc 
To  footy  Blacknefs  from  the  pureft  White. 

The  Story  of  his  Change  fhall  here  be  told  j 
In  Thefaly  there  liv'd  a  Nymph  of  old, 
Coronis  nam'd  j  a  peerlefs  Maid  flie  fliin'd, 
Confeft  the  faireft  of  the  fairer  Kind. 
A  folio  lov'd  her,  till  her  Guilt  he  knew, 
While  true  fhe  was  or  while  he  thought  her  true. 
But  his  own  Bird  the  Raven  chanc'd  to  find 
The  falfe  one  with  a  fecret  Rival  join'd. 
Corcnis  begg'd  hun  to  fupprefs  the  Tale, 
But  could  not  with  repeated  Pray *rs  pre vaO- 
His  milk-white  Pinions  to  the  God  he  pl/d^ 
The  bufy  Daw  flew  with  him,  Side  by  Side, 
And  by  a  tfaoufand  teizii^  QuefHons  drew 
Th*  important  Secret  from  him  as  they.  flew. 
The  Daw  gave  hooeflCounlel,  the' defpis*d. 
And  tedious  in  her  Tattle,  thusadvis'd. 

"  Stay  filly  Bird,  th'  ill-natur'd  Task  refrifc, 
**^Nor  be  the  Bearer  of  unwelcome  News. 

Be  wam'd  by  my  Example :  you  difcem 
"  What  now  I  am,  and  what  I  was  fhail  learn. 

My  fooliHi  Honeiiy  was  all  my  Crime  y 

Then  hear  my  Story .   Once  upon  a  Time, 
•*The  two-{hap'd  criBloonius  had  his  Birth 

(Without  a  Mother)  from  the  teeming  Earthy 
«^  Miner  va  nurs'd  him,  and  the  Infant  laid 

Within  a  Chefl:,  of  twining  Ofiers  made. 
"  The  Daughters  of  King  Cecrops  imdcrtook 

To  guard  the  Cheft^  commanded  not  to  look 

On  what  was  hid  within .    I  flood  to  fee 

The  Charge  obeyed,  perch'd  on  a  neighb'r ing  Tree. 

The  Sifters  Vmdrofos  and  Herfe  keep 
"  The  fliici  Command  i  Aglauros  needs  would  peep> 

C  4  !'And 
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And  {aw  the  monftrous  Infant  in  a  Fright, 
«  And  call'd  her  Sifters  to  the  hideous  Sight : 
"  ABoy's  foft  Shape  did  to  the  Wafte  prevail, 
«*  But  the  Boy  ended  in  a  Dragon's  Tail. " 
I  told  the  ftern  Minerva  all  tliat  pafs'd. 
But  for  my  Pains,  difcarded  and  difgrac'd. 
The  frowning  Goddefs  drove  me  from  her  Sight, 
And  for  her  Favorite  chofe  the  Bird  of  Night. 
Be  then  no  TeE-Tale  j  for  I  think  my  Wrong 
Enough  t^  teach  a  Bird  to  hold  her  Tongue. 
"  But  you,  perhaps,  may  think  I  was  removed, 
**  As  never  by  the  heav'nly  Maid  belov'd : 
"  But  I  was  lov'd  5  ask  ? alias  if  I  lye  5 
Tho' Pallas  hate  me  now,  fhe  won't  deny : 
For  I,  whom  in  a  feathered  Shape  you  view. 
Was  once  a  Maid  (by  Heav'n  the  Story's  true) 
"  A  blooming  Maid,  and  a  King's  Daughter  too. 
"  A  Crowd  of  Lovers  awn'd  my  Beauty's  Charms 
"  My  Beauty  was  the  caufe  of  all  my  Harms  5 
Neptune,  as  on  his  Shores  I  wont  to-rove, 
Obferv'd  me  in  my  Walks,  and  fell  in  Love. 
•*  He  made  his  Courtfhip,  he  confefs'd  his  Pain> 
* '  And  offer'd  Force  when  all  his  Arts  were  vain  5 
^  Swift  he  purlii'd :  I  ran  along  the  Strand, 
* '  Till,  fpent  and  weary'd  on  the  finking  Sand, 
.**  I  Ihriek'd  aloud,  with  Cries  I  fiU'd  the  Air 

To  Gods  ^nd  Men  5  nor  God  nor  Man  was  there : 
f*  A  Virgin  Goddefs  heard  a  Virgin's  Pray'^. 
For,  as  my  Arms  I  lifted  to  the  Skies, 
I  faw  Black  Feathers  from  my  Fingers  riS^y 
I  ftrove  to  fliiig  my  Garment  on  the  Ground ; 
My  Garment  turn'd  to  Plumes,  and  girt  me  round  ; 
'  My  Hands  to  beat  my  naked  Bofom  try  j 
'  Nor  Naked  Bofom  now  nor  Hands  had  I : 

Lightly  I  tript,  nor  weary  as  before 
^  Sunk  in  the  Sand,  but  skim'd  along  the  Shore  j 
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Till,  riling  on  my  Wings,  I  was  pref  er'd^ 

To  be  the  chafte.M/»^ri//j's  Virgin  Bird : 

Prefer'd  in  vain !.  I  now  am  in  Difgrace : 
^^'NyBimenetht.Ow\eri]Ojs  my  Place. 

"  On  her  inceftuous  Lite  I  need  not  dwell, 

(In  Lesbos  flili  the  horrid  Tale  they  tell) 
^'  And  o£  her  dire  Amours  you  muft  have  heard, 
"  For  which  Ihe  now  does  Penance  in  a  Bird, 
"  That  confcious  of  her  Shame  avoids  the  Light, 
"  And  loves  the  gloomy  Covering  of  the  Night ; 

The  Birds,  where-e'er  fhe  flutters,  fcareaway 
"  The  hootii^  Wretch,  and  drive  her  from  the  Day . 

The  Raven,  urg'd by  fuch  Impertinence, 
Grew  Paffionate,  itleems,  and  took  Offence, 
And  curft  the  harmlefs  Daw  j  the  Daw  withdrew : 
The  Raven  to  her  injured  Patron  flisw. 
And  found  him  out,  and  told  the  fatal  Truth 
Of  falfe  Coronis  and  the  favoured  Youth. 

The  God  was  wroth  5  the  Colour  left  his  Look, 
The  Wreath  his  Head,  the  Harp  his  Hand  forfook ; 
His  Silver  Bow  and  feathered  Shafts  he  took. 
And  lodg'd  an  A  rrow  in  the  tender  Breaft, 
That  had  fo  often  to  his  own  been  prefl . 
Down  fell  the  v^ounded  Nymph,  and  fadly  groan'do 
AndpuU'd  his  Arrow  reeking  from  the  Wound  j 
And  weltering  in  her  Blood,  thus  faintly  cry'd. 
"  Ah  cruel  God !  thp'  I  have  juftly  dy'd, 
"What  has,  alas!  my  unborn  Infant  done, 
"  That  He  Ihould  fall,  and  Tv/o  expire  in  One  ? 
Thisfaid,  in  Agonies  fhe  fetched  her  Breath. 

The  God  diflblves  in  Pity  at  her  Death  j 
He  hates  the  Bird  that  made  her  Falfliood  know^n^ 
And  hates  himfelf  for- what  himxfelf  had  done  j 
The  feathered  Shaft,  that  fent  her  to  the  Fates, 
And  his  own  Hand,  that  fent  the  Shaft  he  hates . 
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Fain  would  he  heal  the  Wound,  and  eafe  her  Pain, 
And -tries  the  Compafs  of  his  Art  in  vain. 
Soon  as  he  faw  the  lovely  Nymph  expire. 
The  Pile  made  ready,  and  the  kindling  Fire, 
With  Sighs  and  Groans  her  Obfequies  he  kept, 
Andy  if  a  God  could  weep,  the  God  had  wept. 
Her  Gorps  he  kiis'd,  and  heav'nly  Ihcenfe  brought, 
Andfolemniz^Uthe  Death  himfelf  had  wrought. 

But,  left  his  Offspring  fhould  her  Fate  partake, 
Spight  of  th'  Immortal  Mixture  in  his  Mike, 
He  ript  her  Womb,  and  fet  the  Child  at  large> 
And  gave  him  to  the  Centaur  CAiV<7»'s  Charge : 
Then  in  his  Fury  black'd  the  Raven  o'er, 
Aad  bid  him  paratc  in  his  whitePJumes  no  more. , 

©  C  T  R  R-H  o  E  tramform'd.  into  a  Mat^  . 

Old  Chiron  took  the  ^be  with  fecret  J6y, . 
Broudof  the  Charge  of  the  Celeftial  Boy, 
|iis  Daughter  too«  whom  on  the  fandy  Shores 
The  Nymp^  CW«V&  to  the  Centaur  bore. 
With  Hair  dilbeverdon  her  Shoulders  came 
To  fee  the  Child,  Ocyrrho'evm,)icr  Name; 
She  knew  her  Father's  Atts,  and  could  reh^arfe 
The  Dej^hs  of  Prophecy  in  foundii^  Verfe* 
OncCi  as  the  Sacred  Infant  fhefurvey'd, 
Tfae  God  was  kincUed  in  the  raying  Maid,^ 
And  thus  fte  utter'd  her  Prophetick  Tale  5 
"Hail,  great  Hiyfician,of  the  "^orld,  All-hailJ 
«^Hail,  mighty  Infant,  who  in  Years  to  cpme, 
"  Shalt  heal  the  Nations,  and  defraud  the  Tomb  5 
"Swift bethy  Growth!  thy  Triumphs  unconfin'dj 
"  Make  Kingdoms  thicker,  and  increafe  Mankiad,. . 
"Thy  daring  Art  fhall  animate  the  Dead, 
^'  AxxddiawtteTJmdCToathygi^ 

^TJm:^ 
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"Then  fhalt  thou  dye,  but  from  the  dark  Abode 

Rife  up  Viftorious,  and  be  Twice  a  God. 
"And  Thou,  my  Sire,  notdeflin'dby  thy  Birth 

ToturntoDuft,  and  mix  with  common  Earth, 
"  How  wilt  thou  tofs,  and  rave,  and  long  to  dye, 
"  And  quit  thy  Claim  to  Immortality , 

When  thou  lhalt  feel,  enrag*d  with  inward  PainSj 
"  The  Hydra's  Venom  rankliBgiathy  Veins  ?  v 
"The  Gods,  in  Pity,  fhall  contract  thy  Date, 
And  give  thee  over  to  the  Po  w'r  of  Fate. 
Thus  entering  into  Deftiny,  the  Maid . 
The  Secrets  of  offended  j^ax'^betray'd  : 
•  More  had  flie  ftill  to  fay  j  but  now  appears 
Qpprefs'd  with  Sobs  and  Sighs,  and  drown'd  in  Tcar^p 
«*^My  Voice,  fays  Hie,  is  gone,  my  Language  fails  i 
Through  e v'ry  Limb  my  kindred  Shape  prevails : 
Why  did  the  God  this  fatal  Giftimpart, 
And  with  Prophetick  Raptures  fwell  my  Heart ! 
**  What  new  Deiires  are  thefe  ?  I  long  to  pace 
"  G'cr  flow'ry  Meadows,  and  to  feed  on  Grafs  j 
**  I  haften  to  a  Brute,  a  Maid  no  more  5 
<^  But  why,  al^!  ami  transformed  all  o'er  s 
My  Sire  does  Half  a  human  Shape  retain, 
"  And  in  hi^  upper  Parts  prefer ves  the  Man, 

Her  Tongue.no  more  diflinft  Complaints  affoi=  Jsj 
But  in  fliriil  Accents  and  mif-fliapeaWords 
Pours  forth  fuch  hideous  Wailings,  as  declare 
The  Human  FcH-m  confounded  in  the  More : 
Till  by  degrees  accomplilh'd  in  the  Beaft, 
She  neigh'd  outright,  and  all  the  Steed  expreil. 
Her  (looping  Body  on  her  Hands  is  born. 
Her  Hands  are  turn'd  to  Hoofs,  and  iliod  in  Horn^^ 
Her  yellow  Treffes  ruffle  in  a  Mane, 
And  in  a  flowing  Tail  (he  frisks  her  Train. 
The  Mare  was£niih'd  in  her  Voice  and  Look,. 
Aiida  new  Name  from-the  new  Figure  took. 
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TTjc  Transformatim  of  Batt  u  s  tuf  4i 
ToHch'Jione. 

Sore  wept  the  Centaur,  and  to  Vhoebus  pray 'd  5 
But  how  could  Vhoebus  gvfc  the  Centaur  Aid  ?. 
Degraded  of  his  Pow*r  by  angry j^ax'^. 
In      then  a  Herd  of  Beeves  he  drove  j 
And  wielded  in  hk  Hand  a  Staff  of  Oak, 
And  o*er  his  Shoulders  threw  the  Shepherd's  Cloak  ^ 
On  fev'n  compadted  Reeds  he  us'dto  play, 
And  on  his  Rural  Pipe  to  wafte  the  Day, 

As  once,  attentive  to  his  Pipe,  heplay'd. 
The  crafty  Hermes  from  the  Godconvey'd 
A  Drove,  that  fep'rate  from  their  Fellows  ftray'd. 
The  Thqft  aaoldinfidious  Pea^nt  viewed, 
(They  caird  liim  Bat t us  in  the  Neighbourhood) 
Hir by  a  wealthy  Pylian  Prince  to  feed 
His  fav'rite  Mares,  and  watch  the  gen'rous  Breeds 
The  thievilh  God  fufpefted  him,  and  took 
The  Hind  afide,  and  thus  in  Whifpers  fpoke  j 
*^  Difcover  not  the  Theft,  whoe'er  thou  be. 
And  take  that  milk-white  Heifer  for  thy  Fee. 
Go,  Stranger,  cries  the  do wn^  fecurelyon, 
"  That  Stone  lhallfooner  tell,  and  fhow'd  a  Stone,. 

The  God  withdrew,  but  fcait returned  again>- 
Iti  Speech  and  Habit  like  a  Country  Swain  j 
And  cries  out,  "Neighbour,  haft  tlK>ufeen  a  Stray 
*  *  Of  Bullocks  and  of  Heifers  pafs  this  Way^ 
"  lathe  RccQv'ry  of  my  Cattle  join> 
"  A  Bulicck-and  a  Heifer  fhall be  thine. 
T,hePea£int  quickreplies,  "  You'lifind'em  there- 
"  In  yon  dark  Vale  j  and  in  the  Vale  they  were. 
The  Double  Bribe  had  his  falfe  Heart  beguil'd : 
TheSod,  iiiccelifuliBthe  TryaJ,  fmil'dr 
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"  And  doft  thou  thus  betray  my  felf  to  me  ? 
"  Me  to  my  felf  doft thou  betray  ?  fays  he : 
Then  to  a  Touch-Jione  turns  the  faithlefs  Spy, 
And  in  his  Name  records  his  Infamy. 

The  Story      A  g  l  a  u  r  o  s  transform' d  int^ 
a  Statue. 

This  done,  the  God  flew  up  on  high,  andpafs'd 
O'er  lofty  Athens y  by  Minerva  grac'd. 
And  wide  Mmichia,  whilft  his  Eyes  fiirvey 
All  the  vaft  Region  that  beneath  him  lay. 

'Twas  now  the  Feaft,  when  esich  Athsnian  Maid 
Her  yearly  Homage  to  Minerva  paid  5 
In  CaniAers,  with  Garlands  covered  o'er. 
High  on  their  Heads  their  myftick  Gifts  they  bore : 
And  now,  returning  in  a  folenm  Train, 
The  Troop  of  ihining  Virgins  filled  the  Plain, 

The  God  well-pleas- d  beheld  the  pompous  Show, 
And  law  the  bright  Proceflionpafs  below  5 
Then  veer'd  about,  and  took  a  wheeling  Flight,  - 
And  hover 'd  o'er  them :  As  the  fpreading  Kite, 
That  fmells  the  llaughter'd  Viftim  from  on  high, 
FliesataDiftance,  if  thePrieftsarenigh, 

And  fails  around,  and  keeps  it  in  her  Eye  s 

So  kept  the  God  the  Virgin  Quii  e  in  view. 

And  in  flow  winding  Circles  round  them  flevA 
As/.«ri/erexcellsthe  meaneftStar, 

Or,  as  the  fuUorb'd  Phos6e  Luci  er^ 

So  much  did  HersedHthc  reftoutvy. 

And  gave  a  Grace  to  the  Solemnity. 

Hermes  was  fir'd,  as  in  the  Clouds  he  hung : 

So  the  cold  Bullet,  that  with  Fury  flung 

From  Biilearlck  Engines  mounts  cm  high. 

Glows  in  the  Whirl,  and  bums  along  the  Sky. . 
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At  length  he  pitch -d  upon  the  Ground,  and  fhow*d 
The  Form  divine,  the  Features  of  a  God. 
Me  knew  their  Virtue  o'er  a  Female  Heart, 
And  yet  he  ftrives  to  better  them  hy  Art. 
He  hangs  his  Mantle  loole,  and  fets  to  fhow 
The  golden  Edging  on  the  Seam  below  j 
Adjufts  his  flowing  Curls,  and  in  bis  Hand 
Waves,  with  an  Air,  the  Sleep-procuring  Wand  j, 
The  glittering  Sandals  to  his  Feet  appHes,, 
And  to  each  Heel  the  welltrim'd  Pinion  ties. 

His  Ornaments  with  niceft  Art  difplay'd. 
He  feeks  th'  Apartment  of  the  Royal  Maid. 
The  Roof  was  all  withpolifh'd  Iv'ry  lic'd. 
That,  richly  mix*d,  in  Cbudsof  Tortoife  fhin'd» 
Three  Rooms,  contiguous,  inaRangewerepIac'J^ 
The  Midmoft  by  the  beauteous  H^r^i  grac'd  y 
Her  virgin  Sifters  lodged  on  either  Side, 
Aglmros  firft  th'  approaching  God  delcry'd. 
And,  ashe  crofs'd  her  Chamber,  ask'd  his  Name, 
And  what  his  Bulinefs  was,  and  whence  he  came* 
"I  come,  reply'd  the  God,  fromHeav'n,  towoa 

Your  Sifter,  and  to  moke  an  Aunt  of  you  s 
•*  I  am  the  Son  and  Meffibnger  of  Jove, 
My  Name  is  Mercury y  my  Bus'nefs  Love  j 
Do  you,  kind  Damfel,  take  a  Lover's  Part, 
And  gain  Adpaittance  to  your  Sifter's  Heart. 
She  ftar'd  him  in  die  Face  with  Looks  anaaz-'d. 
As  when  flie  on  Minerva's  Secret  gaz'd. 
And  asks  a  mighty  Treafure  for  her  Hire, 
And,  till  he  brings  it,  mak^s  the  God  reti^e^ 
Minerva  griev'd  to  fee  the  Nymph  fucceed  5 
And  now  remembring  the  late  im^ous  Deed, 
Whenj  difobedient  to  her  ftri6^  Command, 
She  touched  the  Cheft  with  an  unhaliow'd  Hand  j 
In  big-lwoin  Sighs  her  inward  Rage  exprefs'd, 
Thatheav'd  therifmg  ^^ij  onher  Breaft> 

Thea: 
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Then  fought  out  Envy  in  her  dark  Abode, 

Defird  with  ropy  Gore  and  Clots  of  Blood : 

Shut  from  the  Winds  and  from  the  whokfome  Skics> 

In  a  deep  Vale  the  gloomy  Dungeon  lies, 
Difmal  and  Coldi  where  not  a  Beam  of  Light 
Invades  the  Winter,,  or  difburhs  the  Night. 

Direftly  to  the  Cave  her  Courfe  fhe  Seer'di 
Againft  the  Gates  her  martial  Lance  flie  reared  5 
The  Gates  flew  open,  and  the  Fiend  appeared. 
A  poisonous  Morfel  in  her  Teeth  ihe  chew'di 
And  gorg'd  the  Fle(h  of  Vipers  for  her  Food. 
Minerva  loathing  turn'daway  her  Eye  i 
The  hideous  Monfter,  rifing  heavily. 
Game  ftalking  forward  with  a  fuUen  P^e, 
And  left  her  mangled  OiFals  on  the  Place. 
Soon  as  fhe  fawthe  Goddefs  gay  and  bright. 
She  fetch'd  a  Groan  at  fuch  a  chearfiii  Sight. 
Livid  and  meagre  were  her  Looks,  her  Eye 
In  fouLdiflorted  Glances  turn'd  awry  j 
A  Hoard  of  .  Gall  her  inward  Parts  po{Iefsy, 
And  fpread  a  Greennefs  o'er  her  canker'd  Breaft } . 

I  Her  Teeth  were  brown  with  Ruft,  and  from  her  Tongue 
InDangling  Drops,  the  ftringy  Poifon  hung. 
She  never  fmiles  but  when  thi  Wretched  wcepj 
Nor  lulls  her  Malice  with  a  Moment's  Sleep, 
Reftkfs  in  Spite :  while  watchful  to  deftroy, . 
She  pines  and  iickens  at  another's  Joy  j 
F^eto  herfelf,  diHreffinganddiftreft, 
She  bears  her  own  Tormenter  in  her  Breaft.  - 
Tlie  Goddefs  gave  (for  fheabhorr'd  her  Sight) 
iVihort  Command:  "     Athens  fpeed  thy  Fligjktj  . 
"On  cur  ft  AgUuros  try  thy  utmofl:  Art, 

I     And  fix  thy  rankeft  Venoms  in  her  Heart. . 

I  Tiiis  faid,  her  Spear  ftie  pufh'd  againft  the  Ground,; 
And  njcftintingfrom  it  withanaftive  JBound, , 
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Flew  off  to  Heav'n :  The  Hag  with  Eyes  askew 

Looked  up,  and  mutter'd  Gurfes  as  fhe  flew  ^ 

For  fore  ihe  fretted,  and  began  to  grieve 

At  the  Succefs  which  fhe  her  felf  muft  give. 

Then  takes  her  StafF,  hung  round  with  Wreaths  of  Thonif 

And  fails  along,  in  a  black  Whirlwind  born, 

O'-er  Fields  and  flow'ry  Meadows :  Where  fhe  fleers 

baneful  Courfe,  a  mighty  Blaft  appears. 
Mildews  and  Blights  j  the  Meadows  are  defac'd. 
The  Fields,  the  Fiow'rs,  and  the  whole  Year  laid  waftc  ? 
On  Mortals  next,  and  peopled  Towns  fhe  falls,  / 
And  breaths  a  burning  Plague  among  their  Walls. 

When  Athens  fhe  beheld,  for  Arts  renowned. 
With  Peace  made  happy,  and  with  Plenty  crown'd. 
Scarce  could  the  hideous  Fiend  from  Tears  forbear. 
To  find  out  nothing  that  deferv'd  a  Tear. 
Th*  Apartment  now  fhe  enter'd,  where  at  refl: 
jiglmros  hy,  with  gentle  Sleep  opprefts 
To  execute  Minerva^'s  dire  command. 
She  ftroak'd  the  Virgin  with  her  canker'd  Hand, 
Then  prickly  Thorns  into  her  Breaft  convey'd 
That'ftung  to  Madnefs  the  devoted  Maid : 
Her  fubtle  Venom  ftill  improves  the  Smar t j 
Frets  in  the  Blood,  and  fefters  in  the  Heart. 

To  make  the  Work  more  flire,  a  Scene  fhe  drew. 
And  plac'd  before  the  dreaming  Virgin's  View 
Her  Sifter's  Marriage,  and  her  glorious  Fate  r 
Th'  imaginary  Bride  appears  in  State  j 
Tlxe  Bride-groom  with  unwonted  Beauty  glows  5 
For  Envy  Magnifies  what-e'er  fhe  fhows.v_^ 

Full  of  the  Dream, -4?/^ wr<?5pin'd  away 
Ih  Tears  all  Night,  in  Darknefs  all  the  Day  j 
Gonfum'd  like  Ice,  thatjufl  begins  to  run. 
When  feebly  imitten  by  the  diftant  Sun  j 
Gr  like  un wholfome  Weeds^  that  fet  on  Fire : 
Are.flowly  wafted^  ,andin  Smoke  expire* . 

Givii^ 
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Giv*n  up  to  Envy  (for  in  ev'ry  Thought 
The  Thorns,  the  Venom,  and  the  Vifiou  wrought) 
Oft  did  fhe  call  on  Death,  as  oft  decree  d. 
Rather  than  fee  her  Sifter's  Wifh  fucceed. 
To  tell  her  awful  Father  what  had  paft : 
At  length  before  the  Door  her  felf  fhe  cafl  j 
And,  litting  on  the  Ground  with  fuUen  Pride, 
A  Paflage  to  the  Love-fick  God  deny 'd . 
The  God  carefs*d,  and  for  Admiffion  pray 'd. 
And  footh'd  in  fofteft  Words  th*  invenom'd  Maid. 
Invainhefooth'dj  "Begone!  the  Maid  replies, 
^*  Or  here  I  keep  my  Seat,  and  never  rife. 
<*  Then  keep  thy  Seat  for  ever,  cries  the  God, 
And  touch'd  the  Door,  wide-op*ningto  his  Rod. 
Fain  would  ihe  rife,  and  flop  him,  but  (he  found 
Her  Trunk  too  heavy  to  forlake  the  Ground  j 
Her  Joynts  are  allbenum'd,  her  Hands  are  pale, 
And  Marble  now  appears  inev'ry  Nail. 
As  when  a  Cancer  in  the  Body  feeds. 
And  gradual  Death  from  Limb  to  Limb  proceeds  > 
So  does  the  Chilnefs  to  each  vital  Part 
Spread  by  degrees,  and  creeps  into  her  Heart  5 
Till  hardening  ev'r y  where,  and  ipeechlefs  grown. 
She  fits  unmov'd,  and  freezes  to  a  Stone. 
But  ftill  her  envious  Hue  and  fuUen  Mica 
Are  in  the  Sedentary  Figure  feen. 

E  u  R  o  p  k's  Rape^ 

When  now  the  God  his  Fury  had  allay'd. 
And  taken  Vengeance  of  the  (lubborn  Maid, 
From  where  the  bright  Athenian  Turrets  rife 
He  mounts  aloft,  and  re-afcends  the  Skies. 
Jove  faw  him  enter  the  fublime  Abodes, 
And,  as  he  mix*d  arriong  the  Crowd  of  Gods, 
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Beckon'd  him  out,  and  drew  him  from  the  refl. 
And  in  foft  Whifpers  thus  his  Will  expreft. 
"  My  trufly  Htrmes,  by  whofe  ready  Aid 

Thy  Sire's  Commands  are  through  the  World  convey*4> 

Refume  thy  Wings,  exert  their  utmoft  Force, 

And  to  the  Walls  of  SUon  fpeed  thy  Courfe  5 
"  There  find  a  Herd  of  Heifers  wandring  o'er 

The  neighboring  Hill,  and  drive  'em  to  the  Shore. 

Thus  fpoke  the  God,  concealing  his  Intent, 
The  trufty  Hermes  on  his  Meflage  went, 
And  found  the  Herd  of  Heifers  wandring  o'er 
A  neighboring  Hill,  and  drove  'cm  to  the  Shore : 
Where  the  King's  Daughter,  with  a  lovely  Traia 
Of  Fellow-Nymphs,  was  fportingonthePlaixu 

The  Dignity  of  Empire  laid  ahde, 
(For  Love  but  ill  agrees  with  Kingly  Pride) 
The  Ruler  of  the  Skies,  the  thund  ring  God, 
Who  (hakes  the  World's  Foundations  with  a  Nod,. 
Among  a  Herd  of  lowing  Heifers  i-anj 
Frisky  in  a  Bull,  and  bellow  d  o'er  the  Plains 
Large  Rowles  of  Fat  about  his  Shoulder  clUng,, 
And  from  his  Neck  the  double  dewlap  hung. 
His  Skin  was  whiter  than  the  Snow  that  lies 
Unfully'd  by  the  Breath  of  Southern  Skies  j 
Small  fliining  Horns  oahis  curl'd  Forehead  (land. 
As  turn*d  and  polilh*d  by  the  Work-man's  Hand  j 
His  Eye-balls  rowl'd,  not  formidably  bright. 
But  gai*d  and  languifli'd  with  a  gentle  Light. 
Hisev'ry  Look  was  peaceful,  andexpreft 
The  foftnefsof  the  Lover  in  the  Beaft.^ 

Agenor's  Royal  Daughter,  as  fhe  plaid 
Among  the  Fields,  the  Milk-white  Bull  furvey*d. 
And  viewed  his  fpotlefs  Body  with  Delight, 
And  at  a  Diftance  kept  him  in  her  Siglit. 
At  length  flie  pluck'd  the  rifing  Flow'rs,  and  fed 
The  gentle  Bead,  and  fondly  ftroak'dhis  Head^ 
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He  flood  well  pleas'd  to  touch  the  charming  Fair, 
But  Iiardiy  could  confine  his  Pleafure  there. 
And  now  he  wantons  o'er  the  neighboring  Strand^ 
e/i,  I  Now  rowls  his  Body  on  the  yellow  Sand  ^ 
lAnd,  now  perceiving  all  her  Fears  decay 'd, 
jGomes  tofling  forward  tothe  Royal  Maid  i 
jGives  her  his  Breafl  to  flroke ,  and  downward  tMvtm 
|His  grizy  Brow,  and  gently  ftoops  his  Horns. 
|In  flow'ry  Wreaths  the  Royal  Virgin  dreft 
His  bending  Horns,  and  kindly  clapthis  Bread. 
Till  now  grown  wanton  and  devoid  of  Fear 
'Not  knowing  that  llie  pre  ft  the  Thunderer, 
^She  plac'd  her  felf  upon  his  Back,  and  rode 
iO'er  Fields  and  Meadows,  feated  on  the  God. 
j   He  gently  march'd  along,  and  by  degrees. 
Left  the  dry  Meadow,  and  approached  the  Seas ; 
where  now  he  dips  his  Hoofs  and  wets  his  Thighs, 
plow  plunges  in,  and  carries  ofF  the  Prize. 
The  frighted  Nymph  looks  backward  on  the  Shoar, 
And  hears  the  tumbling  Billows  round  her  roar » 
But  ftill  fhe  holds  him  faft :  one  Hand  is  born 
Upon  his  Back  5  the  other  grafps  a  Horn : 
Her  Train  of  ruffling  Garments  flies  behind. 
Swells  in  the  Air,  and  hovers  ia  the  Wind. 

Through  Storms  and  Tempefts  he  the  Virgin  hovcr 
[And  lands  her  fafe  on  the  Di^ean  Shore  y 
Where  now,  in  his  divine  ft  Form  array*d. 
In  his  True  Shape  he  captivates  the  Maid ; 
Who  gazes  on  him,  and  with  woad'ring  Eyes 
Beholds  the  new  majeftick  Figure  rife. 
His  glowing  Features,  and  celeftial  Light, 
Aai  all  the  God  difcover'd  to  her  Sight. 

'  The  End  of      Second  Bookz 
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BOOK  III. 


Tranjlated  by  Mr*  Addison. 

The  StQYJ  of  C  A  D  M  V 

HEN  now  Agenor  liad  his  Daughter 
loft, 

5^^^      I^P)   Ke  fent  his  Son  to  fearch  on  every 
.  W  Wl  Coaftj 

And  fternly  bid  him  to  his  Arms  re- 
ftore 

The  Darling  Maid,  or  fee  his  Face  no 
more, 

ut  live  an  Exile  in  a  foreign  Clime  j 
hus  was  the  Father  Pious  to  a  Crime. 
The  reftkfs  Youth  fearch'd  all  the  World  around  ; 
„  ut  how  can  Jove  in  his  Amours  be  found  ? 
Iwhen  tir'd^t  length  with  unfuccefsful  Toil> 
To  Ihun  his  angry  Sire  and  Native  Soil;, 
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He  goes  a  Suppliant  to  the  Delphick  Dome ; 
There  asks  the  God  what  new-appointed  Home 
Should  end  his  Wandrings,  and  his  Toils  relieve. 
The  Delfhick  Oracles  this  Anfwer  give.  > 

Behold  among  the  Fields  a  lonely  Cow, 
"  Unworn  with  Yokes,  unbroken  to  the  Plow  j 
«  Mark  well  the  Place  where  firft  ihe  lays  her  down, 
"  There  meafure  out  thy  Walls,  and  build  thy  Town, 

And  from  thy  Guide  Baotsa  call  the  Land, 
^  In  which  the  deftin'd  Walls  and  Town  (hall  fland. 

No  fboner  had  he  left  the  dark  Abode, 
Big  with  the  Promife  of  the  Delphick  God, 
When  in  the  Fields  the  fatal  Cow  he  view'd , 
Nor  gall'd  with  Yokes,  nor  worn  with  Servitude : 
Her  gently  at  a  Diftance  he  purfu'd  j 
And,  ashe  walk'daloof,  in  Silence  pray'd 
To  the  great  Pow*r  whofe  Counfels  he  obey'd. 
Her  Way  through  flow'ry  Cmope  flie  took. 
And  now  Cephifnsy  crofs'd  thy  Silver  Brook  y 
When  to  the  Heav'ns  her  fpacious  Front  ihe  rais'd. 
And  bellow'd  thrice,  then  backward  turning  gaz. '4 
On  thole  behind,  till  on  the  deftin'd  Place 
She  ftoop'd,  and  couch'd  amid  the  rifing  Grafs. 

Cadmus  ialutes  the  Soil,  and  gladly  hails" 
The  new^-found  Mountains,  and  the  namelcfs  Vales, 
And  thanks  the  Gods,  and  turns  about  his  Eye 
To  fee  his  new  Dominions  round  him  lye  5 
Then  fends  his  Servants  to  a  neighboring  Grove 
For  living  Streams,  a  Sacrifice  to  Jove. 
O'er  the  wide  Plain  there  rofe  a  fhady  Wood 
Of  aged  Trees  j  in  its  dark  Bofom  flood 
A  bufliy  Thicket,  pathlefs  and  unworn, 
O'er-run  with  Brambles,  and  perplcx'd  with  Thorn; 
Am  idft  the  Brake  a  hollow  Den  was  found, 
.With  Rocks  and  fhelving  Arches  vaulted  round. 
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Deep  in  the  Jreary  Den,  concealed  from  Day, 
Sacred  to  Marsy  a  mighty  Dragon  lay, 
loated  with  Poifon  to  a  monftrous  Size ; 
Fire  broke  in  Flafhes  when  he  glanc'd  his  Eyes : 
^is  tow'ring  Creft  was  glorious  to  behold, 
Wis  Shoulders  and  his  Sides  were  fcal'd  with  Gold ; 
Three  Tongues  he  brandifh'd  when  he  charged  his  Foes  i 
His  Teeth  ftood  jaggy  in  three  dreadful  Rowes. 
The  Tyrians  in  the  Den  for  Water  fought. 
And  with  their  Urns  exglor'd  the  hollow  Vault ; 
From  Side  to  Side  their  empty  Urns  rebound. 
And  rowfe  the  fleeping  Serpent  with  the  Sound. 
Strait  he  beftirs  him,  and  is  feen  to  rife  5 
i  And  now  with  dreadful  Hiffings  fills  the  Skies, 
J  lAnd  darts  his  forky  Tongues,and  rowles  his  glaringEyes.^ 
The  Tynans  drop  their  Veflels  in  the  Fright, 
All  pale  and  trembling  at  the  hideous  Sight. 
Spire  above  Spire  uprear*d  in  Air  he  ftood. 
And  gazing  round  him,  over-look'd  the  Wood : 
Then  floating  on  the  Ground  in  Circles  rowl'd  j 
Then  leaped  upon  them  in  a  mighty  Fold . 
Of  fuch  a  Bulk,  and  fuch  a  monft'rous  Size, 
The  Serpent  in  the  Polar  Circle  lyes. 
That  ftretches  over  half  the  Northern  Skies.  . 
In  vain  the  Tyrims  on  their  Arms  rely. 
In  vain  attempt  to  fight,  in  vain  to  flj : 
All  their  Endeavours  and  their  Hopes  are  vain  5 
Some  die  cntanglM  in  the  winding  Train ; 
Some  are  devour'd,  or  feel  a  loathfom  Death, 
Swoln  up  with  Blafts  of  Peftilentiai  Breath. 

And  now  the  fcorching  Sun  was  mounted  high, 
In  all  its  Luftre,  to  the  Noon  day  Sky ; 
When,  anxious  for  his  Friends,  and  fill'd  with  Cares, 
To  fearch  the  Woods  th*  impatient  Chief  prepares^ 
A  Lion's  Hide  around  his  Loins  he  wore. 
The  weli-poiz'd  jav*lin  to  the  Field  he  bore 
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Inur'd  to  Blood  j  the  far-deftroying  Dart  j 

And,  the  beft  Weapon,  an  undaunted  Heart. 
Soon  as  the  Youth  approached  the  fatal  Place, 

He  faw  his  Servants  breathlefs  on  the  Grafs  5 

The  fcaly.  Foe  amid  their  Corps  he  vie w'dj 

Basking  at  Eafe,  and  feafting  in  their  Blood. 

"  Such  Friends,  he  cries,  deferv'd  a  longer  Date  5 

"  But  Cadmus  will  revengCj  or  ihare  their  Fate. 

Then  heav'd  a  Stone,  and  rifmg  to  the  Throw, 

He  fent  it  in  a  Whirlwind  at  the  Foe  : 

A  Tow'r,  aflaulted  by  fo  rude  a  Stroke, 

Wi^h  all  itslofty  Battlements  had  fliook  5 

But  nothing  here  th'  unweildy  Rock  avails. 

Rebounding  harmlefs  from  the  plaited  Scales, 

That,  firmly  joined,  prefer v'd  him  from  a  Wound, 

With  native  Arniour  cruftcd  all  around. 

With  more  fuccefs,  the  Dart  unerring  flew. 

Which  at  his  Back  the  raging  Warriour  threw  j 

Amid  the  plaited  Scales  it  took  its  Courfe, 

And  in  the  fpinal  Marrow  fpent  its  Force. 

The  Monfter  hifs'd  aloud,  and  rag'd  in  vain,  , 

And  wr ith'd  his  Bod  y  to  and  fro  with  Pain  j 

He  bit  the  Dart,  and  wrenched  the  Wood  away  5 

The  Point  fliil  buried  in  the  Marrow  lay. 

And  now  his  Rage,  increafing  with  his  Pain, 

Reddens  his  Eyes,  and  beats  in  ev'ry  Vein  5 

ChurnM  in  his  Teeth  the  foamy  Venom  rofe, 

Whilfl  from  his  Mouth  a  Blaft  of  Vapours  flowS;, 

Such  as  th'  Infernal  Stygian  Waters  caft. 

The  Plants  around  him  wither  in  the  BlalK 

Now  in  a  Maze  of  Rings  he  lies  euro wl'd. 

Now  all  unraveFd,  and  without  a  Fold  j 

Now,  like  a  Torrent,  with  a  mighty  Force 

Bears  down  the  Foreft  in  his  boift'rous  Courfe. 

Cadmus  gave  back,  and  on  the  Lion's  Spoil 

Suftaia'd  the  Shock;  then  forced  him  to  recoil; 

    The 
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The  pointed  Jav'lin  warded  ofF  his  Rage : 
Mad  with  his  Pains,  and  furious  to  engage, 
The  Serpent  champs  the  Steel,  and  bites  the  Speari 
'Till  Blood  and  Venom  all  the  Point  befmear. 
But  ftill  the  Hurt  he  yet  receiv'd  was  flight  j 
For,  whilft  the  Champion  with  redoubled  Might 
Strikes  home  the  Jav'lin,  his  retiring  Foe 
Shrinks  from  the  Wound,  and  difappoints  the  Blow, 

The  dauntlefs  Heroe  ftill  purfues  his  Stroke, 
And  preffes  forward,  'till  a  knotty  Oak 
Retards  his  Foe,  and  ftops  him  in  the  Rear  5 
Full  in  his  Throat  he  plung'd  the  fatal  Spear. 
That  in  th'  extended  Neck  a  Paffage  found. 
And  pierc'd  the  folid  Timber  through  the  Wound* 
Fix'd  to  the  reeling  Trunk,  with  many  a  Stroke 
Of  his  huge  Tafl  he  lafh'd  the  fturdy  Oak  j 
Till  fpent  with  Toil,  and  lab'ring  hard  for  Breathy 
He  now  lay  twilling  in  the  Pangs  of  Death. 

Cadmus  beheld  him  wallow  in  a  Flood 
Of  fwimmingPoifbn,  intermix'd  with  Blood  j 
When  fuddenly  a  SpeecTi  was  heard  from  high, 
(The  Speech  was  heard,  nor  was  the  Speaker  nigh) 
"  Why  doft  thou  thus  with  fecret  Pleafure  fee, 
Infulting  Man !  what  thou  thy  felf  flialt  be  ? 
Aftonilh'd  at  tbe  Voice,  he  flood  amaz'd. 
And  all  around  with  inward  Horror  gaz'd : 
When  Vallas  fwift  defcending  from  the  Skies, 
Talhs,  the  Guardian  of  the  Bold  and  Wife, 
Bids  him  plow  up  the  Field,  and  fcatter  round 
The  Dragon's  Teeth  o'er  all  the  furrow'd  Ground  j 
Then  tells  the  Youth  how  to  his  wond'ring  Eyes 
Embattled  Armies  from  the  Field  fbould  rife. 

He  fows  the  Teeth  2it  Pallas's  Command, 
And  flings  the  future  People  from  his  Hand. 
The  Clods  grow  warm,  and  crumble  where  he  fbws  j 
And  now  the  pointed  Spears  advance  in  Rows  j 
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Now  nodding  Plumes  appear,  and  Hiining  Crefls, 
Now  the  broad  Shoulders  and  the  riling  Breafls  j 
Overall  the  Field  the  breathing  Harveftiwarms, 
A  growing  Hofl,  a  Crop  ot  Men  and  Arms. 

So  through  the  parting  Stage  a  Figure  rears 
Its  Body  up,  and  Limb  by  Limb  appears 
By  juft  Degrees  j  'till  all  the  Man  arife, 
Aiid  in  his  full  Proportion  ftrikes  the  Eyes. 

Cadmus  furpriz'd,  and  flartledat  the  Sight 
Of  his  new  Foes,  prepared  himfelf  for  Fight : 
When  one  cry'd  out,  "  Forbear,  fond  Man,  forbear 
"  To  mingle  in  a  blind  promifcuous  War. 
This  faid,  he  ftruck  his  Brother  to  the  Ground, 
Himfelf  expiring  by  another's  Wound ; 
Nor  did  the  Third  his  Conqueft  long  furvive, 
Dying  e'er  fcarcehe  had  begun  to  live. 

The  dire  E>:ample  ran  through  all  the  Field, 
'Till  Heaps  of  Brothers  were  by  Brothers  kill'd 
The  Furrows  fwam  in  Blood  :  and  only  five 
Of  all  the  vaft  Increafe  were  left  alive. 
J.chion  One,  at  Pallas's  Command, 
Let  fall  the  guiltlefs  Weapon  from  his  Hand, 
And  with  the  reft  a  peaceful  Treaty  makes. 
Whom  Cadmus  as  his  Friends  and  Partners  takes : 
So  founds  a  City  on  the  promised  Earth, 
And  gives  his  new  Bdotian  Empire  Birth. 

Here  Cadmus  reign'd  5  and  now  one  would  have  gueC't 
The  Royal  Founder  in  his  Exile  bleft  : 
JLong  did  he  live  within  his  new  Abodes, 
Ally'd  by  Marriage  to  the  deathlefs  Gods  5 
And,  in  a  fruitful  Wife's  Embraces  old, 
A  long  Increafe  x)f  Children's  Children  told  ; 
tBut  no  frail  Man,  however  gjreat  or  high 
;.Can  be  concluded  bleft  before  he  die. 

was  tlie  firft  of  all  his  Race, 
Who  griev'jd  his  Grandlire  in  his  borrowed  Face ; 

Con- 
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Condemn'd  by  ftern  T>tctna  to  bemoan 
The  branching  Horns,  and  Vifage  not  his  own  > 
To  Cmn  his  once  lov'd  Dogs,  to  bound  away. 
And  from  their  Huntfman  tobccometheir  Prey, 
And  yet  confider  why  the  Change  was  wrought. 
You'll  find  it  his  Misfortune,  not  his  Fault  j 
Or,  if  a  Fault,  it  was  the  Fault  of  Chance  : 
For  how  can  Guilt  proceed  from  Ignorance  ? 

The  Transformation        A  c  x  iE  o  N  into  4> 

Stag. 

Ifi  a  fair  Chace  a  fhady  Mountain  ftood^ 
Well  ftor'd  with  Game,  and  mark'd  with  Trails  of  Blood, 
Here  did  the  Huntfmen,  'till  the  Heat  of  Day 
Purfue  the  Stag,  and  load  themfelves  with  Prey  5 
When  thus  AciAon  calling  to  the  r^ft : 
"  My  Friends,  fays  he,  our  Sport  is  at  thebeft. 

TheSunishighadvanc'd,  and  downward  fi^eds 
"  His  burning  Beams  directly  on  our  Heads  j 
«  Then  by  Confent  abftain  from  further  Spoils, 
Call  off  the  Dogs,  and  gather  up  the  Toils  j 
And  e'er  To-morrow's  Sun  begins  his  Race, 
^  Take  the  cool  Morning  to  renew  the  Chace. 
They  all  confent,  andinachearfulTrain 
The  jolly  Huntfmen,  loaden  with  the  Slain, 
Return  in  Triumph  from  the  fultry  Plain. 

Down  in  a  Vale  with  Pine  and  Cyprefs  clad, 
Refrefh'd  with  gentle  Winds,  and  brown  with  Shade, 
The  chafle  Diana's  private  Haunt,  there  flood 
Full  in  the  Centre  of  the  darkfome  Wood 
A  fpacious  Grotto,  all  around  o'er-grown 
With  hoary  Mofs,  and  arch'd  with  Pumice-Hone. 
From  out  its  rocky  Clefts  the  Waters  flow. 
And  trickling  fwell  into  a  Lake  below. 

D  2  Nature 
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Nature  had  ev'ry  where  fo  plaid  her  Part, 
That  ev  ry  where  ihe  feem'd  to  vie  with  Art. 
Here  the  bright  Goddefs,  toii'd  and  chaf 'd  with  Heat, 
Was  wont  to  bathe  her  in  the  cool  Retreat. 

Here  did  ihe  now  with  all  her  Train  refort. 
Panting  with  Heat,  and  breathlefs  from  the  Sport  5 
Her  Armour-bearer  laid  her  Bow  alide. 
Some  loos'd  her  Sandals^  Ibme  her  Veil  unty'd  5 
Each  bufy  Nymph  her  proper  Part  undrefl  j 
While  Croc  ale,  more  Handy  than  the  reil:. 
Gathered  her  flowing  Hair,  and  in  a  Noofe 
Bound  it  together,  whilil  her  own  hung  ioofe. 
Five  of  the  more  ignoble  fort  by  turns 
Fetch  up  the  Water,  and  unlade  the  Urns. 

Now  all  undreft  the  fhining  Goddefs  itood. 
When  young  AB^on,  wilder'd  in  the  Wood, 
To  the  cool  Grott  by  his  hard  Fate  betray'd, 
The  Fountains  fill'd  with  naked  Nymphs  furvey'd. 
The  frighted  Virgins  fhriek'd  at  the  Surprize, 
(The  Forefl:  echo'd  v/ith  tlieir  piercing  Cries.) 
Then  in  a  Huddle  round  their  Goddefs  prell : 
She,  proudiv  eminent  above  the  reil. 
With  BlulV.esglow'd  3  fuch  Blufhes  as  adorn 
The  ruddy  Welkin,  or  the  purple  Mom  j 
And  tho'  the  crowding  Nymphs  her  Body  hide, 
H*ilf  backward  ihrunk,  and  view'd  him.  from  afide. 
Surpriz'd,  at  firfl  Ihe  would  have  fnatch'd  her  Bow, 
-But  fees  the  circling  Waters  round  her  flow  y 
Thefe  in  the  Hollow  of  her  Hand  fhe  took. 

And  daiVd  'em  in  his  Face,  wliile  thus  fhe  fpoke  3 
Tdl  if  thou  can'fl  the  wond'rous  Sightjdilclos'd, 
A  Goddefs  naked  to  thy  View  exposed. 
This  laid,  the  Man  begun  to  difappear 

By  f-ow  Degrees,  and  ended  in  a  Deer. 

A  riflngHom  on  either  Brow  he  wears. 

And  fti etches  out  his  Nejck,  and  pricks  his  Ears  3 

Rough 
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Rough  is  his  Skin,  with  fudden  Hairs  o'er-grown. 

His  Bo&m  pants  with  Fears  before  unknown ; 

Transformed  at  length,  he  flies  away  in  hafte, 

And  wonders  why  he  flies  away  fo  faft. 

But  as  by  chance,  within  a  neighb'ring  Brook, 

He  faw  his  branching  Horns  and  alter'd  Look, 

Wretched  ABaoh  \  in  a  doleful  Tone 

He  try'd  to  fpeak,  but  only  gave  a  Groan  j 

And  as  he  wept,  within  the  watry  Glafs  1 

He  faw  the  big  round  Drops,  with  fllent  Pace,  f 

Run  trickling  down  a  favage  hairy  Face.  ^ 

What  ihould  he  do  ?  Or  feek  his  old  Abodes, 

Or  herd  among  the  Deer,  and  fculk  in  Woods ! 

Here  Shame  difiuades  him,  there  his  Fear  prevails. 

And  each  by  turns  his  aking  Heart  afiails. 

As  he  thus  ponders,  he  behind  him  (pies 
His  op'ning  Hounds,  and  now  he  hears  their  Cries : 
A  gen'rous  Pack,  or  to  maintain  the  Chace, 
Or  fnufF  the  Vapour  from  the  fcented  Grafs. 

He  bounded  off  with  Fear,  and  fwiftly  ran 
O'er  craggy  Mountains,  and  the  flow'ry  Plain  5 
Through  Brakes  and  Thickets  forc'd  his  Way,  and  flev^ 
Through  many  a  Ring,  where  once  he  did  purfue. 
In  vain  he  oft  endeavoured  to  proclaim 
His  new  Misfortune,  and  to  tell  his  Name  5 
Nor  Voice  nor  V/ ords  the  brutal  Tongue  fupplies  j 
From  fhouting  Men,  and  Horns,  and  Dogs  he  flies. 
Deafened  and  flunn'd  with  their  promifcuous  Cries. 
When  now  the  fleeteft  of  the  Pack,  that  preft 
Clofe  at  his  Heels,  and  fprung  before  the  reft. 
Had  faften'd  on  him,  ftraight  another  Pair, 
Hung  on  his  wounded  Haunch,  and  held  him  there, 
'Till  all  the  Pack  came  up,  and  ev'ry  Hound 
Tore  the  fad  Huntfman  grovling  on  the  Ground, . 
Who  now  appear'dbut  one  continu'd  Wound, 
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With  dropping  Tears  his  bitter  Fate  he  moans. 
And  fills  the  Mountain  with  his  dying  Groans. 
His  Servants  with  a  piteous  Look  he  fpics. 
And  turns  about  his  fupplicating  Eyes. 
His  Servants,  ignorant  of  what  had  chanc'd. 
With  eager  Hafte  and  joyful  Shouts  advanced. 
And  caird  their  Lord  A^Aon  to  the  Game  j 
He  fhook  his  Head  in'anfwer  to  the  Name ; 
He  heard,  but  wifh'd  he  had  indeed  been  gone. 
Or  only  to  have  ftood  a  Looker  on. 
But  to  his  Grief  he  finds  liimfelf  too  near. 
And  feels  his  ravenous  Dogs  with  Fury  tear 
Their  wretched  Mailer  panting  in  a  Deer. 

The  Birth  of  B  a  c  c  H  u  s» 

'ABAon^s  Sufferings,  and  Diana's  Rage, 
Did  all  the  Thoughts  of  Men  and  Gods  engage  i 
Some  call'd  the  Evils,  which  Diana  wrought. 
Too  great,  and  difproportion'd  to  the  Fault : 
Others  again,  efteem'd  ^^^{?y/s  Woes 
Fit  for  a  Virgin  Goddefs  to  impofe. 
The  Hearers  into  diiPrent  Parts  divide. 
And  Realbns  are  produced  on  either  Side, 

Ifuno  alone,  of  all  that  heard  the  Nevys, 
Nor  would  condemn  the  Goddefs,  nor  excule^ 
She  heeded  not  the  Juftice  of  the  Deed, 
But  joy'd  to  fee  the  Race  of  Cadmus  bleed  5 
For  ftill  fhe  kept  Europam  her  Mind, 
And,  for  her  fake,  detefted  all  her  Kind.  — ^ 
Befides,  to  aggravate  her  Hate,  flie  heard 
How  Semele,  to  foves  Embrace  preferred, 
WaT-  now  grown  big  with  an  immortal  Load, 
And  carry'd  in  her  Womb  a  future  God. 
Thus  terribly  incens'd,  the  Goddefs  broke 
To  fuddenFory,  and  abruptly  fpoke. 

"  Are 
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"  Are  my  Reproaches  of  fo  fmall  a  Force  ? 
**  'Tis  time  I  then  purfue  another  Courfc : 
"  It  isdecreed  the  guilty  Wretch  ihali  die, 
If  Fm  indeed  the  Miftrefs  of  the  Sky, 
If  rightly  flii'd  among  the  Pow'rs  above 
"  TheWifeand  Sifter  of  the  thundering  ^(jt;^. 
(And  none  can  fure  a  Sifter's  Right  deny) 
It  is  decreed  the  guilty  Wretch  ftiall  die. 
She  boafts  an  Honour  I  can  hardly  claim, 
"  Pregnant  ftie  rifes  to  a  Mother*s  Name  j 
"  While  proud  and  vain  flie  triumphs  in  her  Jove^ 
And  Ihows  tlic  glorious  Tokens  of  his  Love : 
But  if  Tm  ftill  the  Miftrefsof  the  Skies, 
"  By  her  own  Lover  the  fond  Beauty  dies. 
This  faid,  defcendingin  a  yellow  Cloud, 
Before  the  Gates  of  Semek  fhe  flood. 

Old  Beri?e's  decrepit  Shape  fhe  wears. 
Her  wrinkled  Vifage,  and  her  hoary  Hairs  j 
Whilft  in  her  trembling  Gait  llie  totters  on. 
And  learns  to  tattle  in  the  Nurfe's  Tone. 
TheGoddefs,  thus  difguis'd  in  Age,  beguiPd 
With  pleafing  Stories  her  falfc  Fofter  Child. 
Much  did  fhe  talk  of  Love,  and  when  Ihe  came 
To  mention  to  the  Nymph  her  Lover's  Name. 
Fetching  a  Sigh,  and  holding  down  her  Head, 
"  'Tiswell,  faysflie,  if  all  be  true  that's  faid. 
Buttruftme,  Child,  I'm  much  inclin'd  to  fear 
Some  Counterfeit  in  this  your  Jnpter. 
Many  an  honeft  well-deiigning  Maid 
"  Has  been  by  thefe  pretended  Gods  betray'd. 
"  But  if  he  be  indeed  the  thund'ring  Jove, 

Bid  him,  when  next  he  courts  the  Rights  of  Love,i^ 
"  Defcend  triumphant  from  th'  iEtherial  Sky, 
*^  In  all  the  Pomp  of  his  Divinity, 
«^  Encompas'd  round  by  thofe  Celeftial  Charms, 
^  With  which  he  fills  th'  immortal  y«;7e>'s  Arms, 
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Th' unwary  Nymph,  enlhar'd  with  what  fhe  faid, 
Defir'dof  Jove^  whennexthe  fought  her  Bed. 
To  grant  a  certain  Gift  which  fhe  would  chufe  3 
"  Fear  not,  reply'dtheGod,  that  Til  refufe 
"  Whate'er  you  ask :  May  Styx  confirm  my  Voice, 
*^  Chufe  what  you  will,  and  you  fhall  have  your  Choice. 
"  Then,  %s  the  Nymph,  when  next  you  feek  my  Arms, 
**  May  you  defcend  in  thofe  Celeftial  Charms, 
**  With  which  your  Juno's  Bofom  you  enflame, 
**  And  fill  with  Tranfport  Heav'n's  immortal  Dame. 
The  God  furpriz'd  would  fain  have  ftopp'd  her  Voice> 
But  he  had  fworn,  and  Hie  had  made  her  Choice, 

To  keep  his  Promife  he  afcends,  and  fhrowds 
His  awful  Brow  in  Whirl-winds  and  in  Clouds  i 
Whilft  all  around,  in  terrible  Array, 
His  Thunders  rattle,  andhisLight^ningsplay. 
And  yet,  the  dazling  Luftre  to  abate, 
He  fet  not  out  in  all  his  Pomp  and  State, 
Clad  in  the  mildefl  Lightning  of  the  Skies, 
And  arm'd  with  Thunder  of  the  fmalleft  Sizei 
Not  thofe  huge  Bolts,  by  which  the  Giants  flain 
Lay  overthrown  on  the  Phlegrean  Plain. 
*Twas  of  a  lelfer  Mould,  and  lighter  Weight  j 
They  call  it  Thunder  of  a  Second-Rate. 
For  the  rough  Cy J,  whohjjoves  Command 
Tempered  the  Bolt,  and  turn'd  it  to  his  Hand, 
W ork'd  up  lefs  Flame  and  Fury  in  its  Make, 
And  quench'd  it  fooner  in  the  landing  Lake, 
Thus  dread  fully  adorn'd,  with  Horror  bright,  T 
Th"  iilullriou5  God,  defcending  from  his  Height,  V 
Came  rufhing  on  her  in  a  Storm  of  Lighf.^  J 

The  mortal  Dame,  too  feeble  to  engage 
The  Lightnings  Flafhes,  and  the  Thunder's  Rage, 
Confum'd  amidft  the  Glories  flie  defir'd,^ 
And  in  the  Terrible  Embrace  expir'd,. 
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But,  to  preferve  his  Offspring  from  the  Tomb, 
Jove  took  him  fmoaking  from  theblafted  Womb  5 
And,  if  on  ancient  Tales  we  may  rely, 
Inclos'd  th'  abortiye  Infant  in  his  Thigh- 
Here  when  the  Babe  had  all  his  Time  fulfiird, 
Ino  fir  ft  took  him  for  her  Fofter-Child  j 
Then  the  Nifeans,  in  their  dark  Abode, 
Nurs'dfecretly  with  Milk  the  thriving  God. 

The  TMm formation  of  T  i  r  e  s  i  a  s  ^ 

'T was  now,  while  thefe  Tranfaftions  paft  on  Earth. 
And  Bacchus  thus  procured  a  fecond  Birth, 
When  Jove,  difpos'd  to  lay  afide.the  Weight. 
Of  publick  Empire  aiKi  the  Cares  of  State, 
As  to  his  Queen  in  Ne6tar  Bowls  he  quaff 'd, . 
In  troth,  fays  he,  and  as  he  fpoke  he  laugh'd. 
The  Senfe  of  Pleafure  in  the  Male  is  far 
More  dull  and  dead,  than  what  you  Females  (hare. - 
Juno  the  Truth  of  what  was  faid  deny'd  j , 
TireJ?as  therefoxe  muft  the  Caufe  decide, . 
For  he  the  Pleafure  of  each  Sex  had  try'd. 

It  happened  once,,  within  a  fhady  Wood,^ 
T  wotwifted  Snakes  he  in  Conjunction. vie w'd^  . 
When  with  his  Staff  their  flimy  Folds  he  broke,:  , 
And  loft  his  Manhood  at  the  fatal  Stroke. 
But,  after  fev'n.>revolving  Years  he  view'd 
The  felf-fame  Serpents  in  the  felf-fame  Wood  5  ^ 

And  if,  fays  he,  fuch  Virtue  in  you  lyc,  , 
"  That  he  who  dares  your,  flimy  Folds  untie 
"  Muft  change  his  Kind,,  a fecond  Stroke  111  try. 
Again  he  ftruck  the  Snakes,  and  ftood  again 
New-Sex'd,  and  ftrait  recover'd  into  Man.. . 
Him  therefore  both  the  Deities  create  ; 
The  Soy  raign  Umpire,  inth'eir  grand  Debate  5 
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And  he  declared  for  Jove :  When  Jmo  fir*d. 

More  than  fo  trivial  an  Affair  required. 

Deprived  him,  in  her  Fury,  of  his  Sight, 

And  left  him  groping  round  in  fudden  Night. 

But  fove  (for  fo  it  is  in  Heav'n  decreed. 

That  no  one  God  repeal  another's  Deed) 

Irradiates  allliis  Soul  with  inward  Light, 

And  with  the  Prophet's  Art  relieves  the  want  of  Sight. 

The  Transformation  of  E  e  o. 

Fam'd  far  and  near  for  knowing  things  to  come. 
From  him  th'  enquiring  Nations  fought  their  Doom  y 
The  fair  Liriope  his  Anfwers  try'd. 
And  firft  th'  unerring  Prophet  juftify'd. 
This  Nymph  the  God  Cephifus  had  abus'd. 
With  all  his  winding  Waters  circumfus'd, 
And  on  the  Nereid  got  a  lovely  Boy, 
Whom  the  foft  Maids  ev'n  then  beheld  with  Joy. 

The  tender  Dame,  follicitous  to  know 
Whether  her  Child  fliould  reach  old  Age  or  no^ 
Gonfults  the  Sage  Tirefias,  who  .replies, 
"  If  e'er  he  knows  himfelf,  he  furely  dies, 
tongliv'd  the  dubious  Mother  in  Sufpence, 
'Till  Time  unriddled  all  the  Prophet's  Senfe. 

Namjfus  now  his  fifteenth  Year  began, 
luft  turn'd  of  Boy,  and  on  the  Verge  of  Man  j. 
4lany  a  Friend  the  blooming  Youth  carefs'd, 
M'4oy  a  Love-fick  Maid  her  Flame  confefs'd : 
Such  was  his  Pride,  in  vain  his  Friend  carefs^, 
The.Love-fick  Maid  in  vain  her  Flame  confefs'di 

Once,  in  tha Woods,  as  he  purfu'd  the  Chace, 
The  babbling  Echo  had  defcry'd  his  Face , . 
She,  who  in  other's  Words  her  Silence  breaks. 
Nor  fpeaks  her  felf  but  when  another  fpeaks. 
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Echo  was  then  a  Maid,  of  SpeecK  bereft, 

Of  wonted  Speech  j  for  tho*  her  Voice  was  left, 

Juno  a  Curfe  did  on  her  Tongue  impofe. 

To  fport  with  ev'ry  Sentence  in  the  Clofe. 

Full  often  when  the  Goddefs  might  have  caught 

Jove  and  her  Rivals  in  the  very  Fault, 

This  Nymph  with  lubtle  Stories  vC'^ould  delay 

Her  Coming,  ^till  the  Lovers  flip'd  away. 

The  Goddefs  found  out  the  Deceit  in  Time, 

And  then  {he  cry 'd,  ^'  That  Tongue,  for  this  thy  Crime, 

Which  could  fo  many  fubtlc  Tales  produce. 

Shall  be  hereafter  but  of  little  ufe. 
Hence  'tis  Ihe  prattles  in  a  -fainter  Tone, 
With  mimick  Sounds,  and  Accents  not  her  own* 

This  Love-lick  Virgin,  over-joy *d  to  find 
The  Boy  alone,  ftill  followed  him  behind  j 
When  glowing  warmly  at  her  near  Approach> 
As  Sulphur  blazes  at  the  Taper's  Touch, 
She  long'd  her  hidden  PalTion  to  reveal. 
And  tell  her  Pains,  but  had  not  Words  to  tell :  ' 
She  can't  begin,  but  waits  for  the  Rebound, 
To  catch  his  Voice,  and  to  return  the  Sound. 

The  Nymph,  when  nothing  could  NArciJfus  tn&yej. 
Still  dafli'd  with  Blullies  for  her  flighted  Love, 
Liv'd  in  the  fhady  Covert  of  the  Woods, 
In  folitary  Caves  and  dark  Abodes  5 
W^here  pining  wander'd  the  reje(£ted  Fair, 
'Till  harrafs'd  out,  and  worn  away  with  Care, 
The  founding  Skeleton,  of  Blood  bereft, 
Belides  her  Bones  and  Voice  had  nothing  left. 
Her  Bones  are  petrify 'd,Jier  Voice  is  found 
Iti  Vaults,  where  ftiU  it  doubles  ev'ry  Sound: 

The 
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Thus  did  the  Nymphs  in  vain  carefs  the  Boy, 
He  ftill  was  lovely  but  he  ftiil  was  Coy  j 
When  one  fair  Virgin  of  the  flighted  Train 
Thus  pray'd  the  Gods,  provoked  by  his  Difdain^ 
**  Oh  may  he  love  like  me,  and  love  like  me  in  vain ! 
Rhamnufia  pity 'd.  the  negleftcd  Fair, 
And  with  juft  Vengeance  anfwer'd  to  her  Pray'r.. 

There  ftands  a  Fountain  in  a  darkfom  Wood, 
Nor  ftain'd  with  falling  Leaves  nor  r-ifing  Mud  j . 
Untroubled  by  the  Breath  of  Windsit  refts, 
UnfuUy 'd  by  the  Touch  of  Men  or  Beafts  j , 
HighBow'rs  of  {hady  Trees  above  it  grow. 
And  rifmg  Grafs  and  chearful  Greens  below. 
Pleas'd  with  the  Form  and  Coolnefs  of  the  Pkcej 
And  over-heated  by  the  Morning  Chace, . 
Narciffus  on  the  graffie  Verdure  lyes : 
But  whilft  within  the  Chryftal  Fount  he  tries 
To  quench  his  Heat,  he  feels  new  Heats  arife. 
For  as  his  own  bright  Image  he  furvey'd, . 
He  fcll:in,love  withihe.fantaftick  Shades 
And  o'er  the  fair  Refemblance.  hung  unmov*d, 
Koi  knew,  fond  Youth!  it  was  himfelf  helov'd;. 
The  well-turn'd  Neck  and  Shoulders  he  defcries, 
The-fpacious  Forehead,  and  thje  fparkling  Eyes  5 
The  Hands  that  Bacchus  might  notfcorn  to  flioy/,  ^ 
And  Hair  that  round  j^pollo's  Uc2id  might  flow  5 , 
With-all  the  Pujpk  Youthfulnefg  of  Face^^ 
That  gently  bluflies  in  the  v/atry  Glafs, , 
By  his  own  Flames,  conium'd  the  Lover  lyes,  . 
And  gives  himfelf  the  Wound  by  which  he  DieSc 
To  the  cold  Water  oft  he  joins  his  Lips, 
Ofbqatching  atthe  beauteous  Shade  dips 
His  Aymsj  as  often  from  himfelf  he  fligs^.- 
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Nor  knows  he  who  it  is  his  Arms  purfue 

With  eager  Clafps,  but  loves  he  knows  not  who. 

What  could,  fond  Youth,  this  helplefs  Paflion  mo ve  ? 
What  kindle  in  thee  this  unpity'd  Love? 
Thy  own  warm  Blufli  within  the  Water  glows. 
With  thee  the  colour 'd  Shadow  comes  and  goes. 
Its  empty  Being  on  thy  fel£  relies  j 
Step  thou  aiide,  and  the  frail  Charmer  dies, 
^  Siill  o'er  tlie  Fountain^'s  watry  Gleam  he  Hood, 
Miiidlefs  of  Sleep,  and  negligent  of  Food, 
Still  viewed  his  Face,  and  languifli'd  as  he  view'd.. 
At  length  he  rais'd  his  Head,  and  thus,began- 
To  vent  his  Griefs,  and  tell  tlie  W^oods  his  Pain. 
"You  Trees,  fays  he,  and  thou  furrpunding  Grove,- 

Who  oft  have  been  the  kindly  Scenes  of  Love, 
*^  Tell  me,  if  e'er  v>rithin  your  Shades  did  lye 
"  A  Youth  fo  tortured,  fo  perplex'd  as  T  ? 
«  I,  whobefore  me  fee  the  Charming  Fair, 
<^  Whilft  there  he  ftands,  and  yet  he  Hands  not  there  : . 
"  In  fuch  a  Maze  of  Love  my  Thoughts  are  lofl  y 
"  And  yet  no  Bulwark'd  Town,  nor  diftant  Coaft, 
"  Preferves  the  beauteous  Youth  from  being  feen, 
"  No  Mountains  rife,  nor  Oceans  flow  between. . 
"  Ailmllow  Water  hinders  my  Embrace , 
"  And  yet  the  lovely  Mimick  wears  a  Face 
*^  That  kindly  Smiles,  and  when  I  bend  to  join 
"  My  Lips  to  his,  he  fondly  bends  to  mine. 
"  Hear,  gentle  Youth,  and  pity  my  Complaint, , 
"  Come  from  thy  Well,  tlipu  fair  Inhabitant. 
"'My  Charms  an  eafy  Conquefthaveobtain'd 
"  O'er  other  Hearts,  by  Thee  alone  difdain'd. 
But  why  fhould'I  Defpair  ?  Tm  fure  he  Burns> 

With  equal  Flames>  and  languiHies  by  turns. 
When  e'er  I^ftoop  he  offer  sat  a  Kifs, 

*«  Aod  when  my  Arms  I  ftretch,  he  ftretches  his. 
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His  Eye  with  Pleafure  on  my  Face  he  keeps. 
He  Smiles  my  Smiles,  and  when  I  Weep  he  Weeps, 
"  When  e'er  I  Speak,  his  moving  Lips  appear 
To  utter  fomething  which  I  cannot  hear. 
"Ah  wretched  me!  I  now  begin  too  late 
To  find  out  all  the  long-perplex'd  Deceit  3 
It  is  my  felf  I  love,  my  felf  I  fee  y 
"  The  gay  Delulion  is  a  Part  of  me. 
"  i  kindle  up  the  Fires  by  which  I  burn. 

And  my  own  Beauties  from  the  Well  return . 
"  Whom  (hould  I  Court  ?  how  utter  my  Complaint  ?  'Y 
'^^  Enjoyment  but  produces  my  Reftraint,  > 
And  too  much  Plenty  makes  me  die  for  Want.  J 
"  How  gladly  would  I  from  my  felf  remove ! 
*'  And  at  a  diftance  fet  the  Thing  T  love. 
My  Breaft  is  warm*d  with  iiich  unufual  Fire, 
I  wilh  him  abfent  whom  I  moft  deiire. 
And  now  I  faint  with  Grief  5  my  Fate  draws  nigh  j 
"  In  all  the  Pride  of  blooming  Youth  I  die. 
<^  Death  will  the  Sorrows  of  my  Heart  relieve*. 
Oh  might  the  Viiionary  Youth  fur vive, 
I  fliould  with  Joy  my  lateft  Breath  reiign ! 
But  oh !  I  fee  his  Fate  involved  in  mine, 
Thi  s  faid  the  weeping  Yputh  again  returned 
To  the  clear  Fountain,  where  again  he  burn'd  j 
His  Tears  defaced  the  Surface  of  the  Well, 
With  Circle  after  Circle,  as  they  fell: 
And  now  the  lovely  Face  but  half  appears, 
O'er-run  with  Wrinkles,  anddeform'd  with  Tears. 
"Ah whither,  cries Narcijpis,  doftthoufly?^ 
Let  me  ftill  feed  the  Flame  by  which  I  die  s 
Let  me  ftill  fee,  tho'  I'm  no  further  bleft. 
Then  rends  his  Garment  off,  and  beats  his  Breaft ; ; 
His  naked  Bofomredden'd  with  the  Blow, 
lafueha  Bluflii  as  purple  Clufters  fl^ow, 
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E'reyetthe  Sun's  Autumnal  Heats  refine 
Their  fprightly  Juice,  and  mellow  it  to  Wine.. 
I'he  glowing  Beauties  of  his  Breaft  he  fpies,. 
And  with  a  new  redoubled  Paffion  dies. 
As  Waxdiflolves,  as  Ice  begins  to  run. 
And  trickle  into  Drops  before  the  Sun  y 
So  melts  the  Youth,  and  languilhes  away, 
His  Beauty  withers,  and  his  Limbs  decay  j 
And  none  of  thofe  attractive  Charms  remain. 
To  which  the  flighted  Echo  fu'd  in  vain. 

She  faw  him  in  his  prefent  Mifery, 
Whom,  fpight  of  all  her  Wrongs,  fliegriev  'dtoiee.. 
She  anfwer'd  fadly  to  the  Lover's  Moan, 
Sigh'd  back  his  Sighs,  and  groan'd  to  ev'ry  Groan : 
"  Ah  Youth  !  belovM  in  vain,  NarciJJus  cries  5 
"Ah  Youth!  belov'dinvain,  the  Nymph  replies. 
"  Farewel,  fays  he  j  the  parting  Sound  fcarce  fell 
From  his  faint  Lips,  but  fhe  reply'd,  "Farewel. 
Then  on  th'  unwholfome  Earth  he  gafpinglyes, 
^Till  Death  fliuts  up  thofe  felf-admiring  Eyes, 
To  the  cold  Shades  his  flitting  Ghoft  retires. 
And  in  the  Stygian  Waves  it  felf  admires. 

For  him  the  Naiads  and  the  Dryads  mourn. 
Whom  the  fad  Echo  anfvvers  in  her  turn  5 
And  now  the  Sifter  Nymphs  prepare  his  Urn : 
When,  looking  for  his  Corps  they  only  found 
A  riiing  Stalk,  with  yellow  Bloflbms  crown'd. . 

Th^  Story  of  P  e  n  t  h  e  u  s. 

This  fad  E  vent  gave  blind  Tire/iasV^mc, 
Through  Greece  eftablifh'd  in  a  Prophets  Name. 

Th'  unhallow'd  Fentheus  only  durft  deride 
The  cheated  People,  and  their  Eyelefs  Guide. 
To  whom  the  Prophet  in  his  Fury  faid; 
Shaking^the  hoary  Honour&of  his  Headj 
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c<  *Twere  well.prefumptuous  Man/twere  well  for  thee 
If  thou  wer't  Eylefs  too^,  and  blind,  like  me : 
For  the  Time  comes,  nay,  'tis  already  here, 
"  When  the  young  God's  Solemnities  appear : 
"  Which  if  thou  doft  not  with.juft  Rites  adorn. 

Thy  impious  Carcafs,  into  Pieces  torn. 

Shall  ftrew  the  Woods  and  hang  on  ev'ry  Thorn. 

Then,  then,  remember  what  I  now  foretel, 
^  And  own  the  hlindTire^as  faw  too  well. 

Still  Fentheus  fcorns  him,  and  derides  his  Skill, 
But  Time  did  all  the  Prophet's  Threats  fulfil. 
For  now  through  proftrate  Greece  young  Bacchus  rode, 
Whilft  howling  Matrons  celebrate  the  God> 
All  Ranks  and  Sexes  to  his.Orgies  ran, 
To  mingle  in  the  Pomps  and  fill  the  Train. 
-When  Fentheus  thus  his  wicked  Rage  exprefs'd  5 

WhatMadnefs,  Thehans^  has  your  Mind  pofTefs'd?" 
< « Can  hollow  Timbrels,  can  a  drunken  Shout, 
'-  And  the  lewd  Clamours  of  abeaftly  Rout, 

Thus  quell  your  Courage  ?  Can  the  weak  Alarm 
"  Of  Womens  Yells  thofe  ftubborn  Souls  difarm, 
"  Whom  nor  t.he  Swordnor  Trum.pet  e'er  could  fright^ 
"  Nor  the  loud  Din  and  Horror  of  .  a  Fight  ? 
<^Aadyou,  our  Sires,  who  left  your  old  Abodes, 

And  fix'd  in  foreign  Earth  your  Country  Gofis  5  , 
"  Will  you  without  a  Stroakyour  City  yield. 

And  poorly  quit  an  undifputed  Field  ? 

But  you,  whofc  Youth  and  Vigour  fliould  infpire 
^'Heroick  Warmth,  and  kindle  martial  Fire^ 

Whom  burnifii'd  Arms  and  crefted  Helmets  Grace, 
^«  Not  flow'ry  Garlands  and  a  gainted  Face 
"  Remember  him  to  whom  you  ftand  .ally'd : 

The  Serpent  for  his  Well  of  Waters  dy'd. 
«^  He  fought  the  Strong,  do  ypu.his  Courage  fhow. 

And  gain  a  Conquc  ft  o'er  a  feeble  Foe. 
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If  Thebes  mM^ihW,  oh  might  the  Fates  afford 
"  \  nobler  Doom  from  Famine,  Fire,  or  Sword. 
"  Then  might  the  Thebms  perifh  with  Renown : 
"  But  now  a  beardlefs  Vidlor  facks  the  Town  j 

Whom  nor  the  prancing  Steed,  nor  ponderous  Shield^ 
•*  Nor  the  hacked  Helmet,  nor  the  dufty  Field, 
"  But  the  foft  Joys  of  Luxury  and  Eafe, 

The  purple  Veils,  and  flow'ry  Gar  lands  pleafe. 
"  Stand  then  afide.  Til  make  the  Counterfeit 
"  Renounce  his  God-head,  and  confefc  the  Cheat. 
"  jlcrifim  from  the  Grecian  Walls  repell'd 
"  This  boafted  Pow'r  j  why  then  fhould  Pentheus  yield  j 
"  Go  quickly,  drag  th'  ImpoftorBoy  to  Me>. 
"  m  try  the  Force  of  his  Divinity. 
Thus  did  th'  audacious  Wretch  thofe  Rites  profane  5 
His  Friends  diffiiade  th'  audacious  Wretch  in  vain  j 
In  vain  his  Grandfire  urg'd  him  to  give  o'er 
His  impious  Threats  3  the  Wretch  but  raves  the  more. 

So  have  I  fcen  a  River  gently  glide. 
In  a  fmooth  Courfe,  and  inbffeniive  Tide  y 
But  if  with  Dams  its  Current  we  rellrain. 
It  bears  down  all,  and  Foams  along  the  Plain. 

But  now  his  Servants  came  befmear'd  with  Blood, 
Sent  by  their  haughty  Prince  to  feize  the  God  j 
The  God  they  found  not  in  the  frantick  Throng, 
But  dragged  a  zealous  Votary  along. 

The  Mariners  transformed  ta  Dolphins. 

Him  Ventheus  view'd  with  Fury  in  his  Look, 
And  fcarce  with-held  his  Hands,  whilft  thus  he  fpoke : 
"  Vile  Slave  1  v/hom  fpeedy  Vengeaace  lhallpurfue, 
«  And  terrify  thy  bafe  feditious  Crew : 
"  Thy  Country,  and  thy  Parentage  reveal. 

And,  wliythoujoin'ft  inthci?jmadO^'5/>/,  tell. 

The 
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The  Captive  views  him  with  undaunted  Eye?, 
And,  arm'd  with  inward  Innocence,  replies* 

From  high  Meonias  rocky  Shores  I  came, 
"  Of  poor  Defcent,  Acoetes  is  my  Name  r 
«^  My  Sire  was  meanly  born ,  no  Oxen  plowed 
«^  His  fruitful  Fields,  nor  in  his  Paftures  low'd, 
"  His  whole  Eftate  within  the  Waters  lay  y 

With  Lines  and  Hooks  he  caught  the  finny  Prey. 
His  Art  was  all  his  Livelyhood  3  which  he 
Thus  with  his  dying  Lips  bequeath'd  to  me : 
In  Streams,  my  Boy,  and  Rivers  take  thy  Chance  j 
There  fwims,  {kid  he,  thy  whole  Inheritance. 
"  Long  did  I  live  on  this  poor  Legacy  j 
"  'Till  tir'd  with  Rocks,  and  my  old  native  Sky, 
"  To  Arts  of  Navigation  I  inclined  j 
«^  ObfervM  the  Turns  and  Changes  of  the  Wind : 
Learn'd  the  fit  Havens,  and  began  to  note 
The  Rormy  Hyatles,  the  rainy  G(?^?^ 
**  The  bright  Taygete,  and  the  fhining  Bears ^ 
With  all  the  Sailor's  Catalogue  of  Stars. 
"  Once,  as  by  chance  for  Delos  I  defign'd, 
«  My  Veffel,  driv'nby  a  ftrong  Guft  of  Wind, 
"  Moor'd  in  a  Chian  Creek  j  a-fhore  I  went, 
"  And  all  the  following  Night  in  Cki&s  fpent. 
When  Morning  rofe,  I  fent  my  Mates  to  bring 
Supplies  of  Water  from  a  neighboring  Spring, 
Whiift  I  the  Motion  of  the  Winds  explor'd  j 
"  Then  flimmon'd  in  my  Crew,  and  went  aboard. 
"  Opheltes  heard  my  Summons,  and  with  Joy 

Brought  to  the  fbore  a  foft  and  lovely36y . 
"  With  more  than  Female  Sweetnefs  in  his  Look, 
"  Whom  ftraggling  in  the  neighboring  Fields  he  took. 

With  Fumes  of  Wine  the  little  Captive  glows, 
1'  And  nods  with.  Sleep,  and  ftaggers  as  he  goes. 
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"  I  viewed  him  nicely,  and  began  to  trace 
"  Each  heav'nly  Feature,  each  immortal  Grace, 
"  And  law  Divinity  in  all  his  Face. 
"  I  know  not  who,  iaid  I,  this  God  fliould  be  5 
But  that  he  is  a  God  I  plainly  fee : 
And  thou,  who-e'er  thou  art,  excufe  the  Force 
Thcle  Men  have  us*d  5  and  oh  befriend  our  Courfe ! 
Pray  not  for  us,  the  nimble  D/^^y^  cry 'd, 

that  could  the  Main  top-Mafi:  beftndc, 
' "  And  down  the  Ropes  with  ac^rive  Vigour  fiide. 
"  Tothe{ame  Purpofe  old  £/><?/>e/^;  fpoke. 
Who  ovcr-look'd  the  Oars,  and  tim'd  the  Stroke  j 
The  fame  the  Pilot,  and  the  fame  the  reft  j 
Such  impious  Avarice  their  Souls  pofTeft. 
Nay,  Heav'n  forbid  that  I  ihould  bear  away 
Within  my  Veflel  £0  divine  a  Prey, 
"  Said  1 5  and  ftood  to  hinder  their  Intent: 
When  Ly cabas,  a  Wretch  for  Murder  fent 
From  r«/^*»»y5  to  fuffer  Banifhment, 
"  With  his  clench'd  Fill  had  ftruck  me  over-board. 
Had  not  my  Hands  in  falling  grafp'd  a  Cord. 
"  His  bafe  Confederates  the  Fa£t:  approve  5 
When  Bacchus^  (for  'twas  he)  begun  to  move, 
"  Wak'd  by  the  Noife  and  Clamours  which  they  raised  j 
"  And  fhook  his  drowfie  Limbs  and  round  him  gaz'd ; 
"  What  means  this  Noife  ?  he  cries  j  am  I  betrayed  I 
"  Ah!  whither,  whither  muft  I  be convey'd ? 
Fear  not,  (^idiVroreusy  Child,  but  tell  us  where 
You  wifhto  land,  and  truft  our  friendly  Care, 
To  Naxos  then  dire6t  your  Courfe,  faid  he  > 
Naxos  a  hofpitable  Port  fhall  be 
To  each  of  you,  a  joyful  Home  to  me. 
By  ev'ry  God,  that  rules  the  Sea  or  Sky, 
The  perjur'd  Villains  promife  to  comply, 
And  bid  me  haften  to  unmoor  the  Ship. 
With  eager  Joy  I  launch  into  the  Deep  i 


} 


} 
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;;  And  heedleft  of  the  Fraud,  for fond 
They  whxfperofr,  and  beckon  with  the  Hand 
Andgjve  me  Signs,  allanxiousforthd'prey  ' 
Totack  about,  and  fteer  another  Way/  ^' 

"  J^7J^;/«»^eothertomy  Poftfucceed, 

"  WW  ^.'"^"•/^l^^^of  fofoulaDeed. 

"  SwvIur^H""''"'  ^"^^Ship'swholeCrew 
«  AnTr^T  ^in'l  depend  on  you? 

«  4ebi  f  ""V"'^  ^S'^^  Sior*^- 
«  An)f    T''*''^*'"'^"^^  found himfelfbetrav'd 
And  from  theDecktherifzng  Waves  furvey'd!  ^ 

«  KuaT^^T''^'  ^^'^^^l^ewepthefaidi 
If J'""  tliii^  "^7  cafy  Faith  beguile  ? 

«  """^  tomynativelfle  ? 

„  W^UfiichaMultitudeof  Men  employ 

1  tor  Strength  againft  a  weak  defbncelefs  Boy  ? 

"  tZ       rf      ^^'^-^^^  Youth  deplore,  ^ 
Themorelbegg-d,  they  thwarted  me  the  more. 

^^^"°^^7^"tiieGodsinHeav'nthathear 

Althoughitfeemsbeyond  Belief,  is  true. 
The  Veffel,  fix'd  and  rooted  in  the  Flood, 

Umnovdby  all  thebeating  Billows  ftood. 
«  c^^^f would  plow  the  Main 
«  A      j^l'  ftrike  their  Oars  in  vam  j 

Around  their  Oars  a  twining  Ivy  cleaves, 

AndchrnbstheMaft,  and  hides  the  C^ds  in  Leaves; 

1  !  n        co^"'d  withachearful Green, 

And  Berries  in  the  fruitful  Canvafe  feen. 
«  Amidftthe  WavesafuddenForeft  rears 
"  I«  verdant  Head,  and  a  new  Spring  appears. 

«  The  God  wenow  behold  withopen'd  Eyesj 
r  A  Herd  of  fpotted  Panthers  round  him  lyes 
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In  glaring  Forms  j  the  grapy  Clufters  fpread 
On  his  fair  Brows,  and  dangle  on  his  Head. 
"  And  whilft  he  frowns,  and  brandiflies  his  Spear, 
"  My  Mates,  furpriz'd  with  Madnefs  or  with  Fear, 

Leap'd  over  board  j  fir  ft  perjured  Af^^/^);?  found 
"  Rough  Scales  and  Fins  his  ftiff 'ning  Sides  furround  5 
"  Ah  what,  cries  one,  has  thus  transformed  thy  Look  ? 
"  Strait  his  own  Mouth  grew  wider  as  he  fpoke  5 
And  now  himfelf  h^  views  withlike  Surprize. 


j 

in, 

Andby  degreesisfafhion'dtoaFin. 
"  Another,  as  he  catches  at  a  Cord, 
"  Miiles  his  Arms,  and,  tumbling  over-board^ 
With  his  broad  Fins  and  forky  Tail  he  laves 
The  riling  Surge,  and  flounces  in  the  Waves, 
Thus  all  my  Crew  transformed  around  the  Ship^ 
«  Or  dive  below,  or  on  the  Surface  leap, 
"  And  fpoutthe  Waves,  and  wanton  in  the  Deep, 
"  Full  nineteen  Sailors  did  the  Ship  convey, 
"  ASholeof  nineteen  Dolphins  round  her  play, 
^*  I  only  in  my  proper  Shape  appear, 
"  Speechlefs  with  Wonder,  and  half  dead  with  Fear, 

'Till  F/irc^^i  kindly  bid  me  fear  no  more. 
"  With  him  I  landed  on  the  Chian  Shore, 
"  And  him  fliall  ever  gratefully  adore. 

"  This  forging  Slave,  fays  Ventheus^  would  prevail, 
O'er  our  juil  Fury  by  a  far  fetched  Tale : 
«  Go,  lethim  feel  the  Whips,  the  Swords,  the  Fire, 

And  in  the  Tortures  of  the  Rack  expire. 
Th'  officious  Servants  hurry  him  away, 
And  the  poor  Captive  in  a  Dungeon  lay . 
But,  whilft  the  Whips  and  Tortures  are  prepar^'d, 
The  Gates  fly  open,  of  themfelves  unbarr'd  3 
At  Liberty  th'  unfettered  Captive  ftands. 
And  flings  the  lopfenM-Shackles  from  his  Hands, 


} 
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The  Death  (?/Pentheus. 

"^MX-Ventheus,  grown  more  furious  thanbefore> 
Refolv'd  to  fend  his  Mellengers  no  more. 
But  went  himfelf  to  the  diftraded  Throng, 
Where  high  Cith^rm  echoed  with  their  Song. 
And  as  the  fiery  War-horfe  paws  the  Ground, 
And  fnortsand  trembles  at  the  Trumpet's  Sound  5 
Tranfported  thus  he  heard  the  frantick  Rout, 
And  rav'dand  madden'd  at  the  diftant  Shout, 
A  fpacious  Circuit  on  the  Hill  there  ftood, 
Leveland  wide,  and  skirted  round  with  Wood  j 
Here  the  rafh  Pemheus,  with  unhallow'd  Eyes, 
The  howling  Dames  and  my ftick  Orgies  fpies. 
His  Mother  fternly  view'd  him  where  he  flood. 
And  kindled  into  Madnefs  as  fhe  view'd : 
Her  leafy  Jav'lin  at  her  Son  fhe  caft. 
And  cries,  "  The  Boar  that  lays  our  Country  wafte! 
"  The  Boar,  my  Sifters!  Aim  the  fatal  Dart, 
"  And  ftrike  the  brindled  Monfter  to  the  Heart, 

Pentheus  aftonilh'd  heard  the  difmal  Sound, 
And  fees  the  yelling  Matrons  gathering  round  5 
He  fees,  and  weeps  at  his  approaching  Fate, 
And  begs  for  Mercy,  and  repents  too  late. 
**  Help,  help!  my  Aunt  j^utonoeyhQ cry'd^ 
"  Remember,  how  your  own  ^^^ondy'd. 
Deaf  to  his  Cries,  the  frantick  Matron  crops 
Oneftretch'd-out  Arm,  the  other  7w(?  lops: 
In  vain  does  Pentheus  to  his  Mother  fue. 
And  the  raw  bleeding  Stumps  prefents  to  view ; 
His  Mother  ho wl'd  5  and,  heedlefs  of  his  Pray'r, 
Her  trembling  Hand  ihe  twifted  in  his  Hair, 
"  And  This,  Ihecry'd,  lhall  be  ^^/^^-e's  Share. 
When  from  the  Neck  his  ftrugglingHead  Ihe  tore. 
And  in  her  Hands  the  ghaftly  Viiage  bore, 
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With  Pleafure  alithe  hideous  Trunk  furvey  5 
Tiie^i  piiD'd  and  tore  the  mangled  Limbs  away, 
As  li  r  tingin  the  Pangs  of  Death  it  lay. 
SooL\  15  the  Wood  its  leafy  Honours  cafts. 
Blown  off  and  fcatter'd  by  autumnal  Bialls, 

.  J.  fuch  a  fudden  Death  lay  Pemhsus  (lain. 
And  h  a  thoufahd  Pieces  ftro w'd  the  Plain,  * 

By    diftinguifhing  a  Judgment  awM, 
The  Xh^bms  tremble,  and  confefs  the  God. 


The  End  of  the  Third  Book- 
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The  Storj  of  Al  cir  no  e  and  her  Sijlers, 
By  Mr.  E  u  s  d  t  n# 

E  T  ftill  Alciibbe  perverfe  remains,' 
And  Bacchus  ftill,  and  all  his  Rites 
difdains. 

Too  rafh,  and  madly  bold,  ihe  bids 

him  prove 
Himfelf  a  God,  nor  owns  the  So© 
of  Jove, 
Her  Sifters  too  unanimous  agree, 
Faithful  Affociates  in  Impiety. 

Be  this  a  folemn  Feaft,  the  Prieft  had  faid. 
Be,  with  each-Miftrefs,  unemployed  each  Maid, 
Vol,  I.  E  Witli 
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V/itli  Skins  of  Beafts  your  tender  Limbs  enclofe. 
And  with  an  Ivy-Crown  adorn  your  Brows, 
Tlie  leafy  Thyrfm  high  in  Triumph  bear. 
And  give  your  Locks  to  wanton  in  the  Air. 

Thefe  Rites  profaned,  the  holy  Seer  forefhow'd 
A  mournful  People  and  a  vengeful  God. 

Matrons  and  pious  Wives  Obedience  fhow, 
DiftafFs,  and  Wooll,  half  fpun,  away  they  throw : 
Then  Incenfe  burn,  and,  Bacchus,  thee  adore. 
Or bv'fl tliDu JN'j'/e/^/,  oxLymsmor^^ 
O!  doubly  got,  O!  doubly  born,  they  lung, 
Thou  mighty  Bromius,  hail,  from  Lightening  fprunp" ! 
Fail,  Thy  on  !  Ehleus !  each  Name  is  thine : 
Or  liften  Parent  of  the  genial  Vine ! 
Idcchm !  I.^v-m !  loudly  they  repeat. 
And  not  one  Grecian  Attribute  forget. 
Which  to  thy  Praife,  great  Deity,  belong, 
Stil'd  juflly  Liber  \VLx!iit'&.oman  Song. 
Ei;ernity  of  Youth  is  thine !  enjoy 
Years  roul'd  on  Years,  yet  ftill  abiooming  Boy, 
In  Heav'nthou  fhin'il,  with  a  fuperior  Grace  i 
Conceal  thy  Horns,  and  'tis  a  Virgin's  Face. 
Thou  taught'il  the  tawny  Indlmxo  obey. 
And  Ganges,  fmoothly  flowing,  own'd  thy.Sway. 
Lycr.rgHs,  Pentheus,  equally  profeine. 
By  thy  juil:  Vengeance  equally  were  flain. 
By  thee  the  Tujcun:,  who  confpir'd  to  keep 
Tliee  Captive,  plung'd,  .and  cut  with  Finns  the  Deep. 
Wij  h  painted  Rein^,  all  glitt'ring  from  a&r. 
The  Ipotted  Lynxes  proudly  drav/ thy  Car. 
Around,  the  Bacch<&,  and  the  Satyrs  Throngs 
Behind,  Silmus,  drunk,  kgs  flow  along : 
On  liis  dull      h.e  nods-  froin'Side  to  Sixie, 
Forbears  to  fIJI,  yet  half  forgets,  to  ride. 
Still  at  thy  hear  Appro^^ch,  Applaufcs  loud 
,Aie.hca:d,  witli  Yeilingsof  the  Feiraie  Crowd. 

Timbrels, 
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Timbrels,  and  Boxen  Pipes,  with  mingled  Cries^ 
Swell  up  in  Sounds  confus'd,  and  rend  the  Skies. 
Come,  Bacchusy  come  propitious,  all  implore. 
And  adi  thy  facred  Orgies  o'er  and  o*er. 

But  Mineus'  Daughters,  while  thefe  Rites  wcrepay*(l. 
At  home,  impertinently  bufie,  llay'd. 
Their  wicked  Tasks  they  ply  with  various  Art, 
And  thro'  the  Loom  the  Aiding  Shuttle  dart  s 
Or  at  the  Fire  to  comb  the  Wooll  they  (land. 
Or  twirl  the  Spiri'Jle  with  a  dexterous  Hand. 
Guilty  themfelvcs,  they  force  the  Guiltlefs  in ;  1 
Their  Maids,  who  fliare  the  Labour,  lhare  theSin, 
At  lafl  one  Sifler  cries,  who  nimbly  knew 
To  draw  nice  Threads,  and  wind  the  fineft  Clue, 
While  others  idly  rove,  and  Gods  revere. 
Their  fancy 'd  Gods !  they  know  not  who,  or  where  s 
Let  us,  whom  Pallas  taught  her  better  Arts, 
Still  working,  cheer  with  mirthful  Chat  our  He3.rts^ 
And  to  deceive  the  Time,  let  me  prevail . 
With  each  by  turns  to  tell  fome  antique'  Tale, 
She  faid  :  her  Sillers  iik'd  the  Humour  Vv'ellj 
A-nd  fmiling,  bad  her  t-he  firll  Story  tell. 
But  file  a  while  profoundly  fcem'd  to  mufe, 
Perplex'd  amid  Variety  to  chufe : 
And  knew  not,  whether  (he  fhould  fir  ft  relates 
The  poor  Dircetis,  and  her  wond'rous  Fate. 
The  ?alefiines  believe  it  to  a  Man, 
And  fliow  the  Lake,  in  which  her  Scales  began. 
Or  if  fhe  rather  fhould  the  Daughter  ling. 
Who  in  the  hoary  Verge  of  Life  took  Wing , 
Who  Ibar'd  from  Earth,  and  dwelt  in  Tow'rs  on  high. 
And  now  a  dove,  fhe  fiits  along  the  Sky. 
Or  how  lewd  Na'is,  when  her  Lull  was  cloy'd. 
To  Fiihes  turned  the  Youths,  Ihe  had  enjoy'd. 
By  powerful  Verfe,  and  Herbs  j  EfFeds  moft  ftrangel 
At  laft  the  Changer  fhar'd  her  felf  the  Change, 
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Or  how  the  Tree,  which  once  white  Berries  bore. 
Still  crimfon  l^irs,  fince  ftain'd  with  crimfon  Gore. 
The  Tree  was  new  j  fhe  likes  it,  and  begins 
To  tell  the  Talc,  and  as  fhe  tells,  fhe  fpins. 

The  Story  of  Vykamv  s  md  T  h  i  s  b  e 

In  Babylon,  where  firft  her  Queen,  for  State 
Rais'd  Walls  of  Brick  magnihcently  great, 
lAv'diPy  ramus,  and  Thi  she  y  lovely  Pair! 
He  found.no  Eaflern  Youth  his  Equal  there, 
And  Ihe beyond  the  faireft  Nymph  was  fair. 
A  clofer  Neighbourhood  was  never  known, 
Tho'  two  the  Houfes,  yet  the  Roof  was  one. 
A  cquaintance  grew,  th'  Acquaintance  they  improve 
To  Friendfhip,  Friendfhip  ripen'd  into  Love : 
Love  had  been  crown'd,  but  impotently  Mad, 
What  Parents  could  not  hinder,  they  forbad. 
For  with  fierce  Flames  young  Py ramus  ftill  burn'd. 
And  grateful  Thisbe  Flames  as  fierce  returned . 
Aloud  in  Words  their  Thoughts  they  dare  not  break,  < 
But  filent  Hand,  and  filent  Looks  can  fpeak. 
The  Fire  of  Love  the  more  it  is  fuppreft. 
The  more  it  glows,  and  rages  in  the  BreafI:. 

When  the  Divifion-wall  was  built,  a  Chink 
Wasleft,  the  Cement  unoblerv'd  to  fhrink. 
So  flight  the  Cranny,  that  it  ftill  had  been 
For  Centuries  unclos'd,  becaufe  unfeen. 
But  oh !  what  thing  ib  fmall,  fo  fecret  lies. 
Which  fcapes,  if  form'd  for  Love,  a  Lover's  Eyes  ? 
Ev'n  in  this  narrow  Chink  they  quickly  found 
A  friendly  PaiTage  for  a  tracklefs  Sound. 
Safely  they  told  their  Sorrows,  and  their  Joys, 
In  whifper'd .Murmurs,  and.a  dying  Noife. 
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By  turns  to  catch  each  other's  breath  they  ftrove. 
And  fuck'd  in  all  the  balmy  Breeze  of  Love. . 
Oft  as  on  different  Sides  they  flood,  they  cry'd. 
Malicious  Wall,  thus  Lovers  to  divide ! 
Suppofe>  thou  fhould'ft  a  v/hile  to  us  give  PIi  C3 
To  lock,  and  fallen  in  a  clofe  Embrace : 
But  if  too  much  to  grant  fo  iweet  a  Blifs, 
Induleeatleailthe  Pleafureof  a  Kifs. 

o 

We  fcorn  Ingratitude :  To  thee,  we  know. 
This  Cife  Conveyance  of  our  Minds  we  owe» 

Thus  they  their  vain  Petition  did  renew 
Till  Night,  andthentheyfoftlyfigh'd  Adieu. 
But  firfl  they  ftrove  to  kifs,  and  that  was  all  j , 
Their  KilTes  dy'd  untafled  on  the  Wall 
Soon  as  the  Morn  had  o'er  the  Stars  prevailed, . 
And  warn'd  by  Vhxbusy  Flow'rs  their  Dews  exlial'd. 
The  Lovers  to  their  well-known  Place  return. 
Alike  they  fufFer,  and  alike  they  mourn. . 
At  lafl  their  Parents  they  refblve  toidieat,- 
(If  to  deceive  in  Love  be  call'd  deceit) 
To  fteal  by  Night  from  home,  and  thence  unknowa 
To  feek  the  Fields,  and  quit  th'  unfaithful  Town, 
But  to  prevent  their  wand  ring  m  the  Dark, 
They  both  agree  to  fix  upon  a  Mark  5 
A  Mark,  that  could  not  their  Deiigns  expofe : 
The  Tomb  of  N'mus  was  the  Mark  they  chofe. 
There  they  might  reft  fecure  beneath  the  Shade, 
Which  Boughs,  with  fnowy  Fruit  encumber'd,  made: 
A  wide-fpread  Mulberry  its  Rife  had  took 
Juft  on  the  Margin  of  a  gurgling  Brook. 
Impatient  for  the  friendly  Dusk  they  ftay  j 
And  chide  the  Slownefs  of  departing  Day  5 
In  Weftern  Seas  down  funk  at  laft  the  Light, 
From  Weftern  Seas  up-rofe  the  Shades  of  Night, 
The  XowmgThisbe  ev'n  prevents  the  Hour, 
With  cautious  Silence  fhe  unlocks  the  Door> 

E  3  And 
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And  veils  her  Face,  and  marching  thro*  the  Gloom 

Swiftly  arrives  at  th'  Aflignation-Tomb, 

For  flillthe  fearful  Sex  can  fearlefs  prove  y 

Boldly  they  a6t,  if  ipirited  by  Love, 

When  lo !  a  Lionefs  rufh'd  o'er  the  Plain, 

Grimly  befmear'd  with  Blood  of  Oxen  fiain : 

And  what  to  the  dire  Sight  new  Horrors  brought. 

To  flake  her  Thirft  the  neighboring  Spring  fne  fought. 

Which,  by  the  Moon,  when  trembling  7 /;ij^pfpies, 

Wing'd  with  her  Fear,  fwift,  as  the  Wind,  fhe  flies  j 

And  in  a  Cave  recovers  from  her  Fright, 

But  drop'd  her  Veil,  confounded  in  her  Flight. 

When  fated  with  repeated  Draughts,  again 

The  Queen  of  Beafts  fcour'd  back  along  the  Plain, 

She  found  the  Veil,  and  mouthing  it  all  o'er. 

With  bloody  Jaws  the  lifelefs  Prey  Ihe  tore. 

The  Youth,  whocould  not  cheat  his  Guards  fo  {bon> 
Late  came,  and  noted  by  the  glimm'ring  Mora 
Some  favage  Feet,  new  printed  on  the  Ground, 
His  Cheeks  turn'd  pale,  his  Limbs  no  Vigour  found ; 
But,  when  advancing  on,  the  Veilhefpied 
Diflain'd  with  Blood,  and  ghaftly  torn,  he  cried. 
One  Night  fhall  Death  to  two  young  Lovers  give. 
But  file  deferv'd  unnumbered  Years  to  live ! 
Tis  I  am  guilty,  I  have  thee  betray 'd, 
'who  came  not  early,  as  my  charming  Maid. 
Whatever  flew  thee,  I  the  Caufe  remain, 
I  nam'd,  and  fi:x*d  the  Place,  where  thou:was  flain. 
Ye  Lions  from  your  neighboring  Dens  repair. 
Pity  the  W^retch,  this  impious  Body  tear ! 
But  Cowards  thus  for  Death  can  idly  crie  j 
The  Brave  ftillhave  it  in  their  Pow'r  to  die. 
Then  to  th' appointed  Tree  he  haftesaway. 
The  Veil  firft  gathered,  tho'  all  rent  it  lay : 
The  Veil  all  rent,  yet  ftill  it  felf  endears, 
He  kill,  andkiifing,  wafh'd  it  with  his  Tear:. 
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Tho'  rich  (he  cry 'd)  with  many  a  precious  Stain, 
Still  from  my  Blood  a  deeper  Tin(5:ure  gain. 
Then  in  his  Breafl  his  Ihining  Sword  he  drown'dp 
And  fell  fupine,  extended  on  the  Ground. 
As  out  again  the  Blade  he  dying  drew. 
Out  fpun  the  Blood,  and  flreaming  upwards  flew» 
So  if  a  Conduit-pipe  e'er  burfl  you  faw. 
Swift  fpring  the  gulhing  Waters  thro'  the  Flaw : 
Then  fpouting  in  a  Bow,  they  rife  on  high. 
And  a  new  Fountain  plays  amid  the  Sky. 
The  Berries,  ftain'd  with  Blood,  l^egantofbow 
A  dark  Complexion,  and  forgot  their  Snowj 
While  fatten'dwith  the  flowing  Gore,  the  Root 
Was  doom 'd  for  ever  to  a  purple  Fruit. 

Mean  time  poor  Thisbpic2x'dy  fo  long  Ihe  ftay^d. 
Her  Lover  niightfulpedbaperjur'd  Maid. 
Her  Fright  fcarce  o'er,  Ihe  ftrove  the  Youth  to  find 
With  ardent  Eyes,  which  fpoke  an  ardent  Mind . 
Already  in  his  Arms,  Ihe  hears  him  figh 
At  her  DeIlru6i:ion,  which  was  once  lb  nigh. 
The  Tomb,  the  Tree,  but  notthe  Fruit  fl^Lckaew, 
TheFruit  ilie  doubted -for  itsalter'd  Hue. 
Still  as  {he  doubts,  her  Eyes  a  Body  found 
Quiv'rtng  in  Death,  andgafping  on  the  Ground. 
She  ftarted  back,  the  Red  her  Cheeks  forfook. 
And  e  v'ry  Nerve  with  thrilling  Horrors  ihook. 
So  trembles  the  fmooth  Surface  of  the  Seas, 
If  brufh'd  o'er  gently  with  a  rifmg  Breeze. 
But  when  her  View  her  bleeding  Love  confeil, 
Shefhriek'd,  flie  tore  her  Hair,  ihe  beat  her  Breaft. 
She  rais'd  the  Body,  and  embrac'd  it  round. 
And  bath'd  with  Tears  unfeign'd  the  gaping  Wound 
Then  her  warm  Lips  to  the  cold  Face  apply 'd. 
And  is  it  thus,  ah!  thus  we  meet,  (lie  cry 'd! 
My  P)ramus !  wJbence  fprung  thy  cruel  Fate  ? 
My  Pyr^mHs\—> — ah!  fpeak,  e'er 'tis  too  late* 

E4 
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I,  thy  own  Thisbey  but  one  Word  implore, 
One  Word  thy  Thisbe  never  ask'd before. 
At  T^ii^e*s  Name,  awakM,  heopen'dwide 
His  dying  Eyes  5  with  dying  Eyes  he  try'd 
On  her  to  dwell,  but  clos'd  them  ilow  and  d/d. 

The  fatal  Caufe  was  now  at  laft  explored. 
Her  Veil  fhe  knew,  and  faw  his  Iheathlefs  Sword : 
From  thy  own  Hand  thy  Ruin  thou  haft  found. 
She  iaid,  but  love  firft  taught  tliat  Hand  to  wound. 
Ev*n  I  for  theeas  bold  a  Hand  can  fhow. 
And  Love,  which  fhallas  true  direct  the  Blow. 
I  will  againft  the  Woman's  Weaknefs  ftrive. 
And  never  thee,  lamented  Youth,  furvive. 
The  World  may  fay,  I  caused,  alas!  thy  Death, 
But  faw  theebreathlefs,  arid  reiign'd  my  Breath. 
Fate,^  tho'  it  conquers,  fnall  no  Triumph  gain, 
FatCj  that  divides  us,  ftilldividesinvain. 

Now,  both  our  cruel  Parents,  hear  my  Pray*r, 
My  Pray'r  to  offer  for  us  both  I  dare  j 
Oh !  fee  our  Afhes  in  one  Urn  confin'd. 
Whom  Love  at  firft,  andFateatlafthas  join*d. 
The  Blifs,  you  envy'd,  is  not  our  Requeft  j 
Lovers,  when  dead,  may  fure  together  reft. 
Thou,  Tree,  where  now  one  Ufelefs  Lump  is  laid. 
E'er  long  o'er  two  fhalt  caft  a  friendly  Shade. 
Still  let  our  Loves  from  thee  be  underftood. 
Still  witnefs  in  thy  purple  Fruit  our  Blood. 
Shefpoke,  and  in  her  Bofom  plung'd  the  Sword, 
All  warm  and  reeking  from  its  flaughter'd  Lord. 

The  Pray'r,  which  dying  r/?ii^^  had  preferred. 
Both  Gods,  and  Parents  with  Compaffion  heard . 
The  Whitenefs  of  the  Mulberry  foon  fled. 
And  rip'ning,  fadden'd  in  a  dusky  Red : 
While  both  their  Parents  their  loft  Children  mourn, 
And  mijc  their  Afties  in  one  golden  Urn. 
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^    Thus  did  the  melancholy  Tale  conclude. 
And  a  Ihort,  filent  Interval  enfii'd. 
The  next  in  Birth  unloos'd  her  artful  Tongue, 
And  drew  attentive  all  the  Sifter-Throng, 

755?^  Story  <?/Leucoth6e  and  the  S  u 

The  Sun,  the  Source  of  Light,  by  Beauty's  Pow'r 
Once  am'rous  grew  j  then  hear  the  Sun's  Amour, 
Venus,  andAf/jr/,  with  his  far-piercing  Eyes 
This  God  firft  fpy'd  5  this  God  firft  all  things  fpies. 
Stung  at  the  Sight,  and  fwift  on  Mifehief  bent. 
To  haughty  J-nno's  rtiapelefs  Son  he  went : 
The  Goddefs,  and  her  God-Gallant  betray'd, 
And  told  the  Cuckold,  where  their  Pranks  were  play*d 
Poor  Vulcan  fbon  delir'd  to  hear  no  more. 
He  drop'd  his  Hammer,  and  he  lliook  all  o'er  t  - 
Then  Courage  takes,  and  full  of  vengeful  Ire 
He  heaves  the  Bellows,  and  blows  fierce  the  Fire, 
From  liquid  Brafs,  tho'fure,  yet  fubtle  Snares 
He  forms,  and  next  a  wond'rous  Net  prepares, 
Drawn  with  fuch  c  urious  Art,  fo  nicely  fly, , 
Unfeen  the  Maflies  cheat  the  fearching  Eye. 
Not  half  fo  thin  their  Webs  the  Spiders  weave, 
Whichthemoft  wary,  buzzing  Prey  deceive. 
Thefe  Chains,  obedient  to  the  Touch,  he  fpread 
In  fecret  Foldings  o'er  the  confcious  Bed : 
The  confcious  Bed  again  was  quickly  preft  . 
By  the  fond  Pair,  in  lawlefs  Raptures  bleft. 
Mars  wonder'd  at  his  Cytherea's  Charms, 
More  faft  than  ever  lock'd  within  her  Arms. 
While  Vtilcm  th*  Iv'ry  Doors  unbarr'd  with  Care^ 
Then  call'd.the  Gods  to  view  the  fportive  Pair : 
The  Gods  throng'd  in,  and  law  in  open  Day, 
Where  M^n,  and  Beauty's  Queen,  allnaked,  lay. 
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O!  {hameful  Sight,  if  lhameful  that  we  name, 
Which  Gods  with  Envy  viewed,  and  could  not  blame, 
But  for  the  Pleafure  wifh'd  to  bear  the  Shame. 
Each  Deity,  with  Laughter  tir'd,  departs. 
Yet  all  ftilliaugh'd  at  Vulcm  in  their  Hearts. 

Thro'  Heav'nthe  News  of  this  Surprizal  run, 
Batre»«^did  not  thus  forget  the  Sun. 
He,  whoftorn  Tranfports  idly  had  betray'd. 
By  a  Betrayer  was  in  kind  repay *d. 
What  now  avails,^great  God,  thy  piercing  Blaze, 
That  Youth,  and  Beauty,  and  thofe  golden  Rays  ? 
Thou,  who  can'ft  warm  this  Univcrfe  alone, 
Feel'ft  now  a  Warmth  more  pow  rful  than  thy  own : 
And  thofe  bright  Eyes,  v/hkrh  all  things  Ihould  furvey. 
Know  not  from  fair  Leucothbe  to  ilray . 
The  Lamp  of  'Light,  for  human  Good  delign'd. 
Is  to  one  -Virgin  niggardly  confin'd. 
Sometimes  too  early  rife  thy  Eaftern  Beams,  ^ 
Sometimes  too  late  . they  fetin  Weftern  Streams : 
iTis  then  her  Beauty  thy  fwift  Courfe  delays. 
And  gives  to  Winter  Skies  long  Summer  Days,, 
No%v  in  thy  Face  thy  love-fick  Mind  appears. 
And  {preads  thro'  impious  Nations  empty  Fears 
For  when  thy  beamlefs  Head  is  wrapt  in  Night, 
Poor  Mortals  tremble  in  defpair  of  Light. 
^Tis  ixot  the  Moon,  that  o'er  thee  cafts  a  Veil,. 
^Tis  Love  alone,  which  makes  thy  Looks  fo,pale, 
JLeucothbns  grown  thy  only  Care, 
Not  Vhaetnn'si^h  Mother  nov/  is  fair. 
The  youthful  R/W(;^  nioves  no  tender  Thought, , 
And  beauteous  ?orfa  is  at  laft  forgot. 
FondC^  /i/?,  fcorn'd,  yetlov'd,  and  fought  thy  Bed, 
Ev'n  then  thy  Heart  for  other  Virgins  bied- 
ZeHcothde\i%s  ail  thy  Soul  poffeft, 
^  Atd.chas'd  each  rival  Paffioa  from  thy  Breaft^ . 
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To  this  bright  Nymph  Eurynomegvjt  Birth 
In  the  bleft  Confines  of  the  fpicy  Earth. 
Excelling  others,  fbe  her  felf  beheld 
By  her  own  blooming  Daughter  far  excelPd. 
The  Sire  was  Orchftmusy  whofe  vad  Command, 
The  Seventh  from  Belusy  rul'd  the  Verjian  Land. 

Deep  in  cool  Vales,  beneath  th*  Hefperim  Sky, 
For  the  Sun's  fiery  Steeds  the  Paftures  lye. 
Ambrojiii  there  they  eat,  and  thence  they  gain 
New  Vigour,  and  their  daily  Toils  fuftain. 
While  thus  on  heav'nly  Food  the  Couriers  fed. 
And  Night,  around,  her  gloomy  Empire  Ipread^, 
The  God  ajOfum'd  the  Mother's  Shape,  and  Air, 
And^pafs'd,  unheeded,  to  his  darling  Fair. 
Clofe  by  a  Lamp,  with-Maids  encompafs'd  round. 
The  I^oyal  Spinfter,  fall  employ 'd^,  he  found  3 
Then^ry'd,  A- while  from  Work,  my  Daughter,  refl 
And,  like  a  Mother,  fcarce  her  Lips  he  prefl. 

Servants,  retire !  ^nor  Secrets  dare  to  hear 

Intruded  only  to  a  Daughter's  Ear. 
They  fwift  ol3ey*d ;  Nor  one,  fufpicious,  thought 
The  Secret,  which  their  Miftrefs  would  be  taught, 
Then  he :  Since  now  no  Witneffes  are  near, 
Behold!  the  God,  who  guides  the  various  Year! 
The  World's  vaft  Eye,  of  Light  the  Source  ferene. 
Who  all  things  fees,  -by  whom  are  all  things  feen. 
Believe  me.  Nymph!  (for  I  the  Truth  have  fhow'd) 
Thy  Charms  have  Pow'r  to  cLirm  fo  great  a  God. 
Confas'd,  fhe  heard  him  his  foft  PalTion  tell, 
And  on  the  Floor,  untwirl'd,  the  Spindle  fell : 
Still  from  the  fweet  Confufion  fome  new  Grace 
Blufli'dout  by  Stealth,  and  languifh'd  in  her  Face, 
The  Lover,  nov/  inflam'd,  himfelf  put  on^ 
And  out  at  once  the  God,  all-radiant,-  fhons. 
The  Virgin  (laitled  at  his  alter 'd  Form, 
Too  weak  to  bear  a  God's  impetuous  Storm  : 
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No  mote  againft  the  dazling  Youth  (he  ftrove. 
But  iiient  yielded,  and  indulged  his  Love. 

This  Giyt'ie'k.ntWy  and  knew  fhe  was  undone,, 
Whofe  Soul  was  fix'd,  and  doated  on  the  Sun. 
She  rag'd  to  think  on  her  neglefted  Charms, 
And  Vhoebm,  panting  in  another *s  Arms. 
With  envious  Madnefs  fir'd,  flie  flies  in  Hafle, 
And  tells  the  King,  his  Daughter  was  unchafte. 
The  King,  incens'd  to  hear  his  Honour  ftain'd. 
No  more  the  Father,  nor  the  Man  retained. 
In  vain  Ihe  flretch'dher  Arms,  and  turn'd  her  Eyes. 
To  her  lov'd  God,  th*  Enlight'ner  of  the  Skies. 
In  vain  fhe  own'd,  it  was  a  Crime,  yet  flill 
It  was  a  Crime  not  afted  by  her  Will. 
The  brutal  Sire  Hood  deaf  to  ev*ry  Pray'r,, 
And  deep  in  Eaith  entomb'd  alive  the  Fair., 
What  Vhoebus  could  do,  was  by  Vhxbm  done,. 
Full  on  her  Grave  with  pointed  Beams  he  Ihone : 
To  pointed  Beams  the  gaping  Earth  gave  way, 
Had  the  Nymph  Eyes,  her  Eyes  had  leen  the  Day, 
But  iifekfs  now,  yet  lovely  frill,  flie  lay. 
Nor  more  the  God  wept,  when  the  World  was  fir'd. 
And  in  the  Wreck  his  blooming  Boy  expired. . 
The  vital  Flame  he  ftrives  to  light  again. 
And  war m.the  frozen  Blood  in  ev'ry  Vein : 
But  fince  refiftlel's  Fates  deny'd  that  Pow'r, 
On  the  cold  Nymph  he  rain'd  a  Ne6i:ar-fhow'r«  ^ 

Ah !  undcierving  thus  (he  faid)  to  die,  

Yet  ftili  in  Odours  thou  fhalt  reach  the  Sky. 
The  Body  foon  diffoly 'd,  and  all  around 
Perfum'd  with  heav'nly  Fragranciesthe  Grbundi 
A  Sacrifice  for  Gods  up-rofe  from  thence 
Afweet,  delightful  Tree  of  Frankincenfe». 
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The  TransformMion  <?/  C  l  Y  T  i  E» 

Tho'  guilty  Clytie  thus  the  Sun  betrayed'. 
By  too  much  PafTion  fhc  was  guilty  made, 
llxcefs  of  Love  begot  Excefs  of  Grief, 
Grief  fondly  bad  her  hence  to  hope  Relief, 
ButangryP/7a?^«5  hears,  unmov'd,  herSighSj 
And  fcornful  from  her  loath'd  Embraces  flies. 
All  Day,  all  Night,  intracklefs  Wilds,  alone 
She  pin'd  and  taught  the  lift'ning  Rocks  her  Moan, 
On  the  bare  Earth  fhe  lies,  her  Bofom  bare,. 
Loofe  her  Attire,  dillievel'd  is  her  Hair. 
Nine  times  the  Morn  unbarr'dthe  Gates  of  Lights . 
As  oft  were  fpread  th' alternate  Shades  of  Night, 
So  long  no  Suftenance  the  Mourner  knew, 
Unlefs  fhe  drunk  her  Tears,  or  fuck*d  the  Dew. 
She  turn'd  about,  but  rofe  not  from  the  Ground^ 
Turn'd  to  the  Sun,  ftillas  he  rouPd  his  Round : 
On  his  bright  Face  hung  her  defiring  Eyes, 
Till  fix*d  to  Earth,  (lie  ftrove  in  vain  to  rife. 
Her  Looks  their  Palenefs  in  a  Flow'r  retained. 
But  here,  and  there  forae  purple  Streaks  they  gained. 
Still  the  lo v'd  Obj     the  fond  Leafs  purfue, 
Still  move  their  Root,  the  moving  Sun  to  view. 
And  in  the  Heliotrope  the  Nymph  is  true. 

The  Sifters  heard  thefe  Wonders  with  Surprife, . 
But  part  receiv'd  them,  as  Romantick  Lies  : 
And  pertly  rally'd,  that  they  could  not  fee . 
In  Powers  Divine  fo  vaftan  Eftergy. 
Part  own'd,  true  Gods  fuch  Miracles  might  do^. 
But  own'd  not  Bacchus,  one  among  the  True. 
At  laft  a  common,  juftRequeft  they  make. 
And  beg  Alcithbe  her  Turn  to  take. 
I  will  (ihe  faid)  and  pleafe  you,  if  I  can, , 
Then  fhot  her  Shuttle  fwift,  and  thus  began.. 
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The  Fate  of  Daphnis  is  a  Fate  too  known. 
Whom  an  ^namoury 'Nymph  transformed  to  Stone, 
Becaufc  flie  fear'd  another  Nymph  might  fee.  1 
The  lovely  Youth,  and  love  as  much  as  fhe :  > 
So  ftrange  the  Madnefs  is  of  Jealoufie !  J 
Nor  fhall  I  tell,  what  Changes  Scython  made. 
And  how  he  walk'da  Man,  or  tripp'd  a  .Maid. 
You  too  woiild  peevilh  frown,  and  Patience  want 
To  hear,  how  Ce/w/V  grew  an  Adamant. 
He  once  was  dear  to  Jo^  e,  and  few  of  old 
JovBy  when  a  Child,  but  what  he  fa w,  hetoId» 
Crocus y  and  Smllax  m^y  be  turn'd  to  Flow'rs, 
And  the  Curetes  fpring  from  bounteous  Show'rs  j 
I  pafs  a  hundred  Legends  ftale,  as  thefe. 
And  with  fweet  Novelty  your  Tafte  willpleafe* 

The  Story  of  S  a  l  m  a  c  i  s  and  H  E  R  m  A 

PHR  O  DIT  U  S*, 


By  My.  A  d  d  i  s  o 

HovrSalmacisy  with  weak  enfeebling  Sri*eams 
Softens  the  Body,  and  unnerves  the  Limbs, 
And  what  the  fecret  Caufe,  fhall  here  be  fliown  3 
The  Caufe  is  feCret,  but  th'  Effedi  is  known. 

The  NfiUs  nurft  an  Infant  heretofore. 
That  Cytherea  once  to  Her?nes  bore : 
Fromboth  th*  Illuftrious  Authors  of  his  Race 
The  Child  was  nam*d  5  nor  was  it  hard  to  trace 
Both  the  bright  Parents  thro'  the  Infant's  Face, 
When  fifteen  Years,  in  Lia's  cool  Retreat, 
The  Bay  had  told,  he  left  his  Native  Seat, 
And  fought  fr^fh  Fountains  in  a  foreign  Soil : 
The  Pleafure  lelTen'd  the  attending  Toil. 
With  eager  Steps  A^  Lycian  Fields  he  croft, ' 
And  Fields  that  border  on  the  Ly  cian  Coaft  > 


4mm 


Book  4J    O  V I D*^  Metamorphofes.  in 

A  River  here  he  vie w'd  fo  lovely  bright,  1  | 

It  fhew'd  the  Bottom  in  a  fairer  Light,  .  > 

'Nor  kept  a  Sand  conceard  from  Human  fight.  Ji 
The  Stream  produc'd  nor  flimy  Ooze,  nor  Weeds, 
Nor  miry  Rufhes,  nor  thefpiky  Reeds  5 
But  dealt  enriching  Jvloifture  all  around. 
The  fruitful  Banks.with  chearful  Verdure  crowned, 
And  kept  the  Spring  Eternal  on  the  Ground. 
A  Nymph  prefides,  nor  pra<3:is*d  in  the  ChacCr 
Nor  skilful  at  the  Bow,  nor  at  the  Race  j 
Of  all  the  Blue-ey*d  Daughters  of  the  Main, 
The  only  Stranger  to  Diam's  Train : 
Her  Sifters  often,  as  'tis  faid,  wou'd  cry 
"  F'leSalmacis,  what  always  idle !  fie, 
"  Or  take  thy  Quiver,  or  thy  Arrows  feize. 

And  mix  the  Toils  of  Hunting  with  thy  Eafe. 
Nor  Quiver  fhe  nor  Arrows  e'er  wou'd  feize. 
Nor  mix  the  Toils  of  Hunting  with  her  Eafe. 
But  oft  would  bathe  her  in  the  Chryftal  Tide, 
Oft  with  a  Comb  her  dewy  Locks  divide  j 
Now  in  the  limpid  Streams  fiie  views  her  Face, 
Anddreft  her  Image  in  the  floating  Glafs : 
On  Beds  of  Leaves  Ihenow  repos'd  her  Limbs, 
Now  gather 'd  Flow'rs  that  grew  about  her  Streams^ 
And  then  by  chance  was  gathering,  as  Ihe  ftood 
To  view  the  Boy,  and  long'd  for  what  fiie  vie  w'd. 
\'  Fain  wou'd  fhe  meet  the  Youth  with  hafty  Feet, , 
'She  fain  wou'd  meet  him,  but  refiis'd  to  meet 
Before  her  Looks  were  fet  with  niceft  Care, 
•    And  welideierv'd  to  be  reputed  Fair, 

"  Bright  Youth,  fiie  cries,  whom  all  thy  Features  prove 
"  A  God,  and,  if  a  God,  the  God  of  Love.j 
"  But  if  a  Mortal,  bleft  thy  Nurfe'sBreaft, 
.  «  Bleft  are  thy  Parents,  and  thy  Sifters  bleft : 

But  oh  how  bleft !  how  more  than  bleft  thy  Bride, 
"  Ally*dinBIifs,  if  any  yet  ally'd. 
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If  fb,  let  mine  the  ftoln  Enjoyments  be  3 

^  If  not,  behold  a  willing  Bride  in  me. 
The  Boy  knew  nought  of  Love,  and  toucht  with  Shame, 

He  ftrove,  and  blufht,  but  flill  the  Blufh  became : 

In  riling  Blufhes  ftill  frefh  Beauties  rofe  i 

The  Sunny  Side  of  Fruit  fuch  Blufhes  Ihows, 

And  fuch  the  Moon,  when  all  her  Silver  White 

Turns  in  Eclipfes  to  a  ruddy  Light. 

The  Nymph  Ml  begs,  if  not  a  nobler  Blifs, 

A  cold  Salute  at  leaft,  a  Siller's  Kifs : 

And  now  prepares  to  take  the  lovely  Boy 

Between  her  Arms.   He,  innocently  coy. 

Replies,  "  Or  leave  me  to  my  felf  alone, 

"  You  rude  uncivil  Nymph,  or  FU  be  gone. 

"  Fair  Stranger  then,  faysilie,  itfballbefoj 

And,  for  flie  f ear'd  his  Threats,  fhe  feign'd  to  go : 
But  hid  within  a  Covert's  neighbouring  Green> 
ShekepthimHill  in  light,  herfelf  unfeen. 
The  Boy  now  fancies  all  the  Danger  o'er. 
And  innocently  iports  about  the  Shore, 
Playful  and  wanton  to  the  Stream  he  tr ips> 
And  dips  his  Foot,  and  fliivers,  as  he  dips. 
The  Coolnefs  pleas'd  him,  and  with  eager  hafte 
His  airy  Garments  on  the  Banks  he  cafl:  j 
His  Godlike  Features,  and  his  Heav'niy  Hue, 
And  all  his  Beauties  were  expos'd  to.  View^ 
His  naked  Limbs  the  Nymph  with  Rapture  fpies> 

While  hotter  Paffions  in  her  Bofom  rife,  

Flufh  in  her  Cheeks,  and  fparkle  in  her  Eyes. 
She  longs,  fhe  burns  to  clalp  him  in  her  Arms, 
And  looks,  andlighs,  and  kindles  at  his  Charms* 

Now  all  undreft  upon  the  Banks  he  ftood. 
And  clapt  his  Sides,  and  leapt  into  the  Flood : 
His  lovely  Limbs  the  Silver  Waves  divide. 
His  Limbs  appear  more  lovely  through  the  1'id.e  j 

As 
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As  Lillies  fhut  within  a  Chryftal  Cafe,  ' 

Receive  a  glofTy  Luftre  from  the  Glafs* 

He's  mine,  he's  all  my  own,  the  N/^/V cries. 

And  flings  off  all,  and  after  him  Ihe  flies. 

And  now  ihe  faftens  on  him  as  he  fwims, 

And  holds  him  clofe,  and  wraps  about  his  Limbs, 

The  more  the  Boy  refifted,  and  was  coy. 

The  more  (he  dipt,  and  kift  the  ftrugling  Boy. 

So  when  the  wrigling  Snake  is  fnatcht  on  high  , 

In  'Eagle  s  Claws,  and  liifTes  in  the  Sky, 

Around  the  Foe  his  twirling  Tail  he  flings, 

And  twifts  her  Legs,  and  wriths  about  her  Wings, 

The  reftlefs  Boy  ftillobftinately  ftrove 
To  free  himfelf,  and  ftill  refused  her  Love. 
Amidft  his  Limbs  fhe  kept  her  Limbs  intwin'd, 
"  And  why,  coy  Youth,  Ihe  cries,  why  thus  unkind 
"  Oh  may  the  Gods  thus  keep  us  ever  join'd ! 
"  Oh  may  we  never,  never  part  again! 
So  pray'd  the  Nymph,  nor  did  Ihe  pray  in  vain: 
For  now  fhe  finds  him,  as  his  Limbs  Ihe  preft. 
Grow  nearer  ftill,  and  nearer  to  her  Breaft  j 
Till,  piercing  each  the  other's  Flefh  they  run 
Together,  and  incorporate  in  One : 
Laft  in  one  Face  are  both  their  Faces  joined. 
As  when  the  Stock  and  grafted  Twig  combined 
Shoot  up  the  fame,  and  wear  a  common  Rind : 
Both  Bodies  in  a  fmgle  Body  mix, 
A  Angle  Body  with  a  double  Sex. 

The  Boy,  thus  loft  in  Woman,  now  furvey'd 
The  River's  guilty  Stream,  and  thus  he  pray'd. 
(He  pray'd,  but  wonder 'd  at  his  fbfter  Tone, 
Surpriz'd  to  hear  a  Voice  but  half  his  own) 
You  Parent-God?,  whofe  Heav'nly,  Names  I  bear. 
Hear  your  Hermo^hroditey  and  grant  m  y  Pray'r  j 
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Oh  grant,  that  whomfo'er  thefe  Streams  contain. 
If  Man  he  entered,  he  may  rile  again 
Supple,  unfmewM,  and  but  half  a  Man ! 

The  Heav*nly  Parents  anfwerxi,  from  on  high. 
Their  two-lhap'd  Son,  the  double  Votary  j 
Then  gave  a  fecret  Virtue  to  the  Flood, 
And  ting'd  its  Source  to  make  his  Wifhes  good. 

Cminu'd  hj  Mr.  E  u  s  D  E 

A  L  c  X  T  H  5  £  md  her  Sijlers  tramform'd 

Bm. 

But  Mineus^  Daughters  ftill  their  Tasks  purfue. 
To  Wickcdnefs  moft  obftinately  true : 
At  Bacchus  ffill  they  laugh,  when  all  around, 
Unfeen,  the  Timbrels  hoarfe  were  heard  to  Ibimd. 
Saffron,  and  Myrrh  their  fragrant  Odours  Ihed, 
.  And  nowtheprelent  Deity  they  dread. 
Strange  to  relate !  Here  Ivy  firft  was  Teen, 
Along  the  Diftaff  crept  the  wond*rous  Green. 
Then  fudden-fpringing  Vines  began  to  bloom. 
And  the  foft  Tendrils  cur?d.aroundthe  Loom : 
While  purple  Clufters,  dangling  from  on  high, 
Ting'd  the  wrought  Purple  with  a  fecond  Die. 

Now  from  the  Skies  was  fhota  doubtful  Light, 
The  Day  declining  to  the  Bounds  of  Night. 
The  Fabrick's  firm  Foundations  fhake  all  o'er, 
Falle  Tigers  rage,  and  figured  Lions  roar. 
Torches,  aloft,  feem  blazing  in  the  Air, 
And  angry  Flafhes  of  red  Light'nings  glare. 
To  dark  RecelTes,  the  dire  Sight  to  ihun. 
Swift  the  pale  Sifters  in  Conf ufion  run . 
Their  Arms  were  loft  in  Pinions,  as  they  fled, 
Andfubtle  Fihns  each  flender  Limbo*er-fpread. 
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Their  alter'd  Forms  their  Senfes  foon  reveal'd  j 
Their  Forms,  how  alter'd,  Darknefs  Ml  concealed. 
Ciofcto  the  Roof  each,  wond'ring,  upwards  fpringSj 
Born  on  unknown,  traniparent,  plumelefs  Wings, 
They  ftrove  for  Words,  their  little  Bodies  found 
No  Words,  but  murmur'd  in  a  fainting  Sound, 
In  Towns,  not  Woods,  the  footy  Batts  delight,  - 
And  never,  till  the  Dusk,  begin  their  Flight  5 
Till  Veffer  rifes  with  his  Ev'ning  Flame  j 
From  whom  th^Rotmns  have  deriv'd  their  Name. 

Th€  Trmsformation  of  I  n  o  and  M  E  L 
c  E  R  T  A  to  Sea^Gods. 

The  Pow'r  of  J5^rr^«^  now  o'er  T/;f5^^  had  flov/n^ 
With  awful  Rev'rence  foon  the  God  they  own. 
Vtoudilnoy  all  around,  the  Wonder  tells, 
And^n  her  Nephew  Deity  ftill  dwells. 
Of  numerous  Sifters,  (he  aloneyet  knew 
No  Grief,  but  Grief,  which  Ihe  from  Sifters  drew. 

Imperial  Jmo  faw  her  with  Difdain, 
Vain  in  her  Offs  pring,  in  her  Confort  vain. 
Who  rul'd  the  trembling  Thebms  with  a  Nod, 
But  faw  her  vaineft  in  herFofter-God. 
Could  then  (fhecry'd)aBaftard-Boy  have  PoVr 
To  make  a  Mother  her  own  Son  devour  ? 
Could  he  the  Tufcan  Crew  to  Fifties  change. 
And  now  three  Sifters  damn  to  Forms  fo  ftrange  ? 
Yet  fball  the  Wife  of  fove  find  no  Relief? 
Shall  One,  ftill  unreveng'd,  difclofe  her  Grief  ? 
Have  I  the  mighty  Freedom  to  complain  ? 
Is  that  my  Pow'r  ?  is  that  to  eafe  my  Pain  ? 
A  Foe  has  taught  me  Vengeance  5  and  who  ought 
To  fcorn  that  Vengeance,  v/hich  a  Foe  has  taught  ? 
WJhtat  fure  Deftru6i:ion  frantick  Rage  can  throw. 
The  gaping  Wounds  of  fiaughter'd  ^entheus  ftaow. 

Why 
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Whyfhouldnot  J;;^?,  fir'd  with  Madnefs,  ftray. 


Like  her  mad  Sifters  her  own  Kindred  llay. 
Why,  fhe  not  follow,  where  they  lead  the  Way 

Downafteep,  yawning  Cave,  where  Yews  difplay'd 
In  Arches  meet,  and  lend  a  baleful  Shade, 
Thro'  filent  Labyrinths  a  Paflage  lies 
To  mournful  Regions,  and  infernal  Skies. 
Here  ^(y^  exhales  its  noifome  Clouds,  and  here. 
The  f un'ral  Rites  once  paid,  all  Sou  Is  appear. 
Stiff  Cold,  and  Horror  with  a  ghaftly  Face 
And  ftaring  Eyes,  infeft  the  dreary  Place. 
Ghofts,  new-arriv'd,  and  Strangers  to  thefe  Plains, 
Know  not  the  Palace,  where  grim  Fluto  reigns. 
They  journey  doubtful,  nor  the  Road  can  tell. 
Which  leads  to  the  Metropolis  of  Hell. 
A  thoufand  Aveaues  thofe  Tow'rs  command, 
A  thouland  Gates  for  ever  open  (land. 
As  all  the  Rivers,  difembogu'd,  find  Room 
For  all  their  Waters  in  old  Ocean's  Womb : 
So  this  vaft  City  Worlds  of  Shades  receives. 
And  Space  for  Millions  ftill  of  Worlds  flie  leaves, 
Th'unbody'd  Spe6lres  freely  rove,  and  {how 
Whate'er  they  lov'd  on  Earth,  they  love  below. 
The  Lawyers  ftill,  or  right,  or  wrong,  fupport^ 
The  Courtiers  fmoothly  glide  to  Vluto's  Court 
Still  airy  Heroes  Thoughts  of  Glory  fire. 
Still  the  dead  Poet  ftrings  his  deathlefs  Lyj^ 
AadxLovers  ftill  with  fancy'd  Darts  expire. 

The  Queen  of  Heav'n,  to  gratifie  her  Hate, 
And  footh  immortal  Wrath,  forgets  her  State. 
Down  from  the  Realms  of  Day,  to  Realms  of  Night, 
The  Goddefs  fwift  precipitates  her  Flight. 
At  Hell  arrived,  the  Noife  Hell's  Porter  heard, 
Th'  enormous  Dog  his  triple  Head  up-rear 'd  : 
Thrice  from  three  grizly  Throats  he  howl'd  profound, 
Then  fuppliant  couched,  and  ftretch'd  along  the  Ground. 

The 


} 
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The  trembling  Threfliold,  with  Saturnin  preft. 
The  Weight  of  fuch  Divinity  confeft. 

Before  a  lofty,  adamantine  Gate, 
Which  clos'd  a  Tow'r  of  Brafs,  the  Furies  iate : 
Mif-fliapen  Forms  tremendous  to  the  Sight, 
Th' implacable,  foul  Daughters  of  the  Night. 
A  founding  Whip  each  bloody  Sifter  fhakes. 
Or  from  her  TrefTes  combs  the  curling  Snakes. 
But  now  great  fmoh  Majefty  was  known. 
Thro' the  thick  Gloom,  all-heav'nly  bright,  flieflione 
The  hideous  Monfter s  their  Obedience  fhow'd. 
And  riling  from  their  Seats,  fubmiflive  bow'd. 

This  is  the  Place  of  Woe,  here  groan  the  Dead  5 
Huge  Tityui  o'er  nine  Acres  here  is  fpread. 
Fruitful  for  Pain,  th*  immortal  Liver  bleeds, 
"Still  grows,  and  ft  ill  th'infatiate  Vulture  feeds. 
Poor  Tantalus  to  tafte  the  Water  tries. 
But  from  his  Lips  the  faithlefs  Water  flies : 
Then  thinks,  the  bending  Tree  he  can  command. 
The  Tree  ftarts  back:wards,  and  eludes  his  Hand, 
The  Labour  too  of  Sifyfhus  is  vain. 
Up  the  fteep  Mount  he  heaves  the  Stone  with  Pain, 
Down  from  the  Summetrouls  the  Stone  again. 
The  Belides  their  leaky  Veftels  ftill 
Are  ever  filling,  and  yet  never  fill : 
Doom'd  to  this  Punilhment  for  Blood  they  (bed. 
For  Bridegrooms  flaughter'd  in  the  Bridal  Bed. 
Stretch'd  on  the  rouling  Wheel  Ixion  lies  5 
Himfelf  he  follows,  and  himfelf  he  flies. 
Ixion,  tortur'd,  Juno  fternly  ey'd. 
Then  turn'd,  and  toiling  Sijyphus  clpy'd : 
And  why  (fhefaid)  fo  wretched  is  the  Fate  _ 
Of  him,  whofe  Brother  proudly  reigns  in  State  ? 
Yet  ftill  my  Altars  unador'd  have  been 
By  Athamas^  and  his prefumptuous  Queen. 
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What  caus'd  her  Hate^  the  Goddefs  thus  confeft. 
What  caus'd  her  Journey  now  was  more  than  guell. 
That  Hate,  relentlefs,  its  Revenge  did  want. 
And  that  Revenge  the  Furies  foon  could  grant : 
They  could  the  Glory  of  proud  Thebes  eiiace. 
And  hide  in  Ruin  t\\Q.CaJmefin  Race. 
For  this  ihe  largely  promifes,  entreats. 
And  to  Entreaties  adds  Imperial  Threats. 

Then  felIr////^^(?«^  with  Rage  wasllung. 
And  from  her  Mouth  th'  untwifted  Serpents  flung. 
To  gain  this  trifling  Boon^  there  is  no  need 
(She  cry*d)  informal  Speeches  to  proceed. 
Whatever  thou  command'il  to  dO;,  is  done  j 
Believe  it  finiili'd,  tho'  not  yet  begun. 
Bu t  fro m  thefc  melancholy  Seats  repair 
To  happier  Manfions,  and  to  purer  Air, 
Shefpoke  :  The  Goddefs,  darting  up  wards^  fl-Ies, 
Aud  joyous  re-aJCcends  her  native  Skies : 
Nor  entered  there,  'till  'round  her  Iris  threw 
Anrbrolial  Sweets,  and  pour'd  Celefhial  Dew. 

The  faithful  Fury,  guiltlefs  of  Delays, 
With  cruel  Hafte  the  dire  Command  obeys. 
Girt  in  a  bloody  Gown,  a  Torch  fhe  fhakes. 
And  'round  her  Neck  twines  fpeckled  Wreaths  of  Snakes. 
Fear,  andDifmay,  and  agonizing  Pain, 
With  frantick  Rage,  compleat  her  lovelefs  Train, 
To  Thebes  her  Flight  fhe  fped,  and  Hell  foribok  j 
At  her  Approach  the  Thrbm  Turrets  fl'.ook : 
The  Sun  fhrunk  back,  thick  Clouds  the  Day  o'er-cafl. 
And  fpringing  Greens  were  witherM,  as  fhe  paft. 

Now,  difmal Yellings  heard,  ftrange  Spe6lres  feea 
Confound  as  much  the  Monarch,  as  the  Queen. 
In  vain  to  quit  the  Palace  they  prepared, 
Ttfiphone  was  there,  and  kept  the  Ward. 
She  v/ide-extended  her  unfriendly  Arms. 
And  all  the  Fury  lav ilh'd  all  her  Harms  ^ 

~  '  Part 
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Part  of  her  TrefTes  loudly  hifs,  and  part 
Spread  Poyfon,  as  their  forky  Tonguues  they  dart. 
Then  from  her  middk  Locjcstwo  Snakes  fl^e  drew, 
Whofe  Merit  from  fuperior  Mifchief  grew  : 
Th'  envenomed  Ruin,  thrown  with  fpiteful  Care, 
Clung  to  the  Bofoms  of  the  haplefs  Pair. 
Thehaplefs  Pair  foon  with  wild  Thoughts  were  fir'd^, 
And  Madnefs,  by  a  thouiand  ways  iafpir'd* 
'Tis  true,  th'  un wounded  Body 'ftili  was  found. 
But  'twas  the  Soul,  which  felt  the  deadly  Wound* 
Nor  did  th'  unfated  Monflcr  here  give  o'e  r, 
Butdea't  of  Plagues  a  freih,  unnumber'd  Store. 
Each  baneful  juice  too  well  fhe  underftood. 
Foam,  chmn'dhy Cef6erusy  and Hy^/r^'s Blood. 
Hot  Hemlock,  and  cold  Aconite  flie  chofe, 
Delightedin  Variety  of  Woes. 
Whatever  can  untune  th'  harmonions  Soui, 
And  its  mild,  reasoning  Faculties  coatroul, 
Give  falfe  Ideas,  raife  Delires  profane, 
And  whirl  in  Eddies  the  tumultuous  Brain, 
Mix'd  with  curs'd  Art,  fne  direfully  around 
Thro' all  their  Nerves  diifiis'd  the  fad  Compound. 
Then  tofs'd  her  Torch  m  Circles  ftill  the  fame. 
Improved  their  Rage,  and  added  Flame  to  Flame, 
The  grinning  Fury  her  own  Conqueft  fpy'd. 
And  to  her  rueful  Shades  returned  with  Pride, 
And  threw  th'  exhaufled,  ufelefs  Snakes  afide. 

Now  Athamas  cries  out,  his  Reafon  fled. 
Here,  Fellow  hunters,  let  the  Toils  be  fpread-. 
I  faw  a  Lionefs,  in  queil  of  Food, 
With  her  two  Young,  run  roaring  in  this  Wood, 
Again  the  fancy^d  Savages  were  feen, 
-As  thro'  his  Palace  ftill  he  chacM  his  Queen ; 
Then  tore  Learchus  from  her  Breaft :  The  Child 
Stretch'd  little  Arms,  and  on  it's  Father  fmii'd : 
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A  Father  now  no  more,  who  now  begun 
Around  his  Head  to  whirl  his  giddy  Son, 
And,  quite  infeniible  to  Nature's  Call, 
The  helplcfs  Infant  flung  againft  the  Wall. 
The  fame  mad  Poyfon  in  the  Mother  wrought. 
Young  Melicerta  in  her  Arms  fhe  caught. 
And  with  diforder'dTrelTes,  howling,  flies, 
O  !  Bacchus,  Evoe,  Bacchus  \  loud  fhe  cries. 
The  Name  of  Bacchus  Ju  *i  o  laugh'd  to  hear. 
And  faid,  thy  Fofter-God  has  cofi  thee  dear. 

A  Rock  there  ftood,  whofe  Side  the  beating  Waves 
Had  long  confum'd,  and  hollow'd  into  Caves. 
The  Head  fliot  forwards  in  a  bending  Steep, 
And  caft  a  dreadful  Covert  o'er  the  Deep. 
The  wretched  Ino,  onDeftru6lionbent, 
Climb'd  up  the  Cliff  j  fuch  Strength  her  Fury  lent : 
Thence  with  her  guiltlefs  Boy,  who  wept  in  vain. 
At  one  bold  Spring  flie  plung'd  into  the  Main. 

Her  Neice's  Fate  touch'd  Cytherea's  Breaft, 
And  in  foft  Sounds  fhe  Neptune  thus  addrcft. 
Oreat  God  of  Waters,  whofe  extended  Sway 
Is  next  to  his,  whom  Heav'n  and  Earth  obey ; 
Let  not  the  Suit  of  Venus  thee  difplcafe. 
Pity  the  Floaters  on  th'/<?»/^;2  Seas. 
Encreafcthy  Subjed-Gods^'nor  yetdifdain 
Toadd  my  Kindred  to  that  glorious  Train. 
If  from  the  Sea  I  may  fuch  Honours  claimr- 
If  'tis  Defert,  that  from  the  Sea  I  came. 
As  Grecian  Poets  artfully  have  fung, 
And  in  the  Name  confcll,  from  whence  I  fprung. 

Pleas'd  Neptune  nodded  his  Afcent,  and  free 
Both  foon  became  from  frail  Mortality. 
He  gave  them  Form,  and  Majefly  Divine, 
And  bad  them  glide  along  the  foamy  Brine. 
For  M ellcerta  is  ?al&mon  known, 
MSi  InooncCi  Leucothoiis  grown. 
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The  Transformation  of  theT  WE  s  Aii  Matromo 

The  Theban  Matrons  their  lov'd  Queen  purfu'd. 
And  tracing  to  the  Rock,  her  Footfteps  viewed. 
Too  certain  of  her  Fate,  they  rend  the  Skies 
With  piteous  Shrieks,  and  lamentable  Cries. 
All  beat  their  Breads,  and  fumf  all  upbraid. 
Who  ftill  remembered  a  deluded  Maid : 
Who,  ftill  revengeful  for  one  ftol'n  Embrace, 
Thus  wreak'd  her  Hate  on  the  Cadm  'em  Race,- 
This        heard  j  and  IhallfuchElfs,  fhecry'd, 
Dilpute  liiy  Juftice,  or  my  Pow'r  deride  ? 
You  too  fhaU  feel  my  Wrath  not  idly  (pent ; 
A  Goddefs  never  for  Infults  was  nieant. 

She,  who  lov'd  moft,  and  who  moft  lov*d  had  beef^ 
Said,  Not  the  Waves  fliall  part  nie  from  my  Queen. 
She  ftrove  to  pluiige  into  the  roaring  Flood  j 
Fix'd  to  the  Stone,  a  Stotie  her  ielf  (he  ftood. 
This,  ort  her  Breaft  would  fain  her  Blows  repeat. 
Her  ftifFen'd  Hands  refused  her  Breaft  to  beat. 
That,  ftretch'd  her  Arms  unto  the  Seas  j  in  vain 
Her  Arms  ftie  laboured  to  unftretch  again. 
To  tear  her  comely  Locks  another  try'd. 
Both  comely  Locks,  and  Fingers  petrify'd. 
Part  thus  i  but  J  mo  with  a  iofter  Mind 
Par-t  doom'd  to  mix  among  the  feather'd  Kind, 
Transformed,  the  Name  of  Thebm  Birds  they  keep. 
And  skim  the  Surfaceof  that  fatal  Deep. 

Cadmus  md  his  C^u  e  e  n  transform' d 

to  Serpents.  ^ 

■1 

Mean  time,  the  wretched  Cadmus  mourns,  nor  Kiiows,  \ 
That  they  who  mortalfell,  immortsjrofc.  f 

Vol.  L  '  sF  ^  With  \ 

-  -  ^  .  4 
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With  a  long  Series  of  new  Ills  oppreft. 
He  droops,  and  all  the  Man  forfakes  his  Breaft. 
Strange  Prodigies  confound  his  frighted  Eyes  j 
From  the  fair  City,  which  he  raised,  he  flies: 
As  if  Misfortune  not  purfii'd  his  Race, 
But  only  hung  o'er  that  devoted  Place. 
Refolv*d  by  Sea  to  feek  fome  diftant  Land, 
At  laft  he  fafely  gain'd  th*  Illy  rim  Strand, 
Chearlefs  himfelf,  his  Confort  ftillhe  chears. 
Hoary,  and  loaden'd  both  with  Woes,  and  Years. 
Then  to  recount  pad  Sorrows  they  begin. 
And  trace  them  to  the  gloomy  Origin. 
That  Serpent  fure  was  hallow'd,  Cadmus  erf  di. 
Which  once  my  Spear  transfixed  with  foolifh  Pride  5 
W  hen  the  big  Teeth,  a  Seed  before  unknown,  / 
By  me  aloiig  the  wond'ring  Glebe  were  fown. 
And  grouting  Armies  by  themfelves  o'erthrown^ 
If  thence  the  Wrath  of  Heav'n  on  me  is  bent. 
May  Heav'n  conclude  it  with  one  JEad  Event  j 
To  an  extended  Serpent  change  the  Man : 
And  while  he  fpokc,  the  wifh'd-for  Change  began. 
His  Skin  with  Sea-green  Spots  was  vaiy'd  'round. 
And  on  his  Belly  prone  he  preft  the  Ground. 
He  glitter'd  foon  with  many  a  golden  Scale, 
And  his  (hrunk  Legs  clos'd  in  a  fpiry  Tail. 
Arms  yet  remained  remaining  Arms  he  fpread 
To  his  lov'd  Wife,  and  human  Tears  yetjhed. 
Come,  my  H-armon'M,  come,  thy  Face  recline 
Dovm  to  my  Face  j  ftill  touch,  what  ftill  is  mine. 
<)  !  let  thefe  Hands,  while  Hands,  hegently  preft. 
While  yet  tlie  Serpent  has  not  all  poffeft. 
More  he  had  fpoke,  but  drove. to  fpeak  in  vain. 
The  forky  Tongue  refiis'd  to  tell  Jus  Pain, 
And  Icarn'd  in  Hiffings  only  to  complain. 

Then  fhriek'd  Harmpnia^  Stay,  my  Cadmus ySk^y* 
Glide  not  in  fucJi  a  monftrous  Shape  away ! 


Book  4^    O  V I      Metamorphofes^  I 

Deftrudtion,  like  impetuous  Waves,  roulson. 
Where  are  thy  Feet,  thy  Legs,  thy  Shoulders  gone  ? 
Chang'd  is  thy  Vifege,  changed  isall  thy  Frame  j 
Cadmus  is  only  Cadmus  now  in  Name. 
Ye  Gods,  my  Cadmus  to  himfelf  reftore. 
Or  me  like  him  transform  j  I  ask  no  more. 

The  Husband-Serpent  fhow'd,  he  ftill  had  Thought, 
With  wonted  fondnefs  an  Embrace  he  foughti 
Play 'd  round  her  Neck  in  many  a  harmlefs  Twifl, 
Andlick'dthat  Bofom,  which,  a  Man,  he  kid. 
The  Lookers  on  (for  Lookers  on  there  were) 
Shock'd  at  the  Sight,  half-dy'd  away  with  Fear, 
The  Transformation  was  again  renewed. 
And,  like  the  Husband,  changed  the  Wife  they  view*d* 
Both*  Serpents  now,  with  Fold  in volv'd  in  Fold, 
To  the  next  Covert  amicably  rourJ. 
There  curl'd  they  lie,  or  wave  along  the  Green, 
Fearlefs  fee  Men,  by  Men  are  fearlefs  feen, 
Still  mild,  and  confcious,  what  they  once  have  been. 

The  Storj  <?/  P  e  R  s  e  u  s. 

Yet  tho'  this  harfli,  inglorious  Fate  they  found. 
Each  in  the  deathlefs  Grandfon  liv'd  renown*d. 
Thro'  conquered  India  Bacchus  nobly  rode. 
And  Greece  with  Temples  haiPd  the  conq'ring  Godv> 
In  Argos  only  proud  Acrifius  reign'd. 
Who  all  the  confecrated  Rites  profaned. 
Audacious  Wretch !  thus  Bacchus  to  deny. 
And  the  great  Thunderer's  great  Son  defie! 
Nor  him  alone :  Thy  Daughter  vainly  fti'ovc, 
Brave  ?erfeus  of  Celeftial  Stem  to  prove. 
And  her  felf  pregnant  by  a  golden  Jove. 
Yet  this  was  true,  and  Truth  in  Time  prevails  > 
Acrijim  now  his  Unbelief  bewails. 

His 
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His  fonner  Thought,  an  impious  Thought  he  found. 

And  both  the  Hero,  and  the  God  wereown'd. 

He  faw,  already  one  in  Heav'n  was  plac'd. 

And  one  with  more,  than  mortal  Triumphs  grac'd* 

The  Vidor  Perfe^swkh  the  Gorgon-hcsidy 

O'er  Libyan  Sands  his  airy  Journey  fped . 

The  gory  Drops  diftilFd,  as  fwift  he  flew. 

And  from  each  drop  envenomed  Serpents  grew. 

The  Mifchiefs  brooded  on  the  barren  Plains, 

And  Piill  th'  unhappy  Fruitfulnefs  remains. 

Atlas  transferm'd  to  a  Mountain. 

Thence  Perfeusi  like  a  Cloud,  by  Storms  was  driv'n> 
Thro' all  th' Expanfe  beneath  the  Cope  of  Heav'n. 
The  jarring  Winds  unable  to  controul. 
He  faw  the  Southern,  and  the  Northern  Pole : 
And  Eadward  thrice,  and  Weftward  thrice  was  whirl'd. 
And  from  the  Skies  jforvey'd  the  nether  World. 
But  when  grey  Ev'ning  fiiow'd  the  Verge  of  Night, 
He  fear'd  in  Darkntefs  to  purfue  his  Flight. 
He  pois'd  his  Pinions,  and  forgot  to  foar. 
And  finking,  clos'd  them  on  th'  Hefperitm  Shore : 
Then  beg'd  to  reft,  'till  Lucifer  begun 
To  wake  the  Morn,  the  Morn  to  wake  the  Sun, 

Here  j^tUs  reign'd,  of  more  than  human  Siz.e, 
And  in  his  Kingdom  the  World's  Limit  hes; 
Here  Tit  an  bids  his  weary'd  Courfers  flecp. 
And  cools  the  burning  Axle  in  the  Deep, 
The  mighty  Monarch,  uncontroul'd,  alone. 
His  Sceptre  fways :  no  neighb'ring  States  are  known* 
A  thoufandFlocks  on  fliady  Mountains  fed, 

thoufand  Herds  o'er  graffy  Plains  werefpread. 
Here  wond'rous  Trees  their  (liining  Stores  unfold. 
Their  IVaning  Stores  too  wond'rous  to  be  told . 
Their  Leafs,  their  Branches^  and  their  Apples,  Gold. 
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Then  Perfeus  the  gigantick  Prince  addreft. 

Humbly  implor'd  a  hofpitable  Reft. 
Jf  bold  Exploits  thy  Admiration  fire, 

Hcfaid,  I  fancy,  mine  thou  wilt  admire. 

Or  if  the  Glory  of  a  Race  can  move. 

Not  mean  my  Glory,  for  I  fpring  from  Jove, 

At  this  Confeffion  Atlas  ghaftly  ftar'd, 

Mindful  of  what  an  Oracle  declared,  ' 

That  the  dark  Womb  of  Time  conceaVd  a  Day, 

Which  fhould,  difclos'd,  the  bloomy  Gold  betray : 

All  fhould  at  once  be  ravifli'd  from  his  Eyes, 

And  fove's  own  Progeny  enjoy  the  Prize. 

For  this,  the  Fruit  he  loftily  immur'd. 

And  a  fierce  Dragon  the  ftrait  Pafs  fecur'd. 

For  this,  all  Strangers  he  forbad  to  land, 

And  drove  them  from  th'  inhofpitable  Strand. 

To  Perfefis  then :  Fly  quickly,  fly  this  Coaft, 

Nor  falfly  dare  thy  A^s,  and  Race  to  boaft. 

In  vain  tte  B^to  for  one  Night  entreats. 

Threatening  he  Rorms,  and  next  adds  Force  to  llifeats^*' 
By  Strength  not  Terfeus  could  himfelf  defend, . 
For  who  in  Strength  with  Atlas  could  contend  ? 

^ut  lince  fhort  Reft  to  me  thou  wilt  not  give, 
A  Gift  of  ^ndkft  Reft  from  me  receive. 
He  faid,  and,  backward  turn'd,  no  more  concealed 
The  Prefent,  and  Medufas  Yiozd  revealed. 
Soon  the  high  AtUs  a  high  Mountain  ftood. 
His  Locks,  and  Beard  became  a  leafy  V/ ood . 
His  Hands,  and  Shoulders  into  Ridges  went. 
The  Summit-head  ftillcrown'd  the  fteep  xA.fcent. 
His  Bones  a  folid,  rocky  Hardnefs  gain'd : 
He,  thus  immenfely  grown,  (as  Fate  ordain'd) 
The  Stars,  the  Heav 'ns,  sijid  all  the  Gods  fuftain'd. 


Frj  Andro 
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Andromeda  refcued  from  the  Sea-Menfier. 

"NowjEoIhs  had  with  ft  rong  Chains  confin*d> 
And  deep  imprifon'dev'ry  bluft'ring  Wind. 
The  riling  Vhofpher  with  a  purple  Light 
Did  fluggifh  Mortals  to  new  Toils  invite. 
His  Feet  again  the  valiant  Perfeus  plumes. 
And  his  keen  Sabre  in  his  Hand  re  fumes : 
Then  nobly  fpurns  the  Ground,  and  upwards  fprings. 
And  cuts  the  liquid  Air  with  founding  Wings. 
O'er  various  Seas,  and  various  Lands  he  paft, 
Tillu^thiopia's  Shore  appeared  at  laft. 
Andromeda  was  there,  doomed  to  atone^ 
By  her  own  Ruin  Follies  not  her  own : 
And  if  Injuftice  in  a  God  can  be. 
Such  was  the  Lybim  Gods  unjull  Decree. 
Chain'd  to  a  Rock  (he  ftood  j  young  Terfius  ftay'd 
His  rapid  Flight,  to  view  the  beauteous  Maid. 
So  fweet  her  Frame,  fo  exquifitely  finCi 
She  feem'd  a  Statue  by  a  Hand  Divine, 
Had  not  the  Wind  her  waving  Treffes  ftiow'd. 
And  down  her  Cheeks  the  melting  Sorrows  flowed. 
Her  faultlefs  Form  the  Hero's  Bofom  fires. 
The  more  he  looks,  the  more  he  fl  ill  admires. 
Th*  Admirer  almoft  had  forgot  to  fly. 
And  fwift  defcQnded,  flutt "ring  from  onhigh, 
O !  Virgin  worthy  no  fuch  Chains  to  prove. 
But  pleafmg  Chains  in  the  foft  Folds  of  Love ; 
Thy  Country,  and  thy  Name  (he  raid)difcloft?> 
/jid  give  a  true  Rehear  alof  thy  Woes. 

A  quick  Reply  her  Bafhfubels  refiis'd. 
To  the  free  Converle  of  a  Man  unus'd.. 
H(?r  rifmgBlulhes  had  Concealment  found 
From  her  fpread  Hands,  but  that  her  Hands  werebotmd. 
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She  aded  in  her  full  Extent  of  Pbw'r, 

And  bathed  her  Face  with  a  frelh,  filent  ShowV. 

But  by  degrees  in  Innocence  grown  bold, 

Her  Name,  her  Country,  and  her  Birth  fhe  told  r 

And  how  (he  fuffer'd  for  her  Mother's  Pride, 

Who  with  the  Nereids  once  in  Beauty  vy 'd . 

Part  yet  untold,  the  Seas  began  to  roar. 

And  mounting  Billows  tumbled  to  the  Shore, 

Above  the  Waves  a  Monfter  raised  his  Head; 

His  Body  o'er  the  Deep  was  widely  fpread : 

Onward  he  flounc'd  j  aloud  the  Virgin  cries  3 

Each  Parent  to  her  Shrieks  in  Shrieks  replies. 

But  fhe  had  deepeft  Caufe  to  rend  the  Skies . 

Weeping,  to  her  they  cling  3  no  Sign  appears 

Of  Help,  they  only  lend  their  helplefs  Tears. 

Too  long  you  vent  your  Sorrows,  Vet  fens  faid. 

Short  is  the  Hour,  and  fwift  the  time  of  Aid. 

In  me  the  Son  of  thundering  Jov%  behold. 

Got  in  a  kindly  Show'r  of  fruitful  Gold. 

Medufr's  Snaky  Head  is  now  my  Prey, 

And  thro'' the  Clouds  I  boldly  v^ing  my  Way. 

If  fuch  Defer t  be  worthy  of  Elleeni, 

Add,  if  your  Daughter  I  from  Death  redeem, 

Sluil  fhe  be  mine  ?  Shall  it  not  then  be  thought, 

A  Bride,  fo  lovely,  was  too  cheaply  bought  ? 

For  her  my  Arms  I  willingly  employ. 

If  I  may  Beauties,  which  I  fave,  enjoy. 

The  Parents  eagerly  the  Terms  embrace. 

For  who  would  flight  fuch  Terms  in  fuch  a  Cafe  ? 

Nor  her  alone  they  promife,  but  befide. 

The  Dowry  of  a  Kingdom  with  the  Bride. 

As  well-rigg'd  Gallies,  which  Slaves  fweating. 
With  their  fliaip  Beaks  thewhiten'd  Ocean  plough 
So  when  the  Monfter  mov'd,  ftill  at  his  Back 
The  furrow'd  Waters  left  a  foamy  Track. 

F  S.  " 


Xii  O  V I      A^tamorfhofes.  ^  Book 

Now  to  the  Rock  he  was  advanced  fo  nigh, 

WhirPd  from  a  Sling  a  Stone  the  Space  would  fly. 

Then  bounding,  upwards  the  brave  Verfeus  iprung, 

And  in  mid  Air  on  hov  ring  Pinions  hung. 

His  Shadow  quickly  floated  on  the  Main, 

The  Monfter  could  not  his  wild  Rage  reftrain. 

But  at  the  floating  Shadow  leaped  in  vain. 

As  when  foveas  Bird,  a  fpeckled  Serpent  fpies, 

V-^hich  in  the  Shine  of  Thcebus  basking  lies, 

Unfeen,  he  Soufes  down,  and  bears  away, 

Trufi'd  from  behind,  the  vainly  hifling  Prey. 

To  writh  his  Neck  the  Labour  nought  avails. 

Too  deep  th'  imperial  Talons  pierce  his  Scales . 

Thus  the  wing'd  Heroe  now  defoeaads  now  foars. 

And  at  his  Pleafure  the  vaft  Monfter  gores. 

Full  in  his  Back,  fwift-ftooping  from  above. 

The  crooked  Sabre  to  its  Hilt  he  drove. 

TheMonfterrag*d,  impatient  of  the  Pain, 

Firll  bounded  high,  and  then  funk  low  again. 

Now,  like  a  lavage  Boar,  when  chafd  with  Wounds, 

And  bay*d  withop'ning  Mouths  of  hungry  Hounds^ 

He  on  the  Foe  turns  with  collefted  Might, 

Who  ftill  eludes  him  with  an  airy  Flight  5 

And  wheeling  round,  the  fcaly  Armour  tries 

Of  his  thick  Sides  j  his  thinner  Tail  now  plies : 

Till  from  repeated  Strokes  out-guih'd  a  Flood, 

And  the  Waves  redden^  with  the  ftreaming31ood. 

At  laft  the  dropping  Wings,  befoam'd  all  o'er. 

With  flaggy  Heavinefs  their  Mafter  bore : 

A  Rock  he  ipy'd,  whofe  humble  Head  was  lov/. 

Bare  at  an  Ebb,  but  cover'd  at  a  Flow.. 

A  ridgy  Hold,  he,  thither  flying  gain'd. 

And  with  one  Hand  his  bending  Weight  fuftain'd  j 

Withth'  other,  vigorous  Blows  he  dealt  around. 

And  the  Home-thrufts  the  expiring  Moafter  own'dr 
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In  deaf  ning  Shouts  the  glad  Applaufes  rife. 

And  Peal  on  Peal  runs  ratling  thro'  the  Skies. 

The  Saviour- Youth  the  Royal  Pair  confefs. 

And  with  heav'd  Hands  their  Daughter's  Bridegroom  blefs. 

The  beateous  Bride  moves  on,  now  loos'd  from  Chains, 

TheCaufe,  and  fweet  Reward  of  all  the  Heroe's  Pains. 

Mean  time,  on  Shore  triumphant  Perfeus  flood  j 
And  purged  his  Hands,  ftnear'd  with  the  Monfter's  Blood : 
Then  in  the  V/indings  of  a  fandy  Bed 
Composed  iVedufas  execrable  Head. 
But  to  prevent  the  Roughnefs,  Leafs  he  threw. 
And  young,  green  Twigs,  which  foft  in  Waters  grew. 
There  foft,  and  full  of  Sap,  but  here  when  lay'd. 
Touched  by  the  Head,  that  foftnefs  foon  decay 'd 
The  wonted  FlexibiUty  quite  gone. 
The  tender  Scyons  hardened  into  Stone. 
Frefh,  juicy  TwigSj  furpriz'd,  the  N^r^iVj  brought,  , 
Frelh,  juicy  Twigs  the  fame  Contagion  caughto 
The  Nymphs  the  petrifying  Seeds  ftiil  keep. 
And  propagate  the  Wonder  thro'  the  Deep. 
The  pliant  Sprays  of  Coral  yet  declare 
Their  ftiff'ning  Nature,  when  expos'd  to  Air, 
Thofe  Sprays,  which  did  like  bending  OHers,  move,  1 
Snatched  from  their  Element,  obdurate  prove,  V 
And  Shrubs  beneath  the  Waves,  grow  Stones  above.  -3 

The  great  Immortals  grateful  l^erfius  prais'd. 
And  to  three  Powers  three  turfy  Altars  raised. 
To  Hermest\i\Sy  and  that  he  did  affign 
To  ? alias :  The  mid  Honours,  Jove^  were  thine* 
He  haftes  for  Bdllas  a  white  Cow  to  cull, 
A  Calf  for  Hermes  but  for  "^ove  a  Ball. 
Then  feia'd  the  Prixe  of  his  victorious  Fights 
Andromeda y  and  claimed  the  Nuptial  Rite, 
Andromeda  alone  he  greatly  fought. 
The  Dowry  Kingdpm  was  not  worth  his  Thought.  . 

F  f  Flcai^^c: 
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?k2is*d  Hymen  now  liis  golden  Torch  difplays  y 
With  rich  Oblations  fragrant  Altars  blaze. 
Sweet  Wreaths -of  choiceft  Flow'rs  are  hung  onhigh. 
And  cloudlefs  Pleafure  fmiics  in  ev*ry  Eye. 
The  melting  Mufick  melting  Thoughts  infpires, 
Andrwai-bling  Songfters  aid  the  warbling  Lyres. 
The  Pajace  opens  wide  in  pompous  State, 
AndbyhisPfeersfurrounded,  Cepheusf2.tc,. 
A  Feaft  ,was  fcr v'd  fit  for  a  King  to  gi ve,- 
And  fit  for  God-like  Heroes  to  receive. 
The  Banquet  ended,  the  gay,  chearfulBowl 
Mov'd  round,  and  brightened,  and  enlarged  each  Soul/. 
Then  Per/eus  ask'd,  what  Cuftoms  there  obtaia'd. 
And  by  what  Laws  the  People  were  reilrain'd. 
Which  told  y  thq  Teller  a  like  Freedom  takesi 
And  to  the  Warrior  his  Petition  makes. 
To  know,  what  Arts  had  won  Mei/^7^'s.Snakes. 

Tke  Story  of  M-e  uv  S  A'sMead,^ 

TheHeroe  with  his  juft  Rrequeft  complies^ 
Shows,  how  a  V ale  beneath  cold  ^tlas  lies, 
Whexej  with  afpiring  Mountains  fenc'd  around,^ , 
He  the  two  Daughters  of  old  Phorcus  found. 
Fate  had  One  conimonEye  tojboth  aflign'd. 
Each  law.  by^ turns,  and  eachby  turns  was  blind; . 
But  while  one  ftrove  to  lend  her  Sifter  SightT 
He  ftretch'd  his  Hand,  and  ilole  their  mutual  Light, 
And  left  both  Eyelefs  h0th  involv'd  in  Night. 
TLrp' devious  Wilds,  and  tracklefs  Woods  he  paft,  ^ 
And  at  the  Gar^ow-Seats  arriv'd  at  laft ; 
But  as  he  journey 'd,  penfi.ve  he  flixvey'd, , 
Wha,twafteful  Hay  ock  dire  M^^«/^  made. . 
Here,  ftood  ft  ill  breathing  Statues,  Men  before  5 
There,  pampant  Lions  fcemM  in  Stone  to  roar. 
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Nor  did  he,  yet  affrighted,  quit  the  Field, 
But  in  the  Mirror  of  liispolifh*d  Shield 
Refleded  faw  Medufa  Slumbers  take, 
And  not  one  Serpent  by  good  chance  awake. 
Then  backward  an  unerring  Bfow  he  fped, 
And  from  her  Body  lop'd  at  once  her  Head. 
The  Gore  prolifick  prov'd  j  with  fudden  Force 
Sprung  Vegafus,  and  wing'd  his  airy  Courfe. 

The  Heav'n-born  Warrior  faithfully  went  on^ 
And  told  the  num'rous  Dangers  which  he  run. 
What  fubjeft  Seas,  what  Lands  lie  had  in  view> 
And  nigh  what  Stars  th*  adventurous  Heroe  flew. 
At  laft  he  filent  fate  j  thelift*ning  Throng 
Sigh'd  at  the  Paufe  of  his  delightful  Tongue. 
Some  beg'd  to  know,  why  this  alone  flioukl  wear 
Of  all  the  Sifters  luch  deftru6i:ive  Hair. 

Great  Perfeus  then :  With  me  you  fliall  prevail. 
Worth  the  Relation,  to  relate  a  Talc. 
Meduja  once  had  Charms ,  to  gain  her  Love 
A  rival  Crowdof  envious  Lovers  ftrove. 
They,  who  have  feen. her,  own,  they  ne'er  did  trace 
More  moving  Features  in  a  fweeter  Face. 
Yetabaveall,  her  length  of  Hair  they  own. 
In  golden  Ringlets  v/av'd,  and  graceful  flione. 
Her  Neptune  faw,  and  with  fuch  Beauties  fir'ds 
Refolv'd  to  compafs,  what  his  Souldeiir'd. 
IncloafleM/weri^flt'sFiane,  he,  luftful,  ftay'd, 
AndfeiL'd,  and  rifled  the  young,  blufliing  Maid. 
The  balhful  Goddefs  turn'd  her  Eyes  away, 
Nor  durft  fuch  bold  Impurity  fur  vey  5 
But  on  theravifli'd  Virgin -Vengeance  takes. 
Her  ihining  Hair  is  changed  to  hifllng  Snakes, , 
Thefe  in  hcrJEgis.  ?allm]ojs  to-,bcar,; . 
The  hilFmg^Snakes  her  Foes  more  fureenfhare,  - 
Than  they  did  Lavers  once,  vv^hen  fhiningj-lair. 
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Tranjlatedby 
A'  R  T  H  u  R  M  a  y  n  w  a  r  I  n  g,  Efq\ 
The  Stary  of  Per  5  e  u  s  cminned^ 

H I L  E  Perfeus  entertain'd  with  this  Re- 
port 

His  Father  Cef  heus,  and  the  lift'ning 
Court, 

Within  the  Palace  Walls  was  heard  a- 
loud 

The  roaring  Noile  of  fome  unruly 
Crowd ; 

Not  like  the  Songs  which  chearful  Friends  prepare 
F  or  nuptialDays,  but  Sounds  that  threatea'd  War  j 
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And  all  the  Plea  fures  of  this  happy  Feafl:, 
To  Tumult  turn'd,  in  wild  Diiorder  ceas'd :: 
So,  when  the  Sea  is  calm,  we  often  find 
A  Storm  rais'd  fudden  by  fome  jfurious  Wind . . 

Chief  in  the  Riot  Vhtneus  firft  appeared. 
The  ralh  Ringleader  of  this  boift'rous  Herd, 
And  brandifhing  his  brazen-pointed  Lance, 
Behold,  he  faid,  an  injur'd  Man  advance. 
Stung  with  Refentmentfor  his  ravifh'd  Wife, 
Nor  fhall  thy  Wings,  O  Perfeus,  fave thy  Life ; , 
Nor  Jove  himfelf  j  tho*  WeVe  been  often  told 
Who  got  thee  in  the  Form  of  tempting  Gold. 
His  Lance  was  aim'd,  when  Cepheus  ran,  and  faid^. 
Hold^  Brother,  holdj  what  brutal  Rage  has  made 
Your  frantick  Mind  fo  black  a  Crime  conceive  ? 
Are  thefe  the  Thanks  that  you  to  Perfeus  give  ? 
This  the  Reward  that  to  his  Worth  you  pay, 
Wh^fe  timely  Valour  fav'd  Andromeda  ? 
Nor  was  it  he,  if  you  would  reafon  right. 
That  forced  her  from  you,  but  the  jealous  Spight 
Of  envious  NemV/,  and  y()x^«'s  high  Decree  j 
And  that  devouring  Monfter  of  the  Sea, 
That  ready  with  his  Jaws  wide-gaping  flood  " 
To  eat  my  Child,  thef  aireft  of  my  Blood . . 
You  loft  her  then,  when  fhe  feem'd  pafl  Relief  * 
And  wifh'd  perhaps  her  Death,  to  eafe  yoiHi&ief 
With  my  Afflictions :  Not  content  to  view 
Andromeda  in  Chains,  unhelp'd  by  you, 
Her  Spoufe,  and  Uncle  3  will  yougrieve  that  he 
Exposed  his  Life  the  dying  Maid  to  freei 
And  {ball  you  claim  his  Merit  ?  Had  you  thought 
Her  Charms  fo  great,  you  {hou'd  have  bravely  fought  : 
That  Blefling  on  the  Rocks,  where  fix'd  fhe  lay : 
But  now  let  Perfeus  bear  his  Prize  away. 
By  Service  gain'd,  by  promised  Faith  poflefs'd  7 
To  him  lowe  it,  that  my  Age  isblefs'd 

Still- 
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Still  with  a  Child :  Nor  think  that  I  prefer 
Ferfeustothce,  but  to  the  Lofs  of  her. 

Vhlneus  on  him,  and  Ferfeus  roul'd  about 
His  Eyes  in  filent  Rage,  and  feem'd  to  doubt 
V/hichtodeHroyj  till,  refblute  at  length. 
He  threw  his  Spear  with  the  redoubled  Strength. 
His  Fury  gave  him,  and  at  Ferfius  ftruck  j . 
But  miffing  Perfeusy  in  his  Seat  it  ftucK. 
Who,  fpringing  nimbly  up,  returned  the  Dart^ 
And  almoft  plung'd  it  in  his  Rival's  Heart  y 
But  he,  for  Safety,  to  the  Altar  ran. 
Unfit  Protection  for  fo  vile  a  Maa> 
Yet  was  the  Stroke  not  vain,  2.s  Rhdtus  foundy 
Who  in  His  Brow  received  a  mortal  Wound  5 
Headlong  he  tumbled,  when  his  Skull' was  broke, . 
Frqni  which  his  Friends  the  fatal  Weapon  took. 
While  he  lay  trembling,  and  his  gufhing  Blood 
Injcrimfon  Streams  around  the  Table  flow'd, . 

But  this  provok'd  th'  unruly  Rabble  worie. 
They  flung  their  Darts,  and  fome  in  loud  DifcouriE. 
To  Death  young  Ferfeus,  and  the  Monarch  doom  > 
But  Cepheus  left  before  the  guilty  Room, , 
With  Grief  appealing  to  the  Gods  above. 
Who  taws  of  Hofpitality  approve. 
Who  Faith  prote6t,  and  fuccour  injur'd  Right, . 
That  he  was  guiltlefs  of  this  barb'rous  Fight, . 

Pallas  her  Brother  Perfeus  clofe.attends. 
And  with  her  ample  Shield  from  Harm  defends, . 
Rai/ii^g  a  fprightly  Courage  in  his  Heart : 
But  Indlm  At  his  took  the  weaker  Part, 
Born  in  the  chryflal  Grottoes  of  the  Sea, . 
JUimmtes  Son,  a  Fenny  Nymph>  and  ihe 
Daughter  of  Ganges  3  Graceful  was  his  Meiri> . 
His  Perfon  lovely,  and  his  Age  Sixteen. 
His  Habit  made  his  native  Beauty  more  j 
A  p_urple  Mantle  fr ing'd  with  Gold  he  wor«  ? 
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His  Neck  well-turn'd  with  golden  Cliains  was  grac'd,, . 
His  Hair  with  Myrrh  perfumed,  was  nicely  drefs'd.. , 
Tho'  with  juft  Aim  he  cou'd  the  Javelin  throw. 
Yet  with  more  Skill  he  drew  the  bending  Bow  j 
And  now  was  drawing  it  with  artful  Hand, 
When  Verfeus  {hatching  up  a  flaming  Brand, 
Whirl'd  fudden  at  his  Face  the  burning  Wood, 
Crufh'd  his  Eyes  in,  and  quench'd  the  Fire  with  Blood  5 
Thro'  the  foft  Skin  the  fplinter'd  Bones  appear. 
And  fpoil'd  the  Face  that  lately  was  fo  fair. 

When  Ly cabas  his  Mhis  thus  beheld, 
How  was  his  Heart  with  friendly  Horror  fiird  f 
A  Youth  fo  noble,  to  his  Soul  fo  dear. 
To  fee  his  fhapelefs  Look,  his  dying  Groans  to  hear ! 
He  fnatch'd  the  Bow  the  Boy  was  us'd  to  bend, 
Andcry'd,  with  me,  falfe  Tray  toe,  dare  contend  5 
Boaft  not  a  Conqueft  o'er  a  Child,  but  try 
Thy  Strength  with  me,  who  all  thy  Po w  Vs  defy  5 
Nor  think  fo  mean  an  kSt  a  Vi£tory . 
While  yet  he  fpoke  he  flung  the  whizzing  Dart, 
Which pierc'd  the  plaited  Robe,  but  miis'd  his  Heart : 
Per/^*jdefy*d,  upon  him  fiercely  prefs'd 
With  Sword  unftieath'd,  and  plung'd  it  in  his  Breafl: 
His  Eyes  overwhelmed  with  Night,  he  fl:umbling  falls. 
Arid  with  his  lateft  Breath  on  Athi  s  calls  5 
Pleas'd  that  fo  near  the  lovely  Youth  he  He  V_ 
He  finks  his  Head  upon  his  Friend,  and  diesT^ 

Next  eager  ?horlas,  old  Meihion's  Son, 
Came  rufliing  forward  with  Amfhimedon  j 
When  the  fmooth  Pavement,  flippery  made  with  Gore, 
Trip'd  up  their  Feet,  and  flung  'em  on  the  Floor  5 
The  Sword  of  Ferfeu:,  who  by  chance  was  nigh. 
Prevents  their  Rile,  and  where  they  fall,  they  lye:. 
Full  in  his  Ribs  AmphimeJon  he  fmote. 
And  then  ftuck  fiery  ihorb»sm  the  Throat. 

'Btrythm 
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Eurythus  lifting  up  his  Ax,  the  Blow 

Was  thus  prevented  by  his  nimble  Foe ; 

A  golden  Cup  he  feizes,  high  emboft. 

And  at  his  Head  the  malTy  Goblet  toft : 

It  hits,  and  from  his  Forehead  bruis'd  rebounds. 

And  Blood,  and  Brains  he  vomits  from  his  Wounds 

With  his  flain  Fellows  on  the  Floor  he  lies, 

^nd  Death  for  ever  fhuts  his  fwimming  Eyes. 

Then  Volyd^mon  fell,  a  Goddefs-born  j 

Fhlegias,  and  ^/yt-ew  with  Locks  unfhorn 

Next  followed  5  next,  the  Stroke  of  Death  he  gave 

ToClytHSy  Abftnisy  andly^r^/w^bravej 

While  o'er  unnumbered  Heaps  of  ghaftly  Dead, 

IhtArgive  Heroe's  Feet  triumplunt  tread. 

But  Phinens  Hands  aloof,  and  dreads  to  feel 
His  Rivars  Force,  and  flies  his  pointed  Steel : 
Yet  threw  a  Dart  from  far  j  by  chance  it  iight« 
On  I Jas  9  who  for  neither  Party  fights  J 
But  wounded,  Aernly  thus  to  FhmeusCud, 
Since  of  a  Neuter  thou  a  Foe  haft  made. 
This  I  return  thee,  drawing  from  his  Side 
The  Dart  5  which,  asheftrovetofling,  hedy'd. 
Odites  fell  by  Cly menus' s  Sword, 
The  Cefhen  Court  had  not  a  greater  Lord. 
Hypfeus  his  Blade  does  in  Protenor  Hieath, 
But  brave  Lyncides  foon  reveng'd  his  Death. 
Here  too  was  old  Emation^  one  that  fear'd 
The  Gods,  and  in  the  Caufe  of  Heav*n  appeared, 
Whoonly  wifhingthe  Succefsof  Right, 
And,  by  his  Age,  exempted  from  the  Fight, 
Both  Sides  alike  condemns  5  This  impious  War 
Ceafe,  ceafe,  he  cries  3  thefe  bloody  Broils  forbear., 
This  fcarce  the  Sage  with  high  Concern  had  faid. 
When  Chromis  at  a  Blow  ftruck  off  his  Head, 
Which  dropping,  on  the  royal  Altar  roul'd. 
Still  flaring  on  the  Crowd  with  Afpedbold  j 
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And  ftillit  feemM  their  horrid  Strife  to  blame. 
In  Life  and  Death,  his  pious  Zeal  the  fame  j 
While,  clinging  to  the  Horns,  the  Trunk  expires. 
The  fever'd  Head  confumes  amidft  the  Fires. 

Then  Phineus,  who  from  far  his  Javelin  threw, 
BroteasandAmmon,  Twins  and  Brothers,  iicwy 
For  knotted  Gauntlets  matchlefs  in  the  Field  3 
But  Gauntlets  muft  to  Swords  and  Javelins  yield. 
uimpyms  next,  with  hallow'd  Fillets  bound,  -j 
As  Cens'  Priefl,  and  with  a  Mitre  crown'd  i 
His  Spear  transfixed,  and  ftruck  him  to  the  Groxrnd.  J 

0/i/>e//V^j,  with  Pain  I  tell 
How  you,  fweet  Lyrift,  in  the  Riot  fell 
What  worfc  than  brutal  Rage  his  Bread  could  fill;, 
Who  did  thy  Blood,  O  Bard  Celeftial,  fpill  ? 
Kindly  you  prefs'd  amid  the  Princely  Throng, 
To  crown  the  Feaft,  and  give  the  Nuptial  Song  t 
Difcord  abhorr'd  the  Mufick  of  thy  Lyre, 
Whoie  Notes  did  gentle  Peace  fo  well  inlpirc  i 
Thee,  when  fierce  Pettalus  far  off  efpy'd, 
Defencclels  witkthy  Harp,  he  fcoffing  cry'd. 
Go  5  to  the  Ghofts  thy  foothing  Leflbns  play  j 
We  loath  thy  Lyre,  and  fcorh  thy  peaceful  Lay : 
And,  as  again  he  fiercely  bid  him  go, 
He  pierc'd  his  Temples  with  a  mortal  Blow. 
His  Harp  he  held,  tho'  finking  on  the  Grotind,  't 
Who  e  Strings  in  Death  his  trembling  Fingers  found  v 
Bv  chance,  and  tun'd  by  chance  a  dying  Sound.  J 

With  Grief  Lycormas  faw  him  fall  from  far. 
And,  wrefting  from  the  Door  a  maffy  Bar, 
Full  in  his  Poll  lays  on  a  Load  of  Knocks, 
Which  ftun  him,  and  he  falls  like  a  devoted  Ox. 
Another  Bar  Pelates  would  have  fnatch'd, 
But  Cory  thus  his  Motions  fliiy  watch*d  j 
He  darts  his  Weapon  from  a  private  Stand, 
And  rivets  to  the  Poll  his  veiny  Hand ; 

When 
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When  ftrait  a  miffive  Spear  transfixed  his  Side, 
By  Abas  thrown,  and  as  he  hung,  he  dy'd. 

MeUmus  on  the  Prince's  Side  was  flain  3 
And  Dory  las  y  who  own'd  a  fertile  Plain, 
Of  Nafamonta's  Fields  the  wealthy  Lord, 
Whole  crowded  Barns  could  fcarce  contain  their  Hoard, 
A  whizzing  Spear  obliquely  gave  a  Bbw, 
Stuck  in  his  Groin,  and  pierced  the  Nerves  below  ^  - 
His  Foe  beheld  his  Eyes  convulfive  roul. 
His  ebbing  Veins,  and  his  departing  Souij 
.  Then  taunting  faid.  Of  all  thy  fpacious  Plains, 
This  Spot  thy  only  Property  remains. 
He  left  him  thus  5  bat  had  no  fooner  left. 
Thsn  Per/eus  in  revenge  his  Noftrils  cleft 
From  his  Friend's  Breafl  the  murdering  Dart  he  dre w^ 
And  the  fame  Weapon  at  the  Murd'rer  threw  5 
His  Head  in  halves  the  darted  Javelin  cut. 
And  on  each  Side  the  Brain  came  ilTuing  out. 

Fortune  his  Friend,  his  Deaths  around  he  deals^ 
And  this  his  Lance,  and  that  his  Faulchion  fecJs  5 
Now  Clytius  dies  5  and  by  a  different  Wound, 
The  Twin,  his  Brother  C/^w/V,  bites  the  Ground, 
In  his  rent  Jaw  the  bearded  Weapon  flicks. 
And  the  fteel'd  Dart  does  Clytius'  Thigh  transfix* 
With  thefe  Mendefian  Celadon  he  flew : 
And  Aftreus  next,  whofe  Mother  was  a  Jew, 
His  Sire  uncertain :  Then  by  Per/eus  fell 
Mthion,  who.  cou'd  things  to  come  foretel  5 
But  now  he  knows  not  whence  the  Javelin  flies 
That  wounds  his  Brcaft,  nor  by  whofe  Arm  he  dies*. 

The  Squire  to  Phineus  next  his  Valour  try'd. 
And  fierce  Agyrtes  ftain'd  with  Parricide. 

As  thefc  are  flain,  frefh  Numbers  flill  appear. 
And  wage  with  Perfeus  an  unequal  War  5 
Tq  rob  him  of  his  Rights  the  Maid  he  won. 
By  Honour,  Promife,  and  Defer t  his  own. 

Witk 
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With  him,  the  Father  of  the  beauteous  Bride, 
The  Mother,  and  the  frighted  Virgin  fide  j 
With  Shrieks,  and  doleful  Cries  they  rend  the  Air  r 
Their  Shrieks  confounded  with  the  Din  of  War, 
With  clafliing  Arms,  and  Groanings  of  the  Slain, 
They  grieve  unpitied,  and  unheard  complain. 
The  Floor  with  ruddy  Streams  Bellonn  flains. 
And  ?hmeus  a  new  War  with  double  Rage  maintains. 

Perfeus  begirt,  from  all  around  they  pour 
Their  Laaces  on  him,  a  tempcftuous  ShowV, 
Aim'd  all  at  him  j  a  Cloud  of  Darts,  and  Spears, 
Or  blind  his  Eyes,  or  whiftle  round  his  Ears^ 
Their  Numbers  to  affifl:  againft  the  Wall 
He  guards  his  Back  fecure,  and  dares  them  all. 
Here  from  the  Left  Molpeus  renews  the  Fight,. 
And  bold  "Ethemon  prefles  on  the  Right : 
As  when  a  hungry  Tiger  near  him  hears 
Two  lowing  Herds,  awhile  he  both  forbears  j 
Nor  can  his  Hopes  of  This,  or  That  renounce. 
So  ftrong  he  lufts  to  prey  on  botliat  once  5 
Thus  Berfeus  now  with  That,  or  This  is  loath 
To  war  diiliiift,  but  fain  wouy  fell  on'Both.. 
And  firft  Chaonim  Molpeus  felt  his  Blow, 
And  fled,  and  never  after  fac*d  his  Foe  5 
Then  fierce  Ethemon,  as  he  turn'd  his  Back, 
Hurried  with  Fury,  aiming  at  his  Neck^ 
His  brandifh'd  Sword  againft  the  Marble  ftruck. 
With  all  his  Might  j  the  brittle  Weapon  broke. 
And  in  his  Throat  the  Point  rebounding  fluck. 
Too  flight  the  Wound  for  Life  to  iffue  thence. 
And  yet  too  great  for  Battle,  or  Defence  j. 
His  Arms  extended  in  this  piteous  State, 
For  Mercy  he  wou*d  fue,  but  fues  too  late ; 
Terfeds  has  in  his  Bofom  plung'd  the  Sword, 
And,  e*re  he  fpeaks,  the  Wound  prevents  tlie  Word, 
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The  Crowds  encreafing,  and  his  Friends  dillrefs'd, 
Himfelf  by  warring  Multitudes  opprefs'd  1 
Since  thus  unequally  you  fight,  'tis  time. 
He  cry'd,  to  punifh  your  prefumptuous  Crime  j 
Beware,  my  Friends  y  his  Friends  were  foonprepar'd. 
Their  Sight  averting,  high  the  Head  he  rear'd, 
And  Gorgon  on  his  Foes  feverely  flar'd. 
Vain  Shift!  Giys Thefcelus,  with  Afped bold, 
Thee,  and  thy  Bugbear  Monfter  I  behold 
With  Scorn  5  heliftshis  Arm,  but  e're  he  threw 
The  Dart,  the  Heroe  to  a  Statue  grew. 
In  the  fame  Pofture  ftiil  the  Marble  ftands. 
And  holds  the  Warrior's  Weapons  in  it's  Hands, 
Amphyxy  whom  yet  this  Wonder  can't  alarm, 
Heaves  at  LyncUes'  Breaft  his  impious  Arm  5 
But,  while  thus  daringly  hepreffes  on. 
His  Weapon,  and  his  Arm  are  turn'd  to  Stone. . 
Next  Nile  us  y  he  who  vainly  faid  he  ow'd 
His  Origin  to  Nile's  prolifick  Flood  j 
Who  on  his  Shield  feven  lilver  Rivers  bore. 
His  Birth  to  witnefs  by  the  Arms  he  wore  j 
Full  of  his  fev'n-fold  Father,  thusexprefs'd 
His  Boaft  of  Verfens,  and  his  Pride  confefs'd : 
See  whence  we  fprung  j  Let  this  thy  Comfort  be 
In  thy  fure  Death,  that  tliou  didft  die  by  me. 
While  yet  he  fpoke,  the  dying  Accents  hung 
In  Sounds  imperfedb  on  his  Marble  Tongue  j 
Tho' changed  to  Stone,  his  Lips  he  fecm'd  to  ftretch. 
And  thro*  th'  infenlate  Rock  wou'd  force  a  Speech. 

This  Eryx  {aw,  but  feeing  wou'd  not  own  j 
'The  Mifchief  by  your  felves,  he  cries,  is  done, 
'Tis  your  cold  Courage  turns  your  Hearts  to  Stone. 
Come,  follow  me  5  fall  on  the  flripling  Boy, 
Kill  him,  and  you  his  magick  Arms  deftroy. 
Then  rufhing  on,  h's  Arm  to  flrike  he  rear'd. 
And  marbled  o'jer,  his  v^aried  Frame  appeared. 
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TThefe  for  affronting  V alias  were  chaftis'd. 
And  juftly  met  the  Death  they  had  defpis*d. 
But  brave  Aeon  feus,  Perfeus"  Friend,  by  chance 
Looked  back,  and  met  the  Gorgon's  fatal  Glance ; 
A  Statue  now  become,  he  ghaftly  flares. 
And  ftill  the  Foe  to  mortal  Combat  dares. 
Jljlyages  the  living  Likenefs  knew. 
On  the  dead  Stone  with  vengeful  Fury  flew  j 
But  impotent  his  Rage,  the  jarring  Blade 
No  Print  upon  the  folid  Marble  made : 
Again,  as  with  redoubled  Might  he  flruck, 
liimfelf  aftonifli'd  in  theQuarry  ftuck. 

The  vulgar  Deaths  'twere  tedious  to  rehear ie. 
And  Fates  below  the  Dignity  of  Verfe  5 
Their  Safety  in  their  Flight  Two  Htmdred  found. 
Two  Hundred,  by  Medufa's  Head  were  fton*d. 
Fierce  Phineus  now  repents  the  wrongful  Fight, 
And  views  his  varied  Friends,  a  dreadful  Sight  y 
He  knows  their  Faces,  for  their  Help  he  fues. 
And  thinks,  not  hearing  him,  that  they  refuie : 
By  Name  he  begs  their  Succour,  one  by  one. 
Then  doubts  their  Life,  afid  feels  the  friendly  Stone. 
Struck  with  Remorfe,  and  confcious  of  his  Pride, 
Convi6tof  Siii,  he  turn'd  his  Eyes  afide ; 
With  fuppliant  Mein  to  Perfetis  thus  he  prays. 
Hence  with  the  Head,  as  far  as  Winds  and  Seas 
Can  bear  thee  ^  Hence,  O  <juit  the  Cephen  Shore, 
And  never  curfe  us  with  Medufa  more. 
That  horrid  Head,  which  fliffens  into  Stone 
Thofe  impious  Men  who,  daring  Death,  look  on : 
I  warr'd  not  with  thee  out  of  Hate  or  Strife, 
My  honeft  Caufe  was  to  defend  my  Wife, 
Firft  pledg'd  to  me  j  What  Crime  cou'd  I  fuppofc. 
To  arm  my  Friends,  and  vindicate  my  Spoufe  ? 
But  vain,  too  late,  I  fee  was  our  Dcfign  i 
Mine  was  the  Title,  but  the  Merit  thine, 

Gon* 
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Contending  made  mc  guilty,  I  confefs,  . 
But  Penitence  lliou'd  make  that  Guilt  the  Icfs : 
'Twas  thine  to  conquer  by  Minerva's  Pow'r ; 
Favoured  of  Heav'n,  thy  Mercy  I  implore  i 
For  Life  I  fue  j  the  reft  to  th^e  I  yield  j 
In  Pity,  from  m y  Sight  remove  the  Shield. 

He  filing  faidj  nor  durft  revert  his  Eyes 
On  the  grim  Head :  And  P^r/^«j  thus  replies  j 
Coward,  what  is  in  me  to  grant,  I  will. 
Nor  Blood,  unworthy  of  my  Valour,  {pill  ^ 
Fear  not  to  perifh  by  my  vengeful  Sword, 
From  that  fecure ;  'tis  all  the  Fates  afford. 
Where  I  now  fee  thee,  thou  llialt  ftill  be  feen, 
A  lafting  Monument  to  pleafe  our  Queen  j 
There  ftill  fhadl  thy  Betrothed  behold  her  Spoufe, 
And  find  his  Image  in  her  Father's  Houfe. 
This  faid  j  where  Fhineu  s  turn'd  to  Ihun  the  Shield, 
Full  in  his  Face  the  ftarmg  Head  he  held ; 
As  here,  and  there  he  ftrove  to  turn  afide. 
The  Wonder  wrought,  the  Man  was  petrify *d : 
Ail  Marble  was  his  Frame,  his  humid  Eyes 
Drop'd  Tears,  which  hung  upon  the  Stone  like  Ice* 
In  fuppliant  Pofture,  with  uplifted  Hands, 
And  fearful  Look,  the  guilty  Statue  ftands. 

Hence  Perfeus  to  his  native  City  hies, 
Vidiorious,  and  rewarded  with  his  Prize. 
Conqueft,  o'er  Pr^^^j  the  Ufurper,  won. 
He  reinftates  his  Grandfire  in  the  Throne. 
P  TAtus,  his  Brother  difpofTefs'd  by  Might, 
His  Realm  enjoy'd,  and  ftill  detained  his  Right : 
But  Perfeus  pull'd  the  haughty  Tyrant  down. 
And  to  the  rightful  Kingreftor'd  the  Throne. 
Weak  was  th'  Ufurper,  as  his  Caufe  was  wrong; 
Where  Gorgon's  Head  appears,  what  Arms  are  ftrong  ? 
When  Perfeus  to  his  Hoft  the  Monfter  held, 
Thejfoon  were  Statues,  and  their  KingexpcU'd. 

Thence, 
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Thence,  to  Seriphrnvrxthtliz  Head  he  fails, 
Whofe  Prince  his  Story  treats  as  idle  Tales : 
Lord  of  alittlelfle,  he  fcorns  to  fecm 
Too  credulous,  but  laughs  at  that,  and  him. 
Yet  did  he  not  fo  much  fufpeft  the  Truth, 
As  out  of  Pride,  or  Envy  hate  the  Youth. 
The  Argive  Prince,  at  his  Contempt  enrag'd. 
To  force  his  Faith  by  fatal  Proof  engag'd . 
Friends,  fhut  your  Eyes,  he  cries  j  his  Shield  he  takes. 
And  to  the  King  exposed  Me^/*/^'s  Snakes. 
The  Monarch  felt  the  Pow'r  he  wou'd  not  own, 
And  flood  convid  of  Folly  in  the  Stone. 

MinervaV  Imerview7i^ith  the  Muses, 

Thus     Minerva  was  content  to  rove 
With  Perfeusy  Offspring  of  her  Father  fove : 
Now,  hid  in  Clouds,  Seriphas  fhe  forfook  j 
And  to  the  Theban  To w'rs  her  Journey  took. 
Cythnoszxidi  GyarosXy'mg  to  the  Right, 
She  pafs'd  unheeded  in  her  eager  Flight  j 
And  choofing  firft  on  Helicon  to  reft. 
The  Virgin  Mufes  in  thefe  Words  addrefs'd : 

Me,  the  ftrange  Tidings  of  a  new-found  Spring, 
Ye  learned  Sifters,  to  this  Mountain  bring. 
If  all  be  true  that  Fame's  wide  Rumours^il, 
"•Twas  Pegafus  difcover'd  firft  your  Well  j 
Whofe  piercing  Hoof  gave  the  foft  Earth  a  Blow, 
Which  broke  the  Surface,  where  thefe  Waters  flow. 
I  faw  that  Horfe  by  Miracle  obtain 
Life,  from  the  Blood  of  dire  flain  j 

And  now,  this  equal  Prodigy  to  view. 
From  diftant  Ifles  to  fam'd  Bxotia  flew. 

TheMufel/mw/^faid,  Whatever  Caufe 
So  great  a  Goddefs  to  this  Manflon  draws^ 
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,  Our  Shades  are  happy  with  fo  bright  a  Gueft, 
You,  Queen,  are  welcome,  and  we  Mufes  bleft. 
What  Fame  has  publilh'd  of  our  Spring  is  ti'ue. 
Thanks  for  our  Spring  to  Pegapis  are  due. 
Then,  with  becoming  Courtefy,  fhcled 
The  curious  Stranger  to  their  Fountain's  Head ; 
Who  long  furvey'd,  with  Wonder,  and  Delight, 
Their  facred  Water,  charming  to  the  Sight  i 
Their  ancient  Groves,  dark  Grottos,  flmdyBowV 
And  fmiling. Plains  adorn'd  with  various  Flow  rs. 
O  happy  Mufes !  fhe  with  Rapture  cry*d. 
Who,  ikfe  from  Cares,  on  this  fair  Hill  relide; 
Blefl  in  your  Seat,  and  free  your  felves  to  pleafe 
With  Joy3  of  Study,  and  with  glorious  Eale. 

The  Fate  ^/  P  Y  r  e  n  e  u  s<i' 

Then  one  replies:  OGoddefs,  fit  to  guide 
Our  humble  Works,  and  in  our  Choir  prefid^ 
Who  fure  wou'd  wifely  to  thefe  Fields  repair. 
To  tafte  our  Pieallires,  and  our  Labours  lhare, 
Were  not  your  Virtue,  and  luperior  Mind 
To  higher  Arts.,  and  nobler  Deeds  inclined  5 
Juftly  you  praife  our  Works,  and  pleafing  Seat, 
Which  all  might  envy  in  this  foft  Retreat, 
Were  we  fecur'd  from  Dangers,  and  from  Hamis 
But  Maids  arc  frightened  with  theleaft  Alarms, 
And  none  are  Mt  in  this  licentious  Time- j 
Still  fierce  Pyreneus^  and  his  daring  Grime 
Withlaihing  Horror  ftrikesmy  feeble  Sight, 
Nor  is  my  Miod  recovered  from  the  Fright. 
With  Thracian  Arms  this  bold  Ulllrper  gain'd 
Vaults y  and  Phocis,  where  he  proudly  reign'd  : 
It  happened  once,  as  thro'  his  Lands  we  went. 
For  the  bright  Temple  of  Parnaffki  bent, 
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He  met  us  there,  and  in  his  artful  Mind 
Hiding  the  faithlefs  A6iion  he  defign'd, 
"Confer'donus  (whom,  oh!  too  well  he  knew) 
All  Hcxnours  that  to  Goddelfes  are  due. 
Stop,  flop,  ye  Mufes,  'tis  your  Friend  who  calls. 
The  Tyrant  feid  5  behold  the  Rain  that  falls 
On  ev'ry  Side,  and  that  ill-boding  Sky, 
Whofe  lowring  Eace  portends  more  Storms  are  nigh. 
Fray  make  my  Houfe  your  own,  and  void  of  Fear, 
■While  this  bad  Weather  lafts,  take  Shelter  here. 
Gods  have  made  meaner  Places  their  Refort, 
And,  for  a  Cottage,  left  their  fhining  Court. 

Oblig'dtoftop,  by  the  umted  Force 
Of  pouring  Rains,  and  complaifant  Difcourfe, 
•His  courteous  Invitation  we  obey. 
And  in  his  Hall  refolve  awhile  to  ilay . 
Soon  it  cleaf  d  up  j  the  Clouds  began  to  fly. 
The  driving  North  refin'd  the  fhow'ry  Sky  i 
Then  to  purfue  our  Journey  we  began : 
But  the  falfe  Traitor  to  his  Portal  ran, 
"  Stopt  our  Efcape,  the  Door  fecurely  barr'd. 
And  to  our  Honour,  Violenceprepar'd. 
But  we,  transformed  to  Birds,  avoid  his  Snare, 
On  Pinions  rifing  in  the  yielding  Air. 

But  he,  by  Luftand  Indignation  fir'd, 
vtJp  to  his  higheft  Tov/*r  with  Speed  retire, 
And  cries,  Jn  vain  you  from  my  Arms  withdrew, 
The  Way  you  go  your  Lover  willpurfiie. 
Then,  in  a  flying  Pofture  wildly  placed. 
And  daring  from  that  Height  himfelf  to  caft, 
The  Wretch  fell  headlong,  and  the  Ground  bellre w'd 
With  broken  Bones,  and  Stains  of  guilty  Blood. 
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The  Story  of  the  P  i  E  R  i  D  E  s» 

The  Mufe  yet  fpoke  j  when  they  began  to  hear 
'  A  Noife  of  Wings  that  ilutter'd  in  the  Air  j 
And  ftrait  a  Voice,  from  fome  high  fpreading  Bough, 
Seem'd  to  falute  the  Company  below. 
The  Goddefs  wonder'd,  and  inquir'd  from  whence 
That  Tongue  was  heard,  that  fpoke  fo  plainly  Senfe  ^ 
(It  feem'd  to  her  a  human  Voice  to  be. 
But  prov'd  a  Bird's  3  for  in  a  lhady  Tree 
-Nine  Magpies  perch'd  lament  their  alter 'd  State, 
And,  what  they  hear,  are  skilful  to  repeat.) 

The  Sifter  to  the  wondring  Goddefs  faid, 
Thefe,  foil'd  by  us,  by  us  were  thus  repaid. 
Thefe  did  Evippe  of  PiZonia  bring 
With  nine  liard  Labour-Pangs  to  P  ella's  King. 
The  foolifli  Virgins,  of  their  Number  proud. 
And  pufPd  with  Praifes  of  the  fenfelefs  Crowd;, 
Thro'  all  Acham^  andth*  J^monim  Plains, 
Dcfy*d  us  thus,  to  match  their  artlefs  Strains ; 
'  No  more,  ye  Thefpim  Girls,  your  Notes  repeat, 
'Nor  with  falfe  Harmony  the  Vulgar  cheat  s 
In  Voice  or  Skill,  if  you  with  us  will  vye. 
As  many  we,  in  Voice  or  Skill  will  try. 
Surrender  you  to  us,  if  we  excel, 
Fam'd  Aganippe,  and  Medufn's  Well. 
The  Conqueft  yours,  your  Prize  from  us  fhall  be 
Th'  JEmnthim  Plains  to  fnowy  ?m%e  i 
The  Nymphs  our  Judges .   To  difpute  the  Field, 
We  thought  a  Shame  s  but  greater  Shame  to  yield. 
On  Seats  of  living  Stone  the  Sifters  fit. 
And  by  the  Rivers  fwear  to  judge  aright. 
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The  Smg  of  the  Pie  r  i  d  e  s. 

Thenrifes  one  of  theprfifumptuous  Throng, 
Steps  rudely  forth,  and  firft  begins  the  Song  > 
With  vain  Addrefs  defcribes  the  Giants  Wars, 
And  to  the  Gods  their  fabled  Ads  prefers. 
She  fings  from  Earth's  dark  Womb  how  Typhon  rofe. 
And  flruck  with  mortal  Fear  bis  heav'nly  Foes, 
How  the  Gods  fled  to  Egypt's  flimy  Soil, 
And  hid  their  Heads  beneath  the  Banks  of  Nile  , 
How  Typhon,  from  the  conquer'd  Skies,  purfu*d 
Their  routed  Godheads  to  the  fev'n-mouth'd  Flood  j 
Forc'dev'ryGod,  his  Fury  taefcape. 
Some  beaftly  Form  to  take,  or  earthly  Shape. 
yove  (fo  (he  fung)  was  chang'd  into  a  Ram, 
^From  whence  the  Horns  of  Lsbym  Ammon  c^mc, 
^Bacchus z.  Goat,  Apollo  was  a  Crow, 
Thebe  a  Cat  j  the  Wife  of  Jov€2l  Cow, 
Whofe  Hue  was  whiter  than  the  falling  Snow. 
Mercury  to  a  nafty  Ibis  turn'd, 
'The  Change  obfcene,  ^ixdxdi     Typhon,  mourn'di 
AVhile  Venus  from  a  Fifli  Prote6tion  craves. 
And  once  more  plunges  in  her  native  Waves. 

She  fung,  and  to  her  Harp  her  Voice  ap^'d  5 
Then  us  again  to  match  her  they  defy 'd . 
Bat  our  poor  Song,  perliaps,  for  you  to  hear. 
Nor  Leifure.ferves,  ^or  is  it  worth _y our  Ear. 
That  caufelefs  Doubt  remove,  O  Mufe  rehearfe. 
The  Goddefs  cr/d,  your  ever-grateful  Verfe. 
Beneath  a  cbcguer'd  Shade  fhe  takes  her  Seat, 
And  bids  the  Sifer  her  whole  Song  repeat  . 
The  Sifter  thus ;  Calliope  we  cliofe 
•For  the  Performance.   The  Rveet  Virgin  rofe. 
With  Ivy  crown'd  fhe  tunes  her  golden  Strings, 
And  to  her  Harp  this  Compofition  fin^s. 
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The  Song  of  theyiv  ^  E  s  . 

Firft  Ceres  taught  the  laVring  Hind  taplow 
The  pregnant  Earthy  and  quickning  Seed  to  fow. 
She  firft  for  Man  did  wholefbm  Food  provide. 
And  with  juft  Laws  the  wicked  World  fuply*d : 
All  Good  from  her  deriv'd,  to  her  belong 
The  grateful  Tributes  of  the  Mufe's  Song. 
Her  more  than  worthy  of  our  Verfe  we  deem. 
Oh!  wereour  Verfe  more  worthy  of  the  Theme. 

Jove  on  the  Giant  fair  Tr  'macrsa  hurFd, 
And  with  one  Bolt  revenged  his  ftarry  World. 

Beneath  her  burning  Hills  Tiph^us  lies. 

And,  ftruggling  always,  ftrives  in  vain  to  rife. 

Down  does  Pelorus  his  right  Hand  fupprefs 

Toward  Latium,  on  the  left  Pachyne  weighs, 

Hi^ Legs  are  under  fpread, 

And  JEtna  prefles  hard  his  horrid  Head, 

On  his  broad  Back  he  there  extended  lies. 

And  vomits  Clouds  of  Afiics  to  the  Skies. 

Oft  laboring  with  his  Load,  at  laft  he  tires, 

Andipcws  out  in  Revenge  a  Flood  of  Fires. 

Mountains  he  ftruggles  to  overwhelm,  and  To  wnsi 

Earth's  inmoU  Bowels  quake,  and  Nature  groans. 

His  Terrors  reach  the  direful  King  of  Hell  j 

He  fears  his  throws  will  to  the  Day  reveal 

The  Realms  of  Night,  and  fright  his  trembling  Ghoft«*.- 
This  to  prevent,  he  quits  the  Stygian  Coafts, 

In  his  black  Carr  by  footy  Horfes  drawn . 

Fair  5/V/7yhe  feeks,  and  dreads  the  Dawn. 

Around  her  Plains  he  cafts  his  eager  Eyes, 

And  ev'ry  Mountain  to  the  Bottom  tries. 

But  when,  in  all  the  careftil  Search,  hefaw,  . 

No  Caufe  of  Fear,  noillfufpeded  Flaw>  > 

G  J  Secure  - 
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Secure  from  Harm,  and  wandering  on  at  Will, 
Venus  beheld  him  from  her  flow'ry  HiH : 
When  ftrait  the  Dame  her  little  CufUiprcA 
With  fecret  Rapture  to  her  fnowy  Breaft, 
And  in  thefe  Words  the  fluttering  Boy  addreft. 

Othou,  my  Arms,  my  Glory,  andmyPow'ri. 
My  Son,  whom  Men,  and  deathlefs  Gods  adorer 
Bend  thy  fure  Bow,  whole  Arrows  never  mifs'd 
No  longer  let  HelPs  King  thy  Sway  relift : 
Take  him,  while  ftraglingfrom  his  dark  Abodes 
He  coafts  the  Kingdoms  of  fuperiorGods. 
If  Sovereign  y^?!;^,  if  Gods  who  rule  the  Waves, 
And^eptuncj,  whorules  them,  have  been  thy  Slaves> 
Shall  Hell  be  free?  The  Tyrant  ftrike,  my  Son, 
Enlarge  thy  Mother  s  Empire,  and  thy  own. 
Let  not  our  Heav'n  be  made  the  Mock  of  Hell, 
But  Pluto  to  confefs  thy  Pow'r  compel. 
Our  Rule  is  flighted  in  our  native  Skies, 
Sec  Pallas,  fee  D/^w^  too  defies 
Thy  Darts,  which  Cere/  Daughter  wou'd  defpife- 
She  too  our  Empire  treats  with  awkard  Scorn  j 
Such  Infolence  no  longer's  tQ  be  bor  n. 
Revenge  our  flighted  Reign,  and  with  thy  Dart 
Transfix  the  Virgin's  to  the  Uncle's  Heart. 

She  faid  and  from  his  Quiver  ftrait  he  drew 
A  Dart  that  furely  wou*dthe  Bufinefs  dq._^ 
She  guides  his  Hand,  {he  makes  her  Touch  the.  Teft, 
And'of  athoufand  Arrows  chafe  the  beft :, 
No  Feather  better  poised,  a  lhar  per  Head, 
None  had,  and  fooner  none,  and  furer  fped. 
He  bends  his  Bow,  he  draws  it  to  his  Ear, 
Thro'  Pluto's  Heart  it  drives,  and  fixes  there. 
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The  Rape  <?/  P  R  o  serf  i  n  Er 

Near  Ema's  Walls  a  fpacious  Lake  is  fpread, 
Fam'd  for  the  fweetly-finging  Swans  it  bred  ^ 
Tergufais  its  Name :  And  never  more 
Were  heard,  or  fweeter  on  Cayfters  Shore; 
Woods  crown  the  Lake ;  and  Vbxbus  ne'er  invades 
The  tufted  Fences,  or  offends  the  Shades^ 
Frefh  fragrant  Bree2.es  fan  the  verdant  Bow'rs, 
And  the  moift  Ground  fmiles  with  enamel'd  Flow'rs. 
The  chearflil  Birds  their  airy  Carols  fing. 
And  the  whole  Year  is  one  eternal  Spring, 

Here,  v^hxlQyoungVroferpine,  among  the  Maids, 
Diverts  her  felf  in  thefe  delicious  Shades  5 
While  like  a  Child  with  bufy  Speed  and  Care 
She  gathers  Lillieshere,  and  Vi'lets  there  j 
While  ftrft  to  fill  her  little  Lap  fhe  ftrives. 
Hell's  grizly  Monarch  at  the  Shade  arrives  j 
Sees  her  thus  {porting  on  the  flow*ry  Green, 
And  loves  the  blooming.Maid,  as  foon  as  feen .  ^ 
His  urgent  Flame  impatient  of  Delay  j 
Swift  as  his  Thought  he  feiz'd  the  beauteous  Prey, 
And  bore  her  in  his  Iboty  Car  away. 
The  frighted  Goddefs  to  her  Mother  cries. 
But  all  in  vain,  for  now  far  off  flie  flies  j 
Far  fhe  behind  her  leaves  her  Virgin  Train  j 
To  them  too  cries,  and  cries  to  them  in  vain. 
And,  while  with  Paffion  flie  repeats  her  Call, 
The  Vilets  from  her  Lap,  and  Lillies  fell: 
Shemiffes'ern,  poor  Heart  !  and  makes  new  Moan  5^ 
Her  Lillies,  ah!  are  loft,  her  Vilets  gone. 

O'er  Hills,  the  Ravifher,  and  Vallies  Ipeeds, 
By  Name  encouraging  his  foamy  Steeds  5 
He  rattles  o'er  their  Necks  the  rufty  Reins, 
And  ruf&es  with  the  Stroke  their  ihaggy  Manes. 

G  4  Q^et; 
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0*er  Lakeshe  whirls  his  flying  Wheels,  and  comes 
To  the  Valtci  breathing  fulph'rous  Fumes. 
And  thence  to  where  the  Baechiads  of  Renown 
Between  unequal  Heavens  built  their  Town  j 
Where  Arethnfay  round  th'  imprifon'd  Sea, 
Extends  her  crooked  Coaft  to  Cyane  f 
The  Nymph  who  gave  the  neighb'ring  Lake  a  Name^ 
Of  all  Skilim  Nymphs  the  firft  in  Fame, 
She  from  the  Waves  advancM  her  beauteous  Head, 
The  Goddefs  knew,  and  thus  to  Vlut^  laid,  j 
Farther  thou  fhalt  not  with  the  Virgin  run  y 
Ceres  unwilling,  cauft  thou  be  her  Son  ? 
The  Maid  fhou'd  be  by  fweet  Ferfwafion  won* 
Force  fuits  not  with  the  Softnefs  of  the  Fair  i 
For,  if  great  Things  with  fniall  I  may  compare. 
Me  ^«^/)//oncelov'd  j  a  milder  Courfe 
He  took,  and  won  me  by  his  Wwds,  not  Force. 

Then^  ftretching  out  her  Arms,  fhe  ftopt  his  Way ; 
But  he  impatient  of  the  fhorteft  Stay, 
Throws  to  his  dreadful  Steeds  the  llacken*d  Rein, 
And  fir  ikes  his  Iron  Sceptre  thro'  the  Main  5 
The  Depths  profound  thro'  yielding  Waves  he  cleaves,. 
And  to  Hell's  Center  a  free  FaHage  leaves  j 
Down  fmks  his  Chariot,  and  his  Realms  of  Night 
The  Godfoon  reaches  with  a  rapid  Flight. 

C  Y  A  N  E  dijjolvesto  4  Fountain^ 

But  flilldoes  Cyane^t  Rape  bemoan. 
And  with  t  he  Goddefs'  Wrongs  laments  her  own  5 
For  the  ftolo  Maid,  and  for  her  injur'd  Spring, 
Time  to  b  ?  Ticubleno  Relief  can  bring. 
In  her  fad  Hearta  lieavy  Load  fhe  bears. 
Till  the  dumb  Sorrow  turns  her  all  to  Tears. 
Her  mingling  Waters  with  that  Fountain  pafs, 
Of  which  flic  late  immortal  Goddefi  was. 

Her 


* 
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Her  varied  Members  to  a  Fluid  melt, 
A  pliant  Softnefs  in  her  Bones  is  felt. 
Her  wavy  Locks  firft  drop  away  in  Dew, 
And  liquid  next  her  flender  Fingers  grew* 
The  Body's  Change  foon  feizes  its  Extreme, 
Her  Legs  dillblve,  and  Feet  flow  off  in  Stream, 
Her  Arms,  her  Back,  her  Shoulders,  and  her  Side^ 
Her  fwelling  Breafts  in  little  Currents  glide. 
A  Silver  Liquor  only  now  remains 
Within  the  Channel  of  her  purple  Veins  5 
Nothing  to  fill  Love's  Grafp}  her  Husband  chafte  * 
Bathes  in  that  Bofom  he  before  embraced. 

^  Boy  trmsform'dtQ  An  Eft.  - 

Thiis,  while  thro'  all  the  Earth,  and  all  the  Maifij : 
Hier  Daughter  mournful  Ctres  fought  in  vain  i 
Aurora,  when  with  dewy  Locks  flie  rofe. 
Nor  bumifh'd  Vefper  found  her  in  Repofc. 
At  ^/w^'s  flaming  Moiith  two  pitchy  Pines 
To  light  her  in  her  Search  at  length  fhe  tines, 
Reftlefs  with  thefe,  thro'  frofty  Night  llie  goes, 
Nor  fears  the  cutting  Winds,  nor  heeds  the  Snows  y  ~ 
And,  when  the  Morning-Star  the  Day  renews. 
From  Eaft  to  Weft  her  abfent  Child  purfues. 

Thirliy  at  laft  by  long  Fatigue  fhegrows. 
But  meets  no  Spring,  no  Ri v1et  near  her  flows . 
Then  looking  round,  a  lowly  Cottage  fpies, 
Smoaking  among  the  Trees,  and  thither  hies. 
The  Goddefs  knocking  at  the  little  Door, 
^Twas  open'd  by  a  Woman  old  and  poor> 
Who,  when  ftie  begg'd  for  Water,  gave  her  Ale 
Brew'dlong,  but  well  preferv'd  from  being  ftalc. 
The  Goddefs  drank  j  a  chuffy  Lad  was  by,  1 
Who  faw  the  Liquor  with  a  grutching  Ey^,  >  :  " 

And  grinning  cries,-  She's  greedy  more  thandry ,  J 
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Ceres,  offended  at  his  fpul  Grimace, . 
Flung  what  fhe  had  not  drunk  into  his  Face.^ 
The  Sprinklings  fpeckle  where  they  hit  the  Skiii^ 
And  a  long  Tail  does  from  his  Body  fpin  5 
His  Arms  are  turned  to  Legs,  andieft  his  Size 
Shpu'd  make  him  mifchievous,  and  he  might  rife 
Againft  Mankind,  diminutive's  his  Framei 
Lefs  than  a  Lizzard,  but  in  Shape  the  fame. 
Amaz'd  the  Dame  the  wondrous  Sight  beheld. 
And  weeps,  a,nd.faid  wou*d  touch  her  quondam  Child» . 
Yet  her  Apptoach  th' affrighted  Vermin  fhuns,^ 
And  fall  into  the  greeted  Crevice  runs. 
K  Name  they  gave  him,  which  the  Spots  expreft, , 
That  rofe  like  *  Stars,  and  varied  all  his  Breaft.  ^ 

What  Lands,  what  Seas  the  Goddefs  wander'd  o'er. 
Were  long-to  tell,  for  there  rer^ain'd  no  more. 
Searching  all  round,  her  fruitlefs  Toil  fhe  mourns,: 
And  with  Regret  to  Sicily  returns. 
At  length,  where  Cy<aw^  now  flows,  fhecarpe, . 
Who.cou'd  have  told  her,  were  flite  flill  the  fame  ; 
As  when  fhe  faw  her  Daughter  fmk  to  HelU 
But  what  Ihe  knows  flie  wants  a  Tongue  to  tell.  . 
Yet  this  plain  Signal  manifeftly  gave. 
The  Virgin's  Girdleiloating  on  a  Wave, 
As  late  fhe  dropt  it  from  her  flender  Wafte, . 
When  with  her  Uncle  thro' the  Deep  lhc|^.-  ^ 
Ceres  the  Token  by  her  Grief  confeft. 
And  tore  her  golden  Hair,  and  beat  her  Breaft. 
She  knows  not  on  what  Land  her  Gourfe  Haou'd  falU;, 
But,  asingrate,  alike  upbraids 'em  all.. 
"Unworthy  of;  her  Gifts  5  Trinacrsa  moftj 
Where  thelaft  Steps  fhe  found  of  what  fhe  loft.  , 
Th,e  Plough  for  this  the  vengeful  Goddefs  broke,. , 
And  with  one  Death  the  Ox,  and  O  wner  ftruck^ . 
In  vain  the  fallqw  Fields  the  Peaiant  tillsj 
The  Seed:,  corrupted  e'er 'tisifown,  flie  kills* 
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The  fruitful  Soil,  that  once  fuchKarvefts  bore. 

Now  mocks  the  Farmer's  Care,  and  teems  no  more. 

And  the  rich  Grain- which  fills  the  furrowed  Glade, 

Rots  in  the  Seed,  or  fhrivels  in  the  Blade ; 

Or  too  much  Sun  burns  up,  or  too  much  Rain, 

Drowns,  or  black  Blights  dellroy  the.blafted  Plain, 

Or  greedy  Birds  the  new-fown  Seed  devour, 

Or  Darnel,  Thrftles,  and,a  Crop  impure 

Of  knotted  Grafs  along  the  Acres  ftand. 

And  fpread  their  thriving  Roots  thro*  all  the  Land. 

Then  from  the  Waves  foft  Ar  ethufa  ve^vs 
Her  Head,  and  back  fhe  flings  her  dropping  Hairs. 
O  Mother  of  the  Maid,  whom  thou  fo  far 
Haft  fought,  of  whom  thou  canft  no  Tidings  hear  s 
Othou,  Ihecry'd,  who  art  to  Life  append, 
Geafe  here  thy  Search,  and  let  thy  Labour  end.  . 
Thy  faithfulSici^ysa  guiltlefs  Glime, 
And  fhou'd  not  fufFerfor  another's  Crime ; 
Sheneither  knew,  nor  cou'd  prevent  the  Deed,  ^ 
Nor  think  that  for  my  Country  thus  I  plead  j. 
My  Country's  Fifa,  Vm  an  Alien  here. 
Yet  thefe  Abodes  to  Elis  I  prefer. 
No  Clime  to  me  fo  fweet,  noplacefbdear, 
Thefe  Springs  I  Arethufa  now  poffefs. 
And  this  my  Seat,  O  gracious  Goddefs,  blcfs. 
This  Ifland  why  I  love,  and  why  I  croft 
Stich  fpacious  Seas  to  reach  Or/y^rVs  Coaft, 
Toyoiilfhallimpart,  when,  void  of  Car e^ 
Ybur  Heart's  at  Eafe^  and  you're  more  fit  to  hear*? 
When  on  your  Brbw  no  preffmg  Sorrow  fits. 
For  gay  Content  alone  fuch  Tales  admits. 
When  thro'  Earth's- Caverns  I  a  while  have  roul'd  ^ 
My  Waves,  I  rife,  and  here  again  behold 
The  long  lofl  Stars  ,  and,  as  I  late  did  glide . 
MQ^xStjx.y  JrofirfmftxhQTiQ  I  efpy'd. 
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Fear  ftill  with  Grief  might  in  her  Face  be  feen  j 
She  ftill  her  Rape  laments  s  yet,  made  a  Queep, 
Beneath  thofe  gloomy  Shades  her  Sceptre  fways. 
And  ev'n  th*  infernal  King  her  Will  obeys. 

This  heard,  the  Goddefs  like  a  Statue  ftood; 
Stupid  with  Grief  3  and  in  that  mufmg  Mood^. 
Continued  long ,  new  Cares  awhile  fuppreft 
The  reigning  PdwVs  of  her  immortal  Breaft. , 
At  lafttQ^^''^^^  her  Daughter's  Sire  fhc  flies. 
And  with  her  Chariot  cuts  the  cryftal  Skies  j . 
She  comes  in  Clouds,  and  withdifhevel'd  Hair, 
Standing  before  his  Throne,  prefers  her  Pray'r. . 

King  of  the  Gods,  defend  my  Bbod  and  thine^^ 
And  ufe  it  not  the  worfe  for  being  mine* 
If  I  no  more  am  gr^Lciousiathy  Sight, 
Bejuft,  Ofove,  and  do  thy  Daughter  right. 
In  vain  J  fought  her  the  wide  World  around. 
And,  when  I  moft  defpair'd  to  find  her,  found.;  . 
But  how  can  I  the  fatal  Finding  boaft^ 
By  which  I  know  fhe  is  for  ever  loft  ? 
>  Without  her  Father's  Aid,;  what  other  PowV 
Gan  to  my  Arm^  the  ravifti'd  Maid  reftore  ? 
Let  himreftore  her.  111  the  Crime  forgive. 
My  Child,  tho' ravifh'd,  Td  with  Joy  receive. 
Pity,  your  Daughter  with  a  Thief  Ihou'd  wed,  \ 
Tho'mine;,  you  think,  defervesnobetterg^. 

J^t>^«  thus  replies  j  it  equally  belongs 
To  bothy,  toguai'd  our  commqn  Pledge  from  Wrong^i  , 
Rut  if  to  things  we  proper  Names  apply. 
This  hardly  can  be.  call'd  an  Injury, 
The  Theft  is  Love  j  nor  need  we  blufti  to  .owa  ? 
The  Thief,  if  lean  judge,  to.be  our  Son. 
Had  you  of  his  Defert  no  other  Proof, 
To  be  Joves  Brpthter  is  noethinks  enough:- 
Nor  vvas  my  Throne  by  Worth  fuperior  got, 
Ht^v'n  fell  to  .me,,  as.ljpll  tohim,  by  Lot ; 
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If  you  are  ftiUrefolv'd  her  Lofs  to  mourn. 
And  nothing  lefs  will  ferve  than  her  Return  5 
Upon  thefe  Terms  ftie  may  again  be  yours, 
(W  irrevocable  Terms  of  Fate,  not  ours) 
Gf  Stygian  Food  if  fhe  did  never  tafte, 
Hell's  Bounds  may  then,  and  only  then,  bepaft. 

The  Transformation  of  Ascalaphus  />;/tf 

an  OtvL 


The  Goddefs  now,  refolvingtoifucceed,* 
Down  to  the  gloomy  Shades  defcends  with  Speed  y 
But  ad  verfe  Fate  had  othcrwift  decreed. 
For,  long  before,  her  giddy  thoughtlefs  Child 
Had  broke  her  Faft,  and  all  her  P'rojeiis  fpoil'd. 
As  in  the  Garden's  fhady  Walks  fhe  ftray'd, 
A  fair  Pomegranate  charm'd  the  fimple  M^id, 
Hung  in  her  Way,  and  tempting  her  to  tafte. 
She  pluck'd  the  Fruit,  and  took  a  fhbrt  Repaft, 
Seven  times,  a  Seed  at  once,  fhe  eat  the  Food  j 
The  V^idi  AfcaJafhus  had  only  view'd  j 
Whom  Acheron  begot  in  Stygian  Shades 
QnOrphne,  fam'd  among -^'yer»^/ Maids  j  . 
Hefaw  whatpaft,  andbydifcov'ringall. 
Detained  the  ravifl\'d  Nymph  in  cruel  Thrall. 

But  now  a  Queen,  fhe  with  Refentmcnt  Jieard> 
And  chang'd  the  vile  Informer  to  a  Bitd . 
Iti  Fhlegetor/s  black  Stream  her  Hand  fhe  dips. 
Sprinkles  his  Head,  and  wets  his  babling  Lips.  , 
Soon  oa  his  Face,  bedropt  with  Magick  Dew, 
AChange  appeared,  and  gawdy  Feathers  grew. 
A  crooked  Beak  the  Place  of  Nofellipplies, 
Rounder  his  Head,  and  larger  are  his  Eyes. 
His  Arms  and  Body  wafte,  but  are  flipply*d 
WithycUow  Pinions  flagging  oa  each  Side. 


} 
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His  Nails  grow  crooked,  and  are  turn'd  to  Claws, 
And  lazily  along  his  heavy  Wings  he  draws. 
lU-omen'd  in  his  Form,  the  unlucky  Fowl, 
Abhorr'd  by  Men,  and  called  a  Scrieching  Owl. 

The Danghpers of  A  e  h  e  IlOv  s  transformed 
Siren  s. 

^  Jliftly  thisPunifhment  was  due  to  him. 
And  lefs  had  been  too  little -for  his  Crime  j 
But,  O  ye  Nymphs  thatfrom  the  Flood  defcend. 
What  Fault  of  yours  the  Gods  cou'd  fo  offend,^ 
With  Wings  and  Claws  your  beauteous  Forms  to  fpoil,. 
Yet  fave  your  maiden  Face,  and  winning  Smile  ? 
Were  you  not  with  her  in  Per^  ufas  Bov/'rs, 
When  Vroferpine  went  forth  to  gather  Fbw  ra  ? 
Since  Vluto  in  his  Carr  the  Goddefs  caught. 
Have  you  not  for  her  in  each  Climate  fought  ?  ' 
And  when  on  Land  you  long  had  fearch'd  in  vain. 
You  wiHi'd  foi:  Wings  to  crofs  the  pathlcfs  Main  s 
That  Earth  and  Sea  might  witnefs  to  your  Care : 
The  .Gods  were  eafy  and  returned  your  PrayVj 
With  golden  Wing  o*er  foamy  Waves  you  fled,. 
And  to  the  Sun  your  plumy  Glories  fpread. 
But,  left  the  foft  Enchantment  of  your  .Songs, 
And  the  fweet  Mulick  of  your  flatt'ring  TxM^ues  ■ 
Shou'd  quite  be  loft,  (as  courteou;^  Fates  oidain) 
Your  Voice  and  Virgin  Beauty  ftill  remain. 

Jove  fome  Amends  for  Ceres'  Lofs  to  make>  - 
Yet  willing  ?luto  ihou'd  the  Joy  partake. 
Gives  'em  of  Proferpine  an  equal  Share, 
Who,  claimed  by  both,  with  both  divides  the  Year, 
The  Goddefs  now  in  either  Empire  fways," 
Six  Moons  in  Hell,  and  fix  with C^r^j  ftays. 
Her  peevifli  Temper's  changed  3  thatfuilen  Mind, 
Which  made  cv'n  Hell  uneafy,  now  is  kind. 
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Her  Voice  refines;her  Mien  more  fweet  appears, 

Her  Forehead  free  from  Frowns,  her  Eyes  from  Tears. 

As  when,  with  golden  Light,  the  conquering  Day 

Thro'  dusky  Exhalations  clears  a  Way. 

Ceres  her  Daughter's  Rape  no  longer  mourn'd, 

But  back  to  Arethufa's  Spring  returned  j 

And  litting  on  the  Margin,  bid  her  tell 

From  whence  Ihe  came,  andwhyafacredWclL 

The  Smj  of  Are  t  h  u  s  a.. 

Still  were  the  purling  Waters,  and  the  Maid 
From  thefmooth  Surface  rais-d  her  beauteous  Headi 
Wipes  off  the  Drops  that  frcnn  her  Treffes  ran, . 
And'thus  to  tell  A  Ipheus'  Loves  began. 

In  Elh  firft  I  teeath'd  the  living  Air, 
The  Chafe  was  all  my  Pleaflire,  all  my  Care. 
None  lov'd  like  me  the  Foreft  to  explore. 
To  pitch  the  Toils,  and  drive  the  briftled  Boar. 
Of  Fair,  tho' Mafculinc,  I  had  the  Name, 
But  gladly  wou'd  to, that  have  quitted  Claim :  • 
It  lefs  my  Ptide  than  Indignation  rais'd,  - 
To  hear  the  Beaujty  I  neglected  prais'd  5 
Such  Complements  I  loath'd,  fuch  Charms  as  thefei 
I  fcorn'd,  and  thought  it  Infamy  to  pleafe. 
Qnce,  I  remember^  in.the  Summer's  Heat, 
Tir'd  with  the  Chafe,  IfoughtacoolRetreat  y , 
And  walking  on,  a  filent  Current  found. 
Which  gently  glided  o'er  the  grav'ly  Ground, 
The  chryftal  Water  was  fofmooth,  fo  cleara  . 
My  Eyediftinguifli'd  ev'ry  Pebblethere. 
So  foft  its  Motion,  that  I  fcarceperceiv'd  , 
The  running  Stream,  -  or-  what  I  faw,  believ'd. . 
The  hoary  Willow,  and  the  Poplar  made. 
Along  thQ  ftelving  Bank  a  grateful  Shade, 


In  the  cool  Rivulet  my  Feet  I  dipt. 

Then  waded  to  the  Knee,  and  then  I  ftript  j  ; 

My  Robe  I  carelefs  on  an  Olier  thf ew. 

That  near  the  Place  commodioufly  grew  j 

Nor  long  upon  the  Border  naked  flood, 

But  plung'd  with  Speed  into  the  Silver  Flood. 

My  Arms  a  thouiand  ways  I  mov'd,  andtry'd 

To  quicken,  if  Icou'd,  tfib  lazy  Tide  j 

Where  while  I  play'd  my  fwimming  Gambols  o'er, 

1  heard  a  miH*jn^ring  Voice,  and  frighted  fprung  to  Shore*: 

Oh!  whither,  ^rethuja  doft  thou  fly  ? 

From  the  Brook's  Bottom  did  Alpheus  cry  5 

Again,  I  heard  him,  in  a  hollow  Tone, 
Oh!  whither,  Arethufa,  doft  thou  run? 
Naked  I  flew,  nor  coa'd  I  ftay  to  hide 
My  Limt)S5  my  Robe  was  on  the  other  Side  j 

folio w'dfaft,  th' inflaming  Sight 
Quicken'dhis  Speed,  and  Made  his  Labour  lights  - 
He  fees  me  ready  for  his  eager  Arm5, 
And  with  a  greedy  Glance  devours  my  Charms . 
As  trembling  Doves  from  preffing  Danger  fly. 
When  the  fierce  Hawk  comes  fouiing  from  the  Sky  j 
And,  as  fierce  Hawks  the  trembling  Doves  puriue*.  , 
From  him  I  fled,  and  after  me  he  flew. 
Firfl:  by  .  rchemenus  I  took  my  Flighty 
And  foon  had  ?fophis  and  Cyllene  in  Sight ,  — - 
Behind  me  then  liigh  Mmalns  I  loft. 
And  craggy  Erimanthus  fcal'd  with  Fr-oftj  ; 
JE//i  was  next;  thus  far  the  Ground  I  trod 
With  nimble  F^et  before  the  diftanc'd  God.  . 
But  here  I  lagg'd,  unable  to  fuftain 
The  labour  longer,  and  my  Flight  maintain ;  , 
While  he  moreftrong,  more  patient  of  the  Toil,  ; 
And  fir'd  with  Hopes  of  Beauty's  Ipcedy  Spoil, 
Gained  my  loft  Ground,  and  by  redoubled  Pace.  . 
Now  left  between  us  but  a  narrow  Space.  . 
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Unweary'd  I  till  now  o'er  Hills,  and  Plains, 

0*er  Rocks  j  and  Rivers  ran,  and  felt  no  Pains : 

The  Sun  behind  me,  and  the  God  I  kept. 

But,  when  I  fafteft  fhou'd  have  run,  I  ftept. 

Before  my  Feet  his  Shadow  now  appeared  5 

As  what  I  faw,  or  rather  what  I  fear'd. 

Yet  there  I  cou'd  not  be  deceived  by  Fear, 

Who  felt  liis  Breath  pant  on  my  braided  Hair, 

And  heard  his  founding  Tread,  and  knew  him  to  be  near , 

Tir'd,  anddefpairing,  O  Celeftial  Maid, 

I'm  caught,  I  cry'd,  without  thy  heav'niy  Aid. 

Help  me  D)ma,  help  a  Nymph  forlorn. 

Devoted  to  the  Woods,  who  long  has  worn 

Thy  Livery,  and  long  thy  Quiver  born. 

The  Goddefi  heard  5  my  pious  Pray *r  prevaiPd  i 

In  muffling  Clouds  my  Virgin  Head  was  veil'd. 

The  amorous  God,  deluded  of  his  Hopes, 

Searches  the  Gloom,  and  thro'  the  Darknefs  gropes  > 

Twice,  where  Diana  did  her  Serjeant  hide 

He  came,  and  twice,  O  Arethufa  I  cry'd. 

How  ihaken  was  my  Soul,  how  limk  my  He^t ! 

The  Terror  fdz'd  on  cv'ry  trembling  Part. 

Thus  when  the  Wolf  about  the  Mountain  prowls 

For  Prey,  the  Lambkin  hears  the  horrid  Howls : 

The  tim'rous  Hare,  the  Pack  approaching  nigh. 

Thus  hearkens  to  the  Hounds  and  trembles  at  the  Cry  ^ 

Nor  dares  (he  ftir,  for  fear  her  fcented  Breath 

Direft  the  Dogs,  and  guide  the  thrcaten'd  Death, 

Alfheus  in  the  Cloud  no  Traces  foimd 

Tomark  my  Way,  yet  ftays  to  guard  the  Ground, 

The  God  fo  near,  a  chilly  Sweat  pofleft 

My  fainting,  Limbs  at  ev'ry  Pore  exprefl ; 

My  Strength  diftill'd  in  Drops,  my  Hair  in  Dew, 

My  Form  was  chang'd,  and  all  my  Subftancc  new. 

Each  Motion  was  a  Stream,  and  my  whole  Frame 

Turn'd  to  a  Fount,  which,  ftill  prcferves  my  Name. 
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Rcfolv'd  I  fhou*d  not  his  Embrace  efcape. 

Again  the  God  relumes  his  fluid  Shape  j 

To  mix  his  Streams  with  mine  he  fondly  tries> 

But  ^WlDiana  his  Attempt  denies, 

She  cleaves  the  Ground  5  thro' Caverns  dark  I  run 

A  dilPrent  Current,  while  he  keeps  his  own. 

To  dear  Orty  gta  flie  conducts  my  Way, 

And  here  I  firil  review  the  welcome  Day. 

Here  Arethnfa  ftopt  j  then  Ceres  takes 
Her  golden  Carr,  and  yokes  her  fiery  Snakes  5 
Witha  juft  Rein,  along  Mid-heaven  flie  flies 
O'er  Earth,  and  Seas,  and  cuts  the  yielding  Skies* 
She  hall  s  at  ^r/:?e/?/,  dropping  like  a  Star, 
And  to  Triptolemus  religns  her  Carr. 
Parent  of  Seed,  fhe  gave  him  fruitful  Grain, 
And  bad  him  teach  to  Till  and  Plough  the  Plain  j 
The  Seed  to  fow,  as  well  in  fallow  Fields, 
As  where  the  Soil  manux'd  a  richer  Harvefl  yields. 

The  Trans formmon  t?/  L  Y  n  c  u  s. 

The  Youth  o'er  Europe,  and  o'er  drives, 
*Tili  at  the  Court  of  Lyncus  he  arrives . 
The  Tyrant  ^ry^^i^'s  barb'rous  Empire  fway'd  ^ 
And  when  he  faw  Triptolemus,  he  faid. 
How  cam'ft  thou.  Stranger,  to  our  Courtrand  why? 
Thy  Country,  and  thy  Name  ?  The  Youth  did  thus  reply>; 
Triptolemus  my  Name  5  -  my  Country's  known  ' 
O'er  all  the  World,  Minerva's  fav'rite  Town, 
Athens,  the  firftof  Cities  in  Renown. 
By  Land  I  neither  walk'd,  nor  fail'dby  Sea, 
But  hither  thro'  tYitMther  made  my  Way. 
By  me,  the  Goddefs  who  the  Fields  befriends, 
Thefe  Gifts,  thegreateftof  allBleflings,  fends. 
The  Grain  flie  gives  if  in  your  Soil  you  fow, 
Thence  wholfom  Food  in  golden  Crops  fl;ail  grow. 

Sooa 
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Soon  as  the  Secret  to  the  King  was  known, 
He  grudg*d  the  Glory  of  the  Service  done, 
And  wickedly  refolv'd  to  make  it  all  hi^  own. 
To  hide  his  Purpofe,  he  invites  his  Gueft, 
The  Friend  of  Geres  to  ^  royal  Feaft. 
And  when  fweet  Sleep  his  heavy  Eyes  had  feiz'd. 
The  Tyrant  with  his  Steel  attempts  his  Bread, 
Him  ftrait  a  Lynx's  Shape  the  Goddefs  gives. 
And  home  the  Youth  her  faered  Dragons  drives. 

The  P  I  E  R  I  D  E  s  transformed  to  Alagpes* 

The  chofen  Mufe  here  ends  her  faered  Lays  j 
The  Nymphs  unanimous  decree  the  Bays, 
And  give  the  Heliconian  Goddeffes  the  Praijfe. 
Then,  far  from  vain  that  we  Ihou'd  thus  prevail. 
But  much  provok'd  to  hear  the  Vanquilh'd  rail. 
Calliope  refumes  j  too  long  we've  born 
Your  daring  Taunts,  and  your  af&onting  Scorn  y 
Your  Challenge  juftly  merited  a  Curfe, 
And  this  unmanner'd  Railing  makes  it  worfe. 
Since  you  refufeus  calmly  to  enjoy 
Our  Patience,  next  our  Paflions  we'll  employ  e 
The  Didiates  of  a  Mind  enrag'd  purfue. 
And,  what  our  juflRefentment  bids  us,  do.  " 

The  Railers  Laugh,  our  Threats  and  Wrath  defpile. 
And  clap  their  Hands,  and  make  a  fcolding  Noife  : 
But  in  the  Fa£i  they're  feiz'd  5  beneath  their  Nails 
Feathers  they  feel,  and  on  their  Faces  Scales  3 
Their  horny  Beaks  at  once  each  other  fcarc, 
Their  Arms  are  plum'd,  and  on  their  backs  they  bear 
Py'd  Wings,  and  flutter  in  the  fl^eeting  Air. 
Chatt'ring,  the  Scandal  of  the  Woods  they  fly. 
And  there  continue  ftiil  their  clam'rous  Cry : 
The  fame  their  Eloquence,-  as  Maids,  or  Birds, 
Nqw  only  Noife,  and  nothing  then  but  Words, 
The  End  of  the  Fifth  Book. 
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Tranjlated  by  Mr.  C  r.  o  x  a  l  l. 

The  Transformation  of  Arachne  into  a 

Spider. 

ALL  AS,  attending  to  the  Mufe's  Song, 
Approv'd  the  juft  Refentment  of  their 
Wrong  5 

And  thus  reflefts  5  while  tamely  I  com- 
mend 

Thofe  who  their  injur'd  Deities  defend. 
My  own  Div  inity  affronted  ftands. 
And  calls  aloud  for  J  uftice  at  my  Hands ; 
Then  takes  the  Hint,  afham'd  to  lag  behind, 
And  on  Arachni  bends  her  vengeful  Mind^ 
One  at  the  Loom  fo  excellently  skill'd, 
That  to  the  GoAdefs  fl:ie  refused  to  yield. 
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Low  was  her  Birth,  and  fmall  her  native  Towa, 
She  from  her  Art  alone  obtained  Renown. 
Idmon^  her  Father,  made  it  his  employ. 
To  give  the  fpungy  Fleece  a  purple  Dye : 
Of  vulgar  Strain  her  Mother,  lately  dead. 
With  her  own  Rank  had  been  content  to  wed ; 
Yet  Ihe  their  Daughter,  tho'  her  Time  was  fpent 
Ina  fmall  Hamlet,  and  of  meanDefcent, 
Thro'  the  great  Towns  oT  X.ydm  gained  aTSlame, 
And  fiird  the  neighboring  Countries  with  her  Fame. 

Oft,  to  admire  the  Nicenefs  of  her  Skill, 
The  Nymphs  would  quit  thek  Fountain,  Shade,  or  Hiir; 
Thither,  from  green  ly^T^i?//^/,  they  repair. 
And  leave  the  Vineyards,  their  peculiar  Care  5 
Thither,  from  fam'd  ?aciolus'  golden  Stream, 
Drawn  by  her  Art,  the  curious  Naiads  came. 
Nor  would  the  Work,  when  finifh'd,  pleafe  £0  much ; 
As,  while  fhe  wrought,  to  view  each  graceful  Touch  j 
Whether  the  fhapelefs  Wool  in  Balls  fhe  wound, 
'Or  with  quick  Motion  turn'd  the  Spindle  round. 
Or  with  her  Pencil  drew  the  neat  Defign, 
Pallas  her  Miflrefs  fhone  in  every  Line. 
This  the  proud  Maid  with  fcornful  Air  denies. 
And  ev'n  the  Goddefs  at  her  Work  defies  j 
Difowns  her  heav'nly  Miftrefs  ev'ry  Hour,^  ^ 
Nor  asks  her  Aid,  nor  deprecates  her  Pow'r. 
Let  us,  fhe  cries,  but  to  a  Tryal  come. 
And,  if  ihe  conquers,  let  her  fix  my  Doom. 

The  Goddefs  then  a  Beldame's  Form  put  on. 
With  filver  Hairs  her  hoary  Temples  ihone  5 
Prop'd  by  a  Staff,  ihe  hobbles  in  her  Walk, 
And  tott'r ing  thus  begins  her  old  Wives  Talk . 

Young  Maid  attend,  nor  ftubbornly  defpife 
The  Admonition  of  the  Old,  and  Wife  5 
For  Age,  the'fcornd,  a  ripe  Experience  bears. 
That  golden  Fruit,  unknown  to  blooming  Years: 

StiU 
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Still  may  remoteft  Fame  your  Labours  crown, 
And  Mortals  your  fuperior  Genius  own  j 
But  to  the  Goddefs  yield,  and  humbly  meek 
A  Pardon  for  your  bold  Preiump  tion  feek  j 
The  Goddefs  will  forgive.    At  this  the  Maid, 
With  Paffion  fir'd,  her  gliding  Shuttle  ftay'd  i 
And,  darting  Vengeance  with  an  angry  Look, 
'To  Vallas  in  Difguife  thus  fiercely  fpoke. 

Thou  doating  Thing,  whofe  idle  babling  Tongue 

But  too  well  fhews  the  Plague  of  living  long  y 

Hence,  and  reprove,  with  tWs  your  fage  Advice, 

Your  giddy  Daughter,  or  your  awkward  Neice  i 

Know,  I  delpife  your  Counfel,  andamflill 

A  Woman,  ever  wedded  to  my  Will  j 

And,  if  your  skillful  Goddefs  better  knows. 

Let  her  accept  the  Try;il  I  propofe. 
She  does,  impatient  P alias  ftrait  replies. 

And,  cloath'd  with  heavenly  Light,  fprung  from  her  odd 
Difguife. 

The  Nymphs,  and  Virgins  of  the  Plain  adore 
The  awful  Goddefs,  and  confefs  her  Pow'r  y 
The  Maid  alone  flood  unappalPd  j  yet  fhow'd 
A  tranfient  Blufli,  that  for  a  Moment  glow'd, 
Thendifappear'd  j  aS  purple  Streaks  adorn 
The  opening  Beauties  of  the  rofy  Morn  j 
Till  Phoebus  riling  prevalently  bright. 
Allays  the  Tindure  with  his  purple  Light. 
Yet  Hie  perfifts,  and  obftinately  great. 
In  Hopes  of  Conqueft  hurries  on  her  Fate. 
The  Goddefs  now  the  Challenge  waves  no  more 
Nor,  kindly  good,  ad vifes  as  before. 
Strait  to  their  Pofts  appointed  bothr^pair^ 
And  fix  their  threaded  Looms  with  equal  Care : 
Around  the  fblid  Beam  the  Web  is  ty'd. 
While  hollow  Canes  the  parting  V/arp  divide  ^ 

Thro^ 
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Thro'  which  with  nimble  Flight  the  Shuttles  pky,  -j 
And  for  the  Woof  prepare  a  ready-  Way  \  L 
The  Woof  and  Warp  unite,  prefs'dby  the  toothy  Sky.  J 

Thus  both,  their  Mantles  button'd  to  their  Breaft, 
Their  skilful  Fingers  ply  witk  willing  Hafte, 
And  work  with  Pleafure  j  while  they  chear  the  Eye 
With  glowing  Purple  of  the  Tyrim  Dye  \ 
Or,  jullly  intermixing  Shades  with  Light, 
Their  Colourings  infenlibly  unite. 
As  when  a  ShowV  tranfpiercM  with  Sunny  Rays, 
It's  mighty  Arch  along  the  Heay*n  difplays  j 
From  whence  a  thoufand  diif  Vent  Colours  rife, 
Whofe  fine  Tranfition  cheats  theclqareft  Eyes  j 
So  like  the  intermingled  Shading  feems. 
And  only  differs  in  the  laft  Extreams. 
Then  Threads  of  Gold  both  artfully  difpofe. 
And,  as  each  Part  in  juft  Proportion  rofe. 
Some  antique  Fable  in  their  Work  difclofe, 

VaU(is  in  Figures  wrought  the  heav'njy  Pow'rs, 
And  M^n's  Hillamong  tV  Athenim  Tow'rs. 
On  lofty  Thrones  twice  fix  Celeftials  fate, 
Jove  in  the  Midft,  and  held  their  warm  Debate  j 
The  Subjedl:  weighty,  and  well-known  to  Fame, 
Trom  tahom  the  City  fhould  receive  its  Name, 
Each  God  by  proper  Features  was  expreft, 
Jove  with  majeftick  Mein  excelled  the  reltT 
His  three-fork'd  Mace  the  dewy  Sea-God  fhook. 
And,  looking  fternly,  fmote  the  ragged  Rocks 
When  from  the  Stone  leapt  forth  a  fprightly  Steed, 
And  NeftHnech!ims  the  City  for  the  Deed. 

Herfelf  fhe  blazons  with  a  glittering  Spear,  n 
And  crefted  Helm  that  veiled  her  braided  Hair.  V 
With  Shield,  and  fcaly  Breaft-Plate,  Implements  of  War.j 
Struck  with  her  pointed  Launce,  the^ teeming  Earth 
Seem'd  to  produce  a  new  furpriz.ing  Birth  j 

Whea. 
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When,  from  the  Glebe,  the  Pledge  of  Conqueft  fprung. 
A  Tree  pale-green  with  faireft  Olives  hung. 

And  then,  to  let  her  giddy  Riv^al  learn 
What  juil  Rewards  fiich  Boldnels  was  to  earn. 
Four  Tryals  at  each  Corner  had  their  Part, 
Defign'd  in  Miniature,  and  touched  with  Art. 
HAmus  in  one,  and  Rhodope  of  Thrace, 
Transformed  to  Mountains,  fiU'd  the  foretnoll  Places 
Who  claim'd  the  Titles  of  the  Gods  above. 
And  vainly  us'd  the  Epithets  of 
Another  fiiew^d,  where  the  PigmdianDmiCi 
Profaning  Junos  venerable  Name, 
Turn'd  toan  airy  Crane,  defcends  from  far. 
And  with  her  Vigmy  Subjedrs  wages  War. 
In  a  third  Part,  the  Rage  of  Heaven's  great Queei^j^ 
Difplay'd  on  proud  Antigone,  was  feen : 
Who  withprefumptuous  Boldnefs  dar'd  to  vye. 
For  Beauty,  with  the  Emprefs  of  the  Sky. 
Ah !  what  avails  her  ancient  Princely  Race, 
Her  Sire  a  King,  and  Troy  her  native  Place : 
Now,  to  a  noiiy  Stork  transformed,  fherlies. 
And  with  her  whiten'd  Pinions  cleaves  the  Skies, 
And  in  the  laft  remaining  Part  was  drawn 
Poor  Cinyras,  that  feem'd  to  weep  in  Stone ; 
Clafping  the  Temple  Steps,  he  fadly  mourn'd 
His  lovely  Daughters,  now  to  Marble  turn'd. 
With  her  own  Tree  the  finifh'd  Piece  is  Crown'd, 
And  Wreaths  of  peaceful  Olive  all  the  Work  furround* 

Arachnadvev/  the  fam'd  Intreaguesof  ^ove,^ 
Chang'd  to  a  Bull  to  gratify  his  Love  5 
How  thro'  the  briny  Tide  all  foaming  Hoar,  ; 
Lovely  Europa  on  his  Back  he  bore. 
The  Sea  feem'd  waving,  and  the  trembling  Maid 
Shrunk  up  her  tender  Feet,  as  if  afraid  5 
And,  looking  back  on  the  forlaken  Strang 
To  her  Companions  wafts  her  diltaat  Hand. , 

Vol.  L  H  ^ext 


vfo        Ovid's  Met  amor fhofis.     Book  6. 

Next  ilie  defign'd  Aftena*s  tabled  Rape, 

Wheny^^i^ealTum'da  foaring  Eagle's  Sliape : 

And  fhew'd  how  L^^^lay  fupineiy  prefs'd, 

Whilft  the  foft  fnowy  Swan  fate  hov'ring  o'er  her  BrcafL 

How  in  a  Satyr's  Form  the  God  beguil'd. 

When  fair  Amiofe  with  Tv/ins  he  fiUU 

Then,  like  Amphytnon,  but  a  real  ^oi/^ 

In  fair  Akmena's  Arms  he  cool'd  his  Love, 

In  fluid  Gold  to  Danae's  Heart  he  came, 

JEgina  felt  him  in  a  lambent  Flame. 

He  took  Mnemofyne  in  Shepherd's  Make, 

And  for  D  'eois  was  a  fpeckled  Snake. 

She  made  thee,  Neptune,  like  a  wanton  Steer, 
Pacing  the  Meads  for  Love  of  Ar?2e  dear ; 
Next  like  a  Stream,  thy  burning  Flame  to  flakcv 
And  like  a  Ram,  for  fair  Bifaltis'  lake. 
Then  Ceres  fci  a  Steed  your  Vigour  try *d. 
Nor  cou'd  the  Mare  the  yellow  Goddefs  hide. 
Next  to  a  Fowl  tfansform'd,  you  won  by  Force 
*rhe  Snake-haif'd  Mother  of  the  winged  Horfc  > 
And,  in  a  Dolphin's  fifhy  Form,  fubduM 
Melmtho  fweet  beneath  the  oo2.y  Flood. 

All  thefe  the  Maid  with  lively  Features  drew. 
And  open'd  proper  Land  skips  to  the  View. 
There  ?hoebus,  roving  like  a  Country  Swain, 
Attunes  his  jolly  Pipe  along  the  Plain  ^ 
For  lovely  Ijfes  fake  in  Shepherd's  Weeds, 
O'erPaftures  green  his  bleating  Flock  he  feeds. 
TYi^^xe  Bacchus,  imag'd  like  the  cluft'iing  Grape, 
Melting  bedrops  Erigo^tes,  fair  Lap  j 
And  there  old  Scutum,  ftung  with  youthful  Heat, 
Form'd  like  a  Stallion,  ruflies  to  the  Fate. 
Frefh Floors,  which Twifts of  Ivy  intertwine.. 
Mingling  a  runiyng  F olkge,  -clofe  the  neat  Delign, 

This  the  bi  ightGoddels^  palTionatcly  mov^d,. 
With  Envy  faw,  yet  inwardly  approved. 

The 
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The  Scene  of  heav'nly  Guilt  with  hafte  Ihe  tore. 
Nor  longer  the  Affront  with  Patience  bore  i 
A  boxen  Shuttle  in  her  Hand  ihe  took. 
And  more  than  once  Arachne's  Forehead  ftrucfc. 
Th*  unhappy  Maid,  impatient  of  the  Wrong, 
Down  from  a  Beam  her  injur'd  Perfon  hungj 
When  Fallas,  pitying  her  wretched  State, 
At  once  prevented,  and  pronouiic'd  her  Fate  5 
Livej  but  depend,  vile  Wretch,  the  Goddefscry*^ 
Doom'd  in  fulpence  for  ever  to  be  ty *d  5 
That  all  your  Race,  to  utmoft  Date  of  Time, 
May  feel  the  Vengeance,  and  deteft  the  Crime. 

Then,  going  off,  fhefprinkled  her  with  Juice, 
Which  Leaves  of  baleful  Aconite  producCo 
Touch'd  with  the  pois'nous  Drug,  her  flowing  Hair 
Tell  to  to  the  Ground,  and  left  her  Temples  bare  i 
Her  ufual  Features  V2«ii(h'd  from  their  Place, 
Her  Body  leflen'd  all,  but  moft  her  Face. 
Her  flender  Fingers,  hanging  on  each  Side 
With  many  Joy nts,  the  ufe  of  Legs  fupply'd  i  j 
A  Spider's  Bag  the  reft,  from  which  (he  gives 
A  Thread,  and  ftill  by  conftant  Weaving  lives, 

Th4  Story  of  ^  i  o  b 

Swift  thro^  the  Thrygim  Towns  the  Rumour  flics, 
-Md  the  Hr  ange  Nev/s  each  Female  Tongue  employs  t 
NMe,  whobeforeihe  married  knew 
The  famous  Nymph,  now  found  the  Story  true  i 
Yet,  unreclaimed  by  poor  Arachne's  Fate, 
Vainly  above  the  Gods  aflum'd  a  State. 
Her  Husband's  Fame,  their  Family's  Defcent, 
Their  Pow'r,  and  rich  Dominion's  wide  Extent, 
Might  well  have  juftify'd  a  decent  Pride  j 
But  not  on  thefe  alone  the  Dame  rely U 

H  a  Her 
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Her  lovely  Progeny,  that  far  excell'd. 

The  Mother's  Heart  with  vain  Ambition  fwell'd : 

The  happieft  Mother  not  unjuftly  ftyrd, 

Had  no  conceited  Thoughts  her  tow'ring  Fancy  fill'd. 

For  once  a  Prgphetefs  with  Zealinfpir'd, 
Their  flow  Negled  to  warm  Devotion  fir'd  j 
Thro'  ev'r y  Street  of  Thehs  who  ran  polTefs'd, 
And  thus  in  Accents  wild  he»  Charge  exprefs'd : 
Hafte,  haftc,  ye  Theban  Matrons,  and  adore. 
With  hallow'd  Rites,  Laton/i's  mi^tj  Pow'r ; 
And,  to  the  heav'nly  Twins  that  from  her.  fpring. 
With  Laurel  crown'd,  your  fmoaking  Incenfe  bring, 
Strait  the  great  Summons  ev'ry  Dame  obey'd. 
And  due  Submiflion  to  the  Goddefs paid  j 
Graceftil;  with  Laurel  Chaplets  drefe'd  they  came. 
And  ofFer'd  Incenfe  in  the  facred  Flame. 

Mean  while,  furrounded  with  a  courtly  Guard, 
The  royal  Niobe  in  State  appeared  j 
Attir'd  in  Robes  embroider'd  o'er  with  Gold, 
And  mad  with  Rage,  yet  lovely  to  behold : 
Her  comely  TreiTes,  trembling  as  flie  jftood, 
Down  her  fine  Neck  with  ea4y  Motion  flow'd  i 
Then,  darting  round  a  proud  difdainfui  Look, 
In  haughty  Tone  her  hafty  Paffion  broke. 
And  thus  began  5  What  Madnefs  this,  to  court 
A  Goddefs  founded  meerly  on  Report  ? 
Dare  ye  a  poor  pretended  Pow'r  inv^oke. 
While  yet  no  Altars  to  my  Godhead  fmoke  ? 
Mine,  whofe  immediate  Lineage  flands  confefs'd 
liomTantalus,  the  only  mortal  Gueft 
That  e'er  the  Gods  admitted  to  their  Feaft. 
A  Sifter  of  the  PkMs  ^2Me  me  Birth  j 
And  Atlas,  mightieft  Mountain  upon  Earth, 
Who  bears  the  Globe.of  all  the  Stars  above. 
My  Grandiire  was,  aad  MUj  fprung  from  Jove.  • 
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The  T^^^^w  Towns  my  Majefty  adore. 

And  neighb'rhlg  Fkrygia  trembles  at  my  Pov/r : 

Raised  by  iny  Husband^s  Lute,  with  Turrets  crowny. 

Our  lofty  City  Hands  fecurM  around, 

Within  my  Court,  where-e*er  I  turn  rtiy  Eyes, 

Unbounded  Treafures  to  my  jProfpedt:  rife : 

With  thefe  my  Face  I  m'odeftly  may  name. 

As  not  unworthy  of  fo  high  a  Claim  5 

Seven  are  my  Daughters,  of  a  Form  Divine, 

With  feven  fair  Sons,  an  indefedii^e  Line. 

Go,  Fools !  confider  this  y  and  ask  the  Caufe 

From  which  my  Pride  its  ftrong  Preflimptiondrawsi 

Confider  this   and  then  prefer  to  me 

C^us  the  Titan's  vagrant  Progeny  3 

To  whom,  in  Travel,  the  whole  fpacious  Earth 

No  Room  affordeti  for  her  fpurious  Birth. 

Nottheleaft  PartinE^rth,  in  Heaven,  or  Seas, 

Would  grant  your  outlawed  Goddefs  any  Eafe  : 

Till  pitying  her's,  from  his  own  wandring  Cafe, 

Deios,  the  floating  Lland,  gave  a  Place. 

There  fhe  a  Mother  was,  o  f  tvvicj  at  moll;  3 

Only  the  feventh  Part  of  whatlboaft:. 

My  Joys  all  are  beyond  Sufpicion  fix'd 

With  no  Pollutions  of  Misfortune  mix'd^ 

Safe  on  the  Bafis  of  my  Fow'r  I  ftand. 

Above  the  Reach  of  Fortanes  fickle  Hand. 

LefTen  fhe  may  my  inexhaufted  Store, 

And  much  deRroy,  yet  flillm  u(l  leave  me  more. 

Suppofe  it  poffible  that  fome  may  dye  1  ^ 

Of  this  my  num'rbus  lovely  Progeny  j  y 

Still  with  Latona  I  might  fafely  vye.    ^  J 

Who,  by  her  fcanty  Breed,  fcarce  fit  to  name. 

But  juft  efcapes  the  childlefs  Woman's  Shame. 

Go  then,  with  Speed  your  laurel'd  Heads  uiKrown, 

And  leave  the  iilly  Fa^ce  you  have  begun, 

H3  The 
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The  tim'rous  Throng  their  facred  Rites  forbore, 
And  from  their  Heads  the  verdant  Laurel  tore  j 
Their  haughty  Queen  they  with  Regret  obeyed. 
And  ftill  in  gentle  Murmurs  foftly  prayed. 

High,  on  the  Top  of  Cynthus  fhady  Mount, 
With  Grief  the  Goddefs  faw  thebafe  Affront  v 
And,  the  Abufe  revolving  in  her  Breaft, 
The  Mother  her  Twin-offspring  thus  addreft. 

Lo  I,  my  Children,  who  with  Comfort  knew 
Your  God-like  Birth,  and  thence  my  Glory  drew  5 
And  thence  have  claimed  Precedency  of  Place 
Froin  all  but  Juno  of  the  heavenly  Race^ 
Muft  now  defpair,  and  languifh  in  Difgrace^ 
My  Godhead  queflion'd,  and  all  Rites  Divine^ 
Unlefs  you  fuccour,  baniih'd  from  my  Shrine. 
Nay  more,  the  Imp  of  Tantalus  has  flung 
Refleftions  with  her  vile  paternal  Tongue  j 
HasdarM  prefer  her  mortal  Breed  to  mine, 
Andcairdmechildlefs  j  which,  juftFate,  may  flie  repine  f 

When  to  urge  more  the  Goddefs)  was  prepared, 
"Fhoebus  in  hafte  replies.  Too  much  we've  heard. 
And  ev'ry  Moment's  loft,  while  Vengeance  is  defer'd.. 
Diana  fpoke  the  fame.    Then  both  enfl:iroud 
Their  hcav'nly  Bodies  in  a  fable  Cloud  5 
And  to  the  Jheban  Tow'rs  defcending  lights. 
Thro'  the  foft  yielding  Air  dired  their  Flight, 

Without  the  Wall  there  lies  a  champion  Ground 
With  even  Surfaee,  far  extending  round. 
Beaten  and  le  vel'd,  while  it  daily  feels 
The  trampling  Horfe,  and  Chariot's  grinding  Wheek.. 
Plart  of  proud  Niobes  young  rival  Breed, 
Praftifing  thereto  ride  the  manag'd  Steed, 
Their  Bridles  bofs'd  with  Gold,  were  mounted  high 
On  ftately  Furniture  of  Tyn'^/i  Dye.. 
Of  thefe,  Ifmeno  ':,  who  by  Birth  had  been 
The  firft  fair  Iffue  of  the  fruitful  Queen, 
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Juft  as  he  drew  the  Rein  to  guide  his  Horfe 

Around  the  Compafs  of  the  circling  Courfe, 

Sigh'd  deeply,  and  the  Pangs  of  Smart  exprefs'd. 

While  the  Shaft  ftuck,  engor'd  within  his  Bread : 

And,  the  Reins  dropping  from  his  dying  Hand, 

He  funk  quite  down,  and  tumSled  on  the  Sand. 

Sipylus  next  the  rattling  Quiver  heard. 

And  with  full  Speed  for  his  Efcape  prepared  v 

As  when  the  Pilot  from  the  black'ning  Skies 

A  gathering  Storm'  of  wintry  Rain  defer ies. 

His  Sails  unfurl'd,  and  crowded  all  with  Wind, 

He  ftrives  to  leave  the  threatening  Cloud  behind : 

So  fled  the  Youth  j  but  an  unerring  Dart 

Overtook  him,  quick  difcharg'd,  and  fped  with  Art  j 

Fix'd  in  his  Neck  behind,  it  trembling  flood. 

And  at  his  Throat  difplay*d  the  Point  befmear'd  with  Blood. 

Prone,  as  his  Pofture  was,  he  tumbled  o'er. 

And  bath*d  his  Courfer's  Mane  with  (teaming  Gore. 

Next  at  young  P/7^/^/V«//j  they  took  their  Aim, 

AndTantftlusy  who  bore  his  Grandfire's  Name ; 

Thefe,  when  their  other  Exercife  was  done. 

To  try  the  Wreftler's  oily  Sport  begun  ; 

And,  ftrainingevry  Nerve,  their  Skill  exprefs'd 

In  clofeft  Grapple,  joining  Breaft  to  Breaft : 

When  from  the  bending  Bow  an  Arrow  fent, 

Joyn'd  as  they  were,  thro'  both  their  Bodies  went : 

Both  groan'd,  and  writhing  both  their  Limbs  with  Pain, 

They  fell  together  bleedmg  on  the  Plain  y 

Then  both  their  languid  Eye-balls  faintly  roul. 

And  thus  together  breath  away  their  Soul. 

With  Grief  Alphenor  faw  their  doleful  Plight, 

And  fmote  his  Breaft,  and  ficken'd  at  the  Sight  y 

Then  to  their  Succour  ran  with  eagbr  hafte. 

And,  fondly  griev'd,  their  ftiff 'ning  Limbs  embrac'd : 

But  in  the  Adion  falls :  A  thrilling  Dart, 

Ey  Phoebhs  guided;,  pierc'd  him  to  the  HeaJt* 

H4.  This, 
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This,  as  they  drew  it  forth,  his  Midriff  tore. 
It's  barbed  Point  the  flefliy  Fragments  bore. 
And  let  the  Soulgufh  out  in  Streams  of  purple  Gore. 
Buf  Di^m^fiethon^  by  a  double  Wound, 
Beardlefs,  and  young,  lay  gafpingon  the  Ground. 
Fix'd  in  his  finewy  Ham,  the  fteely  Point 
Stuck  thro^  his  Knee,  and  pierc'd  the  nervous  Joint : 
And,  as  he  floop'd  to  tug  the  painful  Dart,. 
Another  Uruck  him  in  a  vital  Part  j 
Shot  thro'  his  Wezon,  by  the  Wing  it  hung. 
The  Life-blood  forc'd  it  out,  and  darting  upward  fprung. 
lliomusy  the  lall,  with  Terror  Hands, 
Lifting  in  PrayV  his  unavailing  Hands  j 
And,  ignorant  from  whom  his  Griefs  arife. 
Spare  me,  O  all  ye heav'nly  Pow'rs,  he  cries: 
Thoebus  was  touch'd  too  late,  the  founding  Bow 
Had  fent  the  Shaft,  and  ftr uck  the  fatal  Blow  j 
Which  yet  but  gently  gor'd  his  tender  Side, 
So  by  a  flight,  and  eafy  Wound  he  dy'd. 

Swift  to  the  Mother's  Ears  the  Rumour  came. 
And  doleflil  Sighs  the  heavy  News  proclaim  5 
With  Anger  and  Surprize  inflam'd  by  turns, 
In  furious  Rage  her  haughty  Stomach  burns : 
Firll  fhe  difputes  th'  Effeds  of  heavenly  PowV, 
Then  at  their  daring  Boldnefs  wonders  mg^  y 
For  poor  Amphlon  with  fore  Grief  diftreft. 
Hoping  to  footh  his  Cares  by  endlefs  Reft, 
Had  flieath'd  a  Dagger  in  his  wretched  Breaft. 
And  llie,  who  tofs'd  her  high  dildainful  Head, 
When  thro'  the  Streets  in  folemn  Pomp  fhe  led 
The  Throng  that  from  Latona's  Altar  fled, 
Afliiming  State  beyond  the  proudeft  Queen  5 
Was  now  the  miferableft  Obje6l  feen. 
Proftrate  among  the  clay-cold  Dead  flie  fell. 
And  kifs'd  anundiftinguifli'd  Uft  Farewei. 

Then 
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Then  her  pale  Arms  advancing  to  the  Skies, 
CvadLafonal  triumph  now,  Ihe  cries. 
My  grieving  Soul  in  bitter  Anguifh  drench. 
And  with  my  Woes  your  thirfly  Paflion  quench ; 
Feaft  your  black  Malice  at  a  Price  thus  dear. 
While  the  fore  Pangs  of  fev'n  fuch  Deaths  I  bear. 
Triumph,  too  cruel  Rival,  anddifplay 
Your  conquering  Standard  j  for  youVe  won  the  Day. 
Yet  ni  excel  j  for  yet,  tho' fev'n  are  flain, 
Superior  lliil  in  Number  I  remain. 
Scarce  had  Hie  fpoke ;  the  Bow-ftrlng's  twanging  Sound 
Was  heard,  and  dealt  frefh  Terrors  all  around  i 
Which  all,  but  N/(?^^  alone^  confound. 
Stunned,  and  obdurate  by  her  Load  of  Grief, 
Infenfible  flie  fits^  nor  hopes  Relief. 

Before  the  fun'ral  Biers,  all  weeping  fad. 
Her  Daughters  flood,  inVeftsof  Sable  clad. 
When  one,  furpriz'd,  and  ftung  with  fudden  Smart, ' 
In  vain  attempts  to  draw  the  fticking  Dart : 
But  to  grim  Death  her  blooming  Youth  refigns. 
And  o'er  her  Brother's  Corpfeher  dying  Head  recline5» 
This,  to  alTwage  her  Mother's  Anguifh  tries. 
And,  filenc'd  in  the  pious  A<aion,  diesf 
Shot  by  a  fecret  Arrow,  wing'd  with  Death, 
Her  fault'ring  Lips  but  only  gafp'd  for  Breath, 
One,  on  her  dying  Sifter,  breathes  her  laft  y 
Vainly  in  Flight  another's  Hopes  are  plac'd : 
This  hiding,  from  her  Fate  a  Shelter  feeks ; 
That  trembling  ftaiids,  and  fills  the  Air  with  Shrieks. 
And  all  in  vain  ;  for  now  all  fix  had  found 
Their  Way  to  Death,  each  by  adiff 'rent  Wound, 
The  laft,  with  eager  Care  the  Mother  veil'd. 
Behind  her  fpreadmg  Mantle  clofe  concealed, '  ^ 
And  with  her  Body  guarded,  as  a  Shield. 
Only  for  this,  this  youngeft,  I  implore. 
Grant  me  this  one  Requeft,  I  ask  no  more  5 

lis  O 
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O  Grant  me  thisi  fhe  paflxonately  cries, 
? ut  while  fhe  fpeaks,  thedeftin'd  Virgin  dies. 

The  Transform^uion  of  N  1  o  b 

WidowM,  and  Childlcfs,  lamentable  State ! 
A  dolcftil  Sight,  among  the  Dead  Ihe  j&tcj 
Harden'd  with  Woes,  a  Statue  of  Defpair^ 
To  ev'ry  Breath  of.  Wind  unmov'd  her  Hair^ 
Her  Cheek  ftill  red'ning, ,  but  its  Colour  dead. 
Faded  her  Eyes,  and  fet  within  her  Head. 
No  more  her  pliant  Tongue  its  Motion  keeps. 
But  ftands  congeal'd  within  her  frozen  Lips. 
Stagnate,  and  dull,  within  her  purple  Veins,  . 
Its  Current  flx>pp'd,  the  lifelefs  Blood  Remains. 
Her  Feet  their  ufualOiBcesfefbfe,-. 
Her  Arms,  and  Neck  their  graceful  Geftures  loft : 
AftioHy  and  Life  from  evVy  Psurt  are  gone. 
And  ev'n  her  Intrails  turn  to  folid  Stone  y 
Yet  ftill  fhe  weeps,  and  whirled  by  ftormy  Winds* , 
Born^thro'  the  Air,  her  native  Country  finds  5 
There  fix'd,  fheft^ndsuponableakyHiil, 
There  yet  ha:  n^rbje  Cheeks  eternal  Te^s  diftil. 

The  Peafants  af  L.y  c  i  k  tramfofw\dto  Frogs^, 

Then  all,  reclaim'd  by  this  Example,  Ihow'd . 
A  due  Re^rd  for  each  peculiar  God : 
Both  Men,  and  Women  their  Devoirs  e3tprefs*d, 
And  great  L^/ow/jJs  awful  Pow'r  confefs'd* 
Then,  tracing  Inftances  of  older  Timc>. 
To  fuit  the  Nature  of  thepreftnt  Crime, 
Thus  one  begins  his  Tale^ Where.  L^c/^  yields 
Agolden  Harveft  fromits  fertile  Fields, 
Some  churlifh  Pcafants,  in  the  Days  of  Yore, 
EroYok'd  the  Goddcfs  toexcrt  her  Pow'r, 
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The  thing  indeed  the  Mcannefs  of  the  Plajc« 
Has  made  obfcure,  furprizing  as  it  was  \ 
But  I  myfelf  once  happened  to  behold 
This  famous  Lake  of  which  the  Story's  told. 
My  Father  then,  worn  out  by  Length  of  Days, 
Nor  able  to  fuftain  the  tedious  Waysy 
Me  with  a  Guide  had  fent  the  Plains  to  roam. 
And  drive  his  well-fed  ftragling  Heifers  home. 
Here,  as  we  faunter'd  thro'  the  verdant  Meads, 
We  fpy'd  a  Lake  o'er-grown  with  trembling  Reeds, 
Whofc  wavy  Tops  an  op'ning  Scene  difclofe. 
From  which  an  antique  fmoaky  Altar  rofe. 
I,  as  my  fuperftitious  Guide  had  done, 
Stop'dfhort,  and  blefs'd  myfelf,  and  then  went  o^i 
Yet  I  enquired  to  whom  tli  Altar  flood, 
Tmnusy  thc^aiJs^  or  fome  native  God  ?  • 
No  Silvan  Deity,  my  Friend  replies> . 
Enflirin'd  within  this  hallow'd  Altar  lies : 
For  this,  O  Youth,  to  that  fam'd  Goddefs  (lands. 
Whom,  at  th'  imperiaiy«»(?'s  rough  Commands, 
Of  ev'ry  Quarter  of  the  Earth  bereav'd, 
Delosy  the  floating  lile,  at  length  received. 
Who  there,  in  Ipite  of  ^Inemies,  brought  forth, : 
Beneath  an  Olive's  Shade,  her  great  Twin-birth. 

Hence  too  (he  fled  the  furious  Stepdame's  Pow  V,, 
And  in  her  Arms  a  double  Godhead  bore  j 
And  now  the  Borders  of  fair  Lycia  gain'd, 
Juft  when  the  Summer  Solftice  parch'd  the  Land/' 
With  Thirft  the  Goddefs  languiihing,  no  more 
Fee  empty'd  Bread  would  yield  its  milky  Store ; 
When,  from  below,  the  fmiiing  Valley  fliow'd 
A  filver  Lake  that  in  itS-^Bottom  fiow'd : 
A  fort  of  Clowns  were  reaping,  near  the  Bank, 
The  bending  Ofier,  and  the  Bullruih  dank » 
TheCreffe,  and  Water-lilly,  fragrant  Weed, 
Whofe  juicy  Stalk  the  liqu  id  Fountains  feed  , 
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The  GoddelS  came,  and  kneeling  on  the  Brink, 

Stoop'datthefrelhRepaft,  prepared  to  drink. 

Then  thus,  being  hindered  by  the  Rabble  Race, 

1 1  Accents  mild  expoftulates  the  Cafe. 

Water  I  only  ask,  and  fure  'tis  hard 

From  Natures  common  Rights  to  be  debar 'd  : 

This,  as  the  genial  Sun,  and  vital  Air, 

Should  flowaUke  to  ev'ry  Creature's  Share. 

Yet  ftill  I  ask,  and  as  a  Favour  crave. 

That,  which  a  publick  Bounty,  Nature  gave. 

Nor  do  I  feek  my  weary  Limbs  to  drench  j 

Only,  with  one  cool  Draught,  my  Thir  ft  I'd  quench. 

Now  from  my  Throat  the  ufual  Moifture  dries. 

And  ev'n  my  Voice  in  broken  Accents  dies : 

One  Draught  as  dear  as  Life  I  fhould  eftecm. 

And  Water,  now  I  thirft,  would  Ne6tar  feem.. 

Oh !  let  my  little  Babes  your  Pity  move. 

And  melt  your  Hearts  to  charitable  Love ; 

They  (as  by  chance  they  did)  extend  to  you 

TheirlittleHands,  andmy  Requeftpurfue,  • 

Whom  would  thefe  foft  Perfwalions  not  fubdue> 
Tho'  the  moft  TUiQick,  and  unmanner'd  Crew  ? 
Yet  they  the  Goddefs's  Requeft  refufe, 
And%with  rude  Words  reproachfully  abufe : 
Nay  more,  with  fpiteful  Feet  the  Villainsjtrgd 
O'er  the  foft  Bottom  of  the  marfhy  Flood, 
And  blacken'd  all  the  Lake  with  Clouds  of  riiing'Mud. 

Her  Thirft  by  Indignation  was  fupprefs'd  5 
Bent  on  Revenge,  the  Goddefs  flood  confefs'd. 
Her  fuppliant  Hands  uplifting  to  the  Skies, 
ForaRedrefs,  to  Heav'n  fhe  now  applies. 
And,  may  you  live,  fhe  paffionately  cry'd, 
DoOm'd  in  that  Pool  for  ever  to  abide. 

The  Goddefs  has  her  Wilh  j  for  now  they  chufe 
To  plunge  and  dive  among  the  watry  Oo2.e  5 

Some* 
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Sometimes  they  fhew  their  Heaxi  above  the  Brim, 

And  on  the  glally  Surface  fpread  to  fwim  j 

Often  upon  the  Bank  their  Station  take. 

Then  fpring,  and  leap  into  the  cooly  Lake. 

Still,  void  of  Shame,  they  lead  a  clamorous  Life,  . 

And,  croaking,  ftillfcoldon  in  endlefs  Strife  j 

Compeird  to  live  beneath  the  liquid  Stream, 

Where  ftill  they  quarrel,  and  attempt  to  skream. 

Now,  from  their  bloated  Throat,  their  Voice  puts  on 

Imperfect  Murmurs  in  a  hoarfer  Tone  y 

Their  noify  Jaws,  withBawling  now  grown  wide. 

An  ugly  Sight!  extend  on  either  Side : 

Their  motly  Back,  ftreak'd  with  a  Lift  of  Green, 

Jbyn'd  to  their  Head,  without  a  Neck  is  feen  j 

And,  with  a  Belly  broad  and  white,  they  look 

Meer  Frogs,  and  ftiil  frequent  the  muddy  Brook, 

The  Fate  of  M  a  r  s  y  a  s. 

Scarce  had  the  Man  this  famous  Story  told, 
Of  Vengeance  on  the  Lycians  fhown  of  old. 
When  ftrait  Another  pi(ftures  to  their  View 
The  Satyrs  Fate,  whom  angry  Vhoehns  flew ; 
Who,  rais'd  with  high  Conceit,  and  puff 'd  with  Pride^ 
At  his  own  Pipe  the  skilful  God  defy'd. 
Why  do  you  tear  me  from  my  felf  he  cries  ? 
Ah  cruel !  muft  my  Skin  be  made  the  Prize  ? 
This  for  a  fflly  Pipe  ?  he  roaring  laid. 
Mean  while  the  Skin  fromoff  his  Limbs  was  flay'd. 
Ail  bare,  and  raw,  one  large  continued  Wound, 
With  Streams  of  Blood  his  Body  bath'd  the  Ground. 
The  blueilh  Veins  their  trembling  Pulfe  difclos'd. 
The  ftringy  Nerves  lay  naked*  and  expos'd  j 
His  Guts  appeared,  diftindly  each  exprefs'd. 
With  cv'ry  fhining  Fibre  of  his  Breaft. 

Tlie 
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The  Fauns y  ondSilvans,  with  the  ^fy;»^^^  that  rove 
Among  the  Sa  tyrs  in  the  lhady  Grove  j 
Olymfusy  known  of  old,  and  ev'ry  Swain 
That  fed,  ©r  Flock,  or  Herd  upon  the  Plain, 
Be wail*d  the  Lofs  j  and  with  their  Tears  that  flo  w'd^ 
A  kindly  Moifture  on  the  Earth  befl:ow*d  j 
Thatfoon,  conjoyn'd,  and  in  a  Body  ranged. 
Sprung  from  the  Ground,  to  limpid  Water  changed  j 
Which,  down  thro*  PAry^m's  Rocks,  a  mighty  Stream, 
Comes  tumbling  to  the  ?ea,  and  Marjya  is  its  Name. 

The  Sterj  ofVhhOV  s.^ 

From  the  fe  Relations  ftrait  the  People  tuni 
To  prefent  Truths,  and  lofl  Amfhion  mourn : 
The  Mother  moft  was  blam'd,  yet  fome  relate 
That  Pe/o/>;pity'd,  andbcwaiFd  her  Fate, 
And  ftript  his  Cloaths,  and  laid  his  Shoulder  bare. 
And  made  the  Xv*ry  Miracle  appear. 
This  Shoulder,  from  the  firft,  was  form'd  of  FJeih, 
As  lively  as  the  other,  and  as  frelh  j 
But,  when  the  Youth  was  by  his  Father  flam^  . 
The.Gods  reftor*d  his  m.angled  Limbs  again  5 
Only  that  Place  which  joins  the  Neck,  and ^Arm,. 
The  reft  untouched,  was  found  ta  fuffer  Harm : 
The  Lofs  of  which  an  Iv'ry  Piece  fuftain'd  5 
And  thus  the  Youth  his  Limbs,  and  Life  regained. 

7^e  Story  of  T  e  r  e  u  s,  P'R  o  c,N  E, 

PHILOME1.A* 

To  Tijebes  the  neighboring  Princes  all  f  epair. 
And  with  Conddlance  the  Misfortune  fhare. 
Eachbord*ring  State  in  folemn  Form  addrefs'd , 
And  each  betimes  a  friendly  Grief  cxprcfs'd. . 
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ArgoSy  with  Sparta's,  and  My  cent's  Towns, 

And  Calydony  yet  free  from  fierce  Diana's  Frowns, 

Corinth  for  fineft  Brafs  well  fam'd  of  old,. 

Orthomenos  for  Men  of  Courage  bold ; 

CleonA  lying  in  the  lowly  Dale, 

And  rich  Mejfenl  with  its  fertile  Vale  v. 

Tylosy  for  Neflo/s  City  after  fam'd> 

And  TroezeHy  not  as  yet  komVittheus  nam'd^ 

And  thofe  fair  Cities,  which  are  hemy  around 

By  double  Seas  within  the  Ifthmian  Groundj 

And  thofe,  which  farther  from  the  Sea-coaft  ftand^  - 

liodg'din  the  Bofem  of  the  fpacious  Land, . 

Who  can  believe  it  ?  Athens  m2!S  the  lad : 
Tho'  for  Politenefs  fam'd  for  Ages  paft. 
For  a  ftrait  Siege,  which  then  their  Walls  enclosed. 
Such  Ads  of  kind  Humanity  opposed : 
And  thick  with  Ships,  from  foreign  Nations  bounds 
Sea-ward  tjheir  City  lay  inverted  round. 

Thefe, .  with  auxiliar  Forces  led  from  far, , 
aureus     Thrace,  brave,  andinur'dto  War,  , 
Had  quite  defeated,  and  obtained  a  Name, 
The  Warrior's  Due,  among  the  Sons  of  Fame. 
This>  with  his  Wealth,  andiPow'r,  and  ancient  Line, 
From  M/*rx  deriv'd,  Pandion's  Thoughts  incline 
His  Daughter  Procneyri^  the  Prince  to  joyn. 

Nor  Hymen,  nor  the  Graces  here  prefide. 
Nor  funo  to  befriend  the  blooming  Bride 
But  Fiends  withjun'ral  Brands  the  Procefs  Icd^ , 
And  Furies  waited  at  the  GenialBjid  : . 
And  all  Night  long  the  fcriching  Owl  aloof. 
With  baleful  Notes.>  fate  brooding  o*er  the  Roof. 
With  fuch  ill  Omens  was  the  Match  begun. 
That  made  them.  Parents  of  a  hoppful  Son. 
Now  Thrace  congratulates  their  feeming  Joy, 
And  they,  in  thank£ulIUtcs>  their  Minds  employ  . 
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If  the  fair  Queen's  Efpoufals  pleased  before, 
liys,  the  new-born  Prince,  now  pleafes  more  j , 
And  each  bright  Day,  the  Birth,  and  Bridal  FeaH:, . 
Were  kept  with  hallow'd  Pomp  above  the  reft. 
So  far  true  Happinefs  may  lye  concealed, 
When,  by  falle  Lights,  we  fancy  'tis  reveal'd  ! 

Now,  fince  their  Nuptials,  had  the  golden  Sun ' 
Five  Courfes  round  his  amj^e Zodiac  run  5 
Whengentle  Prorw^  thus  her  Lord  addrefs'd. 
And  fpoke  the  fecret  Wifhes  of  her  Breaft : 
If  I,  fhe  :&id,  have  ever  Favour  foxitid. 
Let  my  Petition  with  Succefs  be  croWri'd : 
Let  me  at  Athens  my  dear  Sifter  fee. 
Or  let  her  come  to  Thrace,  and  vifit  liie. 
And,  left  my  Fiather  ihould  her  Abfence  mourn,' 
Fromife  that  ftie  llmll  make  a  quick  Return, 
With  Thanks  I 'd  o wn  the  Obligation  due 
Only,  OTereus,  to  the  Gods,  and  you. 

Now,  ply'd  with  Oar,  and  Sail  at  his  Command,: 
The  nimble  Gallies  reached  th'  Athenian  Land, 
And  anchored  in  the  fam'd  TirAm  Bay, 
While  Tereus  to  the  Palace  takes  his  W ay  >  , 
The  Iving  falutes,  and  Ceremonies  paft. 
Begins  the  fatal  EmbafTy  at  laft  5  ;.  ,  ,  . 
Th'  Occaiion  of  his  Voyage  he  dedai^es, 
And,  with  his  own,  his  Wife's  Requeft  prefers  5 
Asks  Leave  that,  only  for  a  little  Space, 
Their  lovely  Sifter  might  embark  for  Ihmce, 

Thus,  while  he  fpoke,  appear 'd  the  royal  Maid, 
Wight  Fhilamela,  fpendidly  array'd  j 
But  moft  attractive  in  her  cliarming  Face, 
And  comely  Perfon,  turn'd  with  ev'ry  Grace : 
Like  thofe  fair  Nymphs,  that  are  defcrib'd  to  rove 
Acrofs  the  Glades,  and  Op'nings  of  the  Grove  j 
Only  that  thefe  are  drefs'd  for  Silvan  Sports, 
And lefs  become  the  Finery  of  Courts. 

Tereus 
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Tereus  beheld  the  Virgin,  and  admir'd, 
And  with  the  Coals  of  burning  Lufl  was  fir'd : 
Like  crackling  Stubble,  or  the  Summer  Hay, 
When  forked  Lightnings  o'er  the  Meadows  play. 
Such  Charms  in  any  Breaft  might  kindle  Jiiove, 
But  liim  the  Heats  of  inbred  Lewdnefs  move  ? 
To  which,  tho'  Thrace  is  naturally  prone, 
Yet  his  is  ft  ill  fuperior,  and  his  own. 
Strait  her  Attendants  he  deiigns  to  buy. 
And  with  large  Bribes  her  Governefs  would  try : 
Herfeif  with  ample  Gifts  refolves  to  bend, 
And  his  whole  Kingdom  inth'  Attempt  expend : 
Or,  fiiatch'd  away  by  Force  of  Arms,  to  bear,. 
And  jullify  the  Rape  with  open  War, 
The  boundlefs  PafTion  boils  within  his  Breaft, 
And  his  proj edging  Soul  admits  no  Reft. 

And  now,  impatient  of  the  leaft  Delay, 
By  pleading  Pri)f?3^'s  Caufe,  he  fpeeds  his  Way : 
The  Eloquence  of  Love  his  Tongue  infpires, 
And^  in  his  Wife's,  he  fpeaks  his  own  Defires  j 
Hence  all  his  Importunities  ar  ife, 
And  Tears  unmanly  trickle  from  his  Eyes. 

Ye  Gods !  what  thick  involving  Darknefs  blinds 
The  ftupid  Faculties  of  mortal  Minds ! 
Tereus  th.Q  Credit  of  Good-nature  gains 
From  thefc  his  Crimes  j  fo  well  the  Vilkin  feigns. 
And,  unfufped^ingof  HsbafeDefigns, 
In  the  Reque  ft  fair  Philomela  joyns ,  • 
Her  fiiowy  Arms  her  aged  Sire  embrace. 
And  clafp  his  Neck  with  an  endearing  Grace : 
Only  to  fee  her  Sifter  ftie  entreats, 
AfcemingBleffing,  whichaCurfecompleats. 
Tereus  furveys  her  with  alufcious  Eye, 
And  in  his  Mind  foreftalls  the  blifsful  Joy : 
Her  circling  Arms  a  Scene  of  Luft  infpire. 
And  ev'ry  Kifs  foments  the  raging  Fire, 

Fond- 
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Fondly  he  wifheg  for  the  Father's  Place, 
To  feel,  and  to  return  the  warm  Embrace  5 
Since  not  the  neareft  Ties  of  filial  Blood 
Would  damp  his  Flame,  and  force  him  to  be  good. 

At  length,  for  both  their  Sakes  the  King  agrees 
AndPhUor77elay  on  her  bended  KLnees^ 
Thanks  him  for  what  her  Fancy  calls  Succefs, 
When  cruel  Fate  intends  her  nothing  lefs. 

Now  ThoebHs,  haftning  to  ambrofial  Reft, 
His  fiery  Steeds  drove  floping  down  the  Weft : 
The  fculptur'd  Gold  with  fparkling  Wines  was  fiU'd 
And,  with  rich  Meats,  each  chearful  Table  fmil'd* 
Plenty,  and  Mirth  the  royal  Banquet  clofe, 
Then  all  retire  to  Sleep,  and  fweet  Repofe. 
But  the  lewd  Monarch,  tho'  withdrawn  apart, 
Still  feels  Love's  Poifon  rankling  in  his  Heart: 
Her  Face  Divine  is  ftamp'd  within  his  Breaft, 
Fancy  imagines,  and  improves  the  reft : 
And  thus,  kept  waking  by  intenfe  Defire^ 
He  nourifhes  his  own  prevailing  Fire. 

Next  Day  the  good  old  King  for  Tereus  fen  Js, 
And  to  his  Charge  the  Virgin  recommends  j 
His  Hand  with  Tears  th'  indulgent  Father  prefs'd. 
Then  fpoke,  and  thus  with  Tendemefs  addrefs'd* 

Since  the  kind  Inftances  of  pious  Lover^ 
Do  all  Pretence  of  Gbftacle  remove  j 
Since  Procne%  and  her  own,  with  your  Requeft,. 
O'er-rulp  the  Fears  of  a  Paternal  Breaft  j 
With  you,  dear  Son,  my  Daughter  I  entruft. 
And  by  the  Gods  adjure  you  to  be  juft ; 
By  Truth,  and  evVy  confanguineal  Tye, 
To  watch,  and  guard  her  with  a  Father's  Eye. 
And,  fince  the  lead  Delay  will  tedious  prove. 
In  keeping  from  my  Sight  the  Child  1  love. 
With  Speed  return  her,  kindly  to  aflwage 
The  tedious  troubles  of  my  lingring  Age- 

And 
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And  you,  my  Phllomely  kt  it  fuffice, 

To  know  your  Sifter's  banifh'd  from  my  Eyes  ; 

If  any  Senfe  of  Duty  fways  your  Mind, 

Let  me  from  you  the  fhorteft  Abfence  find. 

He  wept  y  then  kifs'd  his  Child  >  and  while  he  fpeaks,. 

The  Tears  fall  gently  dawn  his  aged  Cheeks. 

Next,  as  a  Pledge  of  Fealty,  he  demands. 

And,  with  a  fblemn  Charge,  conjoyns  their  Hands 

Then  to  his  Daughter,  and  his  Grandibn  fends. 

And  by  their  Aioutka  Bleffmg  recomixiends  5 

Whik,  in  a  Voice  with  dire  Forebodings  broke, 

Sobbing,  and  faint,  the  laft  Farewel  wasfpoke.. 

Now  Phi  lorn  2  la,  Icarce  received  on  Board, 
And  in  the  royal  gilded  Bark  fecur'd^ 

Beheld  the  Dafhes  of  the  bending  Oar, 

The  ruffled  Sea,  and  the  receding  Shor^ 

When  ft:rait  (his  Joy  impatient  of  Difguife) 

WeVe  gain'd  our  Po  at,  the  rougk  Barhamn  cries ; 

Now  I  poffefs  the  dear,  the  blifsful  Hour, 

And  cv'ry  Wifh  fubje£ted  to  my  Pow'r . 

Tranfportsof  Luft  his  vicious  Thoughts  employ, 

And  he  forbears,  with  Pain,,  th'  expedied  Joy. 

His  gloting^Eyes  inceflantly  furvey'd 

The  Virgin  Beauties  of  the  lovely  Maid 

As  when  the  bold  rapacious  Bird  of  yove^ 

With  crooked  Talons  ftooping  from  above. 

Has  fnatcht,  and  carry'd  to  his  lofty  Neft 

A  Captive  Hare,  with  cruel  Gripes  oppreft  > 

Secure,  witbfix'd,  and  unrelenting  Eyes, 

He  fits,  and  views  the  helplefs,  trembling  Pri2,c, 
Their  Veflels  now  had  made  th*  intended  Land^ 

And  all  with  Joy  defcend  upon  the  Strand  5 

When  the  falfe  Tyrant  fei^i'd  the  Princely  Maid, 

And  to  a  Lodge  in  diftaat  Woods  convey'd  j 

Pale,  finking,  and  diftrefs'd  with  jealous  Fears?, 

And  asking  for     Sifter  all  in  Tears. 

The: 
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The  Letcher,  for  Enjoyment  fully  bent. 

No  longer  now  conceal'd  his  bafe  Intent  j 

But  with  rude  Hafte  the  bloomy  Girl  deflowr 'd. 

Tender,  defencelefs,  and  xvith  Eafe  o'erpower'd. 

Her  piercing  Accents  to  her  Sire  complain. 

And  to  her  abfent  Sifter,  but  in  vain  : 

In  vain  Ihe  importunes,  with  doleful  Cries, 

Eachunattentive  Godhead  of  the  Skies. 

She  pants,  and  trembles,  like  the  bleating  Prey, 

From  fome  clofe-hunted  Wolf  juft  lhatch'd  away. 

That  frill,  with  fearful  Horror,  looks  around. 

And  on  its  Flank  regards  the  bleeding  Wound. 

Or,  as  the  tim'rous  Dove,  the  Danger  o*er. 

Beholds  her  fliining  Plumes  befmcar'd  with  Gore,, 

And,  tho'  deliver'd  from  the  Faulcon's  daw. 

Yet  fliivers,  and  retains  a  fecret  Awe. 

But  when  her  Mind  a  calm  Refleft  ion  fliar'd , 
And  all  her  fcatter'd  Spirits  were  repaired : 
Torn,  and  difordet'd  while  her  TrefFes  hun^. 
Her  livid  Hands,  like  one  that  moul-n'd,  fhe  wrung  j 
Then  thus,  with  Grief  o'er  whelm'd  het  languid  Eyes, 
Savage,  inhumane,  cruel  Wretch  I  (he  cries  3 
Whom  nor  a  Parent's  ftrift  Commands  could  move, 
Tho'  charg'd,  and  utter 'd  with  the  Tears  of  Love  > 
Nor  Virgin  Innocence,  nor  all  that's  due— ^ 
To  the  ftrong  Contradt  of  the  Nuptial  Vow : 
Virtue,  by  this,  in  wild  Confiifion's  laid. 
And  I  compelL'd  to  wrong  my  Sifter's  Bed ; 
Whilftyou,  regardlefiof  your  Marriage  Oiath, 
With  Stains  of  Inceft  have  defil'd  us  Both. 
Tho'  I  deferv'd  fome  Punlfhment  to  find. 
This  was,  ye  Gods,  too  cruel,  and  unkind. 
Yet,  Villaiti,  to  compleat  your  horrid  Guilt, 
Stab  here,  and  let  my  tainted  Blood  be  fpilt. 
Oh  happy!  had  it  come,  before  I  knew 
Tlie  curs'd  Embrace  of  vile  perfidious  you  i 

TJicn 


Book  6.    O  V I  D V  Metamorphofes.  1 8^. 

Then  my  pale  Ghoft,  pure  from  inceftuous  Love, 
Had  wanderM  fpotlefs  thro'  th'  Elyfim  Grove. 
But  if  the  Gods  above  have  Pow'r  to  know. 
And  judge  thofe  Actions  that  are  done  below  i 
Unlefs  the  dreaded  Thunders  of  the  Sky, 
Likeme,  fubdu'd,  and  violated  lye  j 
Still  my  Revenge  fhall  take  its  proper  Time, 
And  fuitthe  Bafenefsof  yourhellilh.Crime- 
Myfelf,  abandoned,  and  devoid  of  Shame, 
Thro*  the  wide  World  your  Adions  will  proclaim  5 
Or  tho'  I*mprifon'd  in  this  lonely  Den, 
Obfcur'd,  and  bury'd  from  the  Sight  of  Men, 
My  mournful  Voice  the  pitying  Rocks  fhall  mave. 
And  my  Complainings  echo  thro' the  Grove. 
Hear  me,  O  Heav'n !  and,  if  a  God  be  there. 
Let  him  regard  me,  and  accept  my  Pray'r. 

Struck  with  thefe  Words,  the  Tyrant's  guilty  Breaft 
With  Fear,  and  Anger,  was,  by  turns,  poffeft; 
Now,  with  Remorfe  his  Confcience  deeply  flung. 
He  drew  the  Faulc*hion  that  belide  him  hung, 
And  firft  her  tender  Arms  behind  her  bound. 
Then  drag'd  her  by  the  Hair  along  the  Ground. 
The  Princefs  willingly  her  Throat  reclin'd. 
And  view'd  the  Steel  with  a  contented  Mind ; 
But  foon  her  Tongue  the  girding  Pinchers  ftrain. 
With  Anguifli,  foon  flie  feels  the  piercing  Pain : 
Oh  Father !  Father !  flie  would  fain  have  fpoke. 
But  the  (harp  Torture  her  Intention  broke  j 
In  vain  {he  tries,  for  now  the  Blade  has  cut 
Her  Tongue  fheer  oiF,  clofe  to  the  trembling  Root* 
The  mangled  Part  ftiil  quiver 'd  on  the  Ground, 
Murmuring  with  a  faint  imperfe6i:  Sound : 
And,  as  a  Serpent  writhes  his  wounded  Train, 
Uneafy,  panting,  and  polTefs'd  with  Paini 
The  Piece,  while  Life  remained,  ftill  trembled  h% 
And  to  its  Miflrefs  pointed  to  the  laft. 

Yet, 
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Yet,  after  this  fo  damn'd,  and  black  a  Deed, 
Fame  (which  I  icarce  can  credit)  has  agreed. 
That  on  her  rifled  Charms,  ftill  void  of  Shame, 
He  frequently  indulged  hrs  luflful  Flame. 
At  laft  he  ventures  to  hrs  Frocne's  Sight, 
Loaded  with  Guilt,  and  cloy'd  with  long  Delight  5 
There,  withfeign'd  Grief,  and  falfe,  diflemblcd  Sighs 
Beginsaformal  Narrative  of  Liesj 
Her  Sifter's  Death  he  artfully  declares, 
Then  weeps,  and  raifes  Credit  from  his  Tcats. 
HerVcft,  with  Flow'rs  of  <jald  embroidar'd  o^er. 
With  Grief  diftrefsM,  the  mournful  Matron  tore. 
And  abcfecming  Suit  of  gloomy  Sable  wore. 
With  Coft,  an  honorary  Tomb  Ihe  raised. 
And  thus  th'  imaginary  Ghoftappeas'd. 
Deluded  Queen !  the  Fate  of  her  you  love. 
Nor  Grief,  nor  Pity,  but  Revenge  fliould  move. 
Thro*  the  twelve  Signs  had  pafs'd  the  circling  S  tm. 

And  round  the  Compafs  of  the  Zadiac  run  j 

What  muft  unhappy  Philomela  do, 

For  ever  {ubje6t  to  her  Keeper's  View  ? 

Huge  Walls  of  ^nalTy  Stone  the  Lodge  furround. 

From  her  own  Mouth  no  way  of  fpeaking's  found, 

But  all  our  Wants  by  Wit  may  be  fupply'd. 

And  Art  makes  up,  what  Fortune  has  deny^ 

With  Skill exadt  a  Phrygian  Web  flie  ftrung, 

Fix'd  to  a  Loom  that  in  her  Chamber  hung, 

Where  in-wrought  Letters,  upon  White  difplay'd, 

la  purple  Notes,  her  wretched  Cafe  betray 'd; 

The  Piece,  whenfinifh'd,  fecretly  fhe  gave 

Into  the  Charge  of  one  poor  menial  Slave ; 

And  then,  withGeftures,  madeJiimunderftand, 

It  mud  be  fafeconvey  'd  to  Procne's  Hand. 

The  Slave,  with  Speed,  the  Queen's  Apartment  fought^ 
And  rendered  up  hisCharge,  unknowing  what  he  brought. 

fiut 
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But  when  the  Cyphers,  figur'd  in  each  Fold, 

Her  Sifter's-  melanchoUy  Story  told, 

(Strange  that  Ihe  could  Ij  with  Silence,  flie  furvey'dj 

The  tragick  Piece,  and  without  weeping  read : 

In  fuch  tumultuous  Hafte  her  Paflions  Iprung, 

They  choak*d  her  Voice,  and  quite  difarm'd  her  Tongue* 

Ko  Roomfor  female  Tears  j  the  F«r/>j  rife. 

Darting  vindidive  Glances.from  her  Eyes  j 

And,  ftung  with  Rage,  ilie  boundsfrom  Place  to  Place, 

While  ftern  Revenge  litslow'ringin  her  Face, 

Now  the  triennial  Celebration  came, 
Obferv*d  to  Bacchus  by  each  Thracian  Dame  j 
When,  in  the  Privacies  of  Night  retired. 
They  a6t  his  Rites,  with  lacred  Rapture  fir'd : 
By  Night,  the  twinkling  Cymbals  ring  around. 
While  the  fhrill  Notes  from  Rhodope  refound  i 
By  Night,  the  Queen,  difguis*d,  for^kes  the  Court, 
To  mingle  in  the  Feftival  Refort, 
Leafs  of  the  curling  Vine  her  Temples  ftiade, 
Andj  with  a  circling  V7reath,  adorn  her  Head  : 
Adown  her  Back  the  Stag's  rough  Spoils  appear. 
Light  on  her  Shoulder  leans  a  Cornel  Spear. 

Thus,  in  the  Fury  of  the  God  concealed, 
Trocne  her  own  mad  headftroug  Paffion  veiPd  j 
Now,  with  her  Gang,  to  the  thick  Wood  IheHtes, 
And  with  religious  Yellings  fills  the  Skies  i 
The  fetai  Lodge,  as 'iwere  by  chance,  iliefeeks. 
And,  thro' the  bolted  Doors,  an  Entrance  breaks ; 
From  thence,  her  Sifter  fnatching  by  the  Hand, 
Mask'd  like  the  ranting  Bacchanalian  Band, 
Within  the  Limits  of  the  Court  ftiedrew, 
Shading,  with  Ivy  green,  her  outward  Hue;, 
But  Philomela^  conl  cious  of  the  Place, 
Felt  new  reviving  Pangs  of  her  Dii grace  s 
A  (liiv'ring  Cold  prcvaii'd  in  ev'ry  Part, 
And  the  chill'd  Biood  van  viembling  to  her  Heart, 

Soon 
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Soon  as  the  Queen  a  fit  Retirement  found, 
Stript  of  the  Garlands  that  her  Temples  crown'd, 
She  ftrait  unveiFd  her  blulhing  Sifter's  Face, 
And  fondly  clafp'd  her  with  a  clofe  Embrace : 
But,  in  Confufion  loft,  th'  unhappy  Maid, 
With  Shame  dejeded,  hung,  her  drooping  Head, 
As  guilty  of  a  Crime  that  ftain'd  her  Sifter's  Bed. 
That  Speech,  that  ftiould  her  injur'd  Virtue  clear. 
And  make  her  fpotlefs  Innocence  appear. 
Is  now  no  more  j  onl^  her  Hands,  and  Eyes 
Appeal,  in  Signals,  to  the  confcious  Skies. 
In  FrQcnes  Breaft  the  riiing  Paffions  boil. 
And  burft  in  Anger  with  a  mad  Recoil  5 
Her  Sifter's  ill-tim'd  Grief,  with  Scorn,  fhe  blames, 
Then,  in  thefc  furious  Words  her  Rage  proclaims. 

Tears,  unavailing,  butdefer  our  Time, 
The  ftabbing  Sword  muft  expiate  the  Crime ; 
Orworfe,  if  Wit,  on  bloody  Vengean  ce  bent, 
A  Weapon  more  tormenting  can  invent, 
O  Sifter !  I've  prepared  my  ftubborn  Heart, 
To  adi  fome  hellilh,  and  unheard-of  Partj 
Either  the  Palace  to  furround  with  Fire, 
And  fee  the  Villain  in  the  Flames  expire  j 
Or,  witha  Knife,  dig  out  his  cuvfed  Eyes, 
Or,  his  falfe  Tongue  with  racking  Engines  feize ; 
Or,  cut  away  the  Part  that  injur'd  you. 
And,  thro' a  thoufand  Wounds,  his  guilty  Soul  pur fuc 
Tortures  enough  my  Paffion  has  delign'd. 
But  the  Variety  diftra£is  my  Mind. 

Awhile,  thus  wav'ring,  ftood  the  furious  Dame; 
When  Itys  fondling  to  his  Mother  came  3 
From  him  the  cruel  fatal  Hint  fhe  took, 
She  view'd  him  with  a  ftem  remorfclefs  Look  j 
Ah!  but  too  like  thy  wicked  Sire,  fliefaid. 
Forming  the  direful  Purpofe  in  her  Head, 
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At  this  a  Men  Grief  her  Voice  fuppreft. 
While  filent  Paffions  ftruggle  in  her  Breaft. 

Now,  at  her  Lap  arrived,  the  flattering  Boy 
Salutes  his  Parent  with  a  fmiling  Joy : 
About  her  Neck  his  little  Arms  arc  thrown. 
And  heaccofts  her  in  a  pratling  Tone. 
Then  her  tempeftuous  Anger  was  allay*d. 
And  in  its  full  Career  her  Vengeance  ftay'd  j 
While  tender  Thoughts,  in  fpite  of  Paffion,  rife. 
And  melting  Tears  diiarm  her  threatening  Eyes. 
But  when  fhe  found  the  Mother's  eafy  Heart, 
Too  fondly  fwcrving  from  th*  intended  Part^ 
Her  injur'd  Sifter's  Face  again  flie  view'd : 
And,  as  by  turns  furveying  Both  (he  flood. 
While  this  fond  Boy  (fhe  faid)  can  thus  exprefi 
The  moving  Accents  of  his  fond  Addrcfs  j 
Why  Hands  my  Sifter  of  her  Tongue  bereft. 
Forlorn,  and  fad,  in  fpeechlefs  Silence  left  ? 
O  Fr&cne,  fee  the  Fortune  of  your  Houfe ! 
Such  is  your  Fate,  when  matched  to  fuch  a  Spoufe ! 
Conjugal  Duty,  if  obferv'dtohim, 
Would  change  from  Virtue,  and  become  a  Crime  ^ 
For  all  Refped  to  Tereus  muft  debafe 
The  noble  Blood  of  Great  PanMons  Race. 

Strait  at  thcfe  Words,  with  big  Refentment  filled. 
Furious  her  Look,  ftie  flew,  and  feiz'd  her  Child  i 
Like  a  fellTigrefs  of  the  favage  Kind, 
That  drags  the  tender  Suckling  of  the  Hind 
Thro'  /w<//^'s  gloomy  Groves,  where  G^w^^i  laves 
The  ftiady  Scene,  and  rouls  his  ftreamy  Waves. 

Now  to  a  clofe  Apartment  they  were  come. 
Far  off  rctir'd  within  the  fpacious  Dome } 
When  Promey  on  revengeful  Mifchief  bent. 
Home  to  his  Heart  a  piercing  Poinyard  fent. 
Itys,  with  rueful  Cries,  but  all  too  late, 
Hoidsiouthis  Hands,  and  deprecates  his  Fate, 
Vol,  L  I 
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Still  at  his  Mother's  Neck  he  fondly  aims. 

And  ftrives  to  melt  her  with  endearing  Names> 

'Yet  flill  the  cruel  Mother  perfeveres, 

Nor  with  Concern  his  bitter  Anguifh  hears. 

This  might  fufEce  5  but  Philomela  too 

Acrofs  his  Throat  a  fhining  Cuttlafs  drew. 

Then  Both,  with  Knives,  diffed  each  quivering  Part,^ 

And  carve  the  butchcr'd  Limbs  with^:ruel  Art  j 

Which,  whelm'd  in  boiling  Cauldron  o'er  the  Fire, 

Or  turned  on  Spits,  in  fteamy  Smoak  alpire : 

While  the  long  Entries,  with  their  flipp'ry  Floor, 

Run  down  in  purple  Streams  of  clotted  Gore. 

Ask'd  by  his  Wife  to  this  inhuman  Feaft, 
Tereus  unknowingly  is  made  a  Gueft : 
Whiift  fhe  her  Plot  the  better  to  difguife. 
Stiles  it  fome  unknown  myftick  Sacrifice  j 
And  fuch  the  Nature  of  the  hallow'd  Rite,  1 
The  Wife  her  Husband  only  could  invite,  [Sight-  > 

The  Slaves  muft  all  withdraw,  and  be  debarred  the-^  ^ 
Tereus y  upon  a  Throne  of  antique  S rate. 
Loftily  raised,  before  the  Banquet  fate  5 
And  Glutton  like,  luxuriouHy  pleas'd. 
With  his  own  Fielh  his  hungry  Maw  appcas'd. 
Nay,  fuch  a  Blindnefs  o'er  his  Senfes  fills. 
That  he  for  Itys  to  the  Table  calls.  — - 
tWhen  Trocne,  now  impatient  to  difclofe 
The  Joy  that  from  her  full  Revenge  aroie, 
r  Cries  out,  in  Tranfports  of  a  cruel  Mind, 
Within  your  fclf  your  Itys  you  may  find. 
Still  at  this  puzzling  Anfwer,  with  Surprifc, 
Around  tlic  R  oom  he  fends  his  curious  Eyes  5 
And;  as  he  ftiil  inquir'd,  and  call'd  aloud, 
Fierce  Philomda^  ailbefmear'd  with  Blood, 
Ilcr  Hands  with  Murder  ftain'd,  her  fpreading  Hair 
Irlanging  diiheverd.with  a  gha^ly  Air, 
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Stept  forth,  and  flung  full  in  the  Tyrant's  Face 
The  Head  of  Itysy  goary  as  it  was  : 
Nor  ever  long'd  fo  much  to  ufe  her  Tongue, 
And  with  a  juft  Reproach  to  vindicate  her  Wrong,' 

The  Thracian  Monarch  from  the  Table  flings. 
While  with  his  Gries  the  vaulted  Parlour  rings  j 
His  Imprccaticms  echo  down  to  Hell, 
And  rouze  the  fnaky  Fi4ries  from  their  Stygian  Cell* 
One  while  he  labours  to  difgorge  his  Bread, 
And  free  his  Stomach  from  the  curfed  Feaft  >  4 
Then,  weeping  o'er  his  lamoitaUe  Doom, 
He  ftiles  himfelf  his  Son's  fepulchral  Tomb. 
Now,  with  drawn  Sabre,  and  impetuous  Speed, 
In  clofe  Purfuit  he  drives  Vandlon's  Breed  j 
Whofe  nimbk  Feet  fpring  with  £b  fwift:  a  Force 
Acrofs  the  Fields,  they  feem  to  wing  their  Courfe, 
And  now,  on  real  Wings  thcmfelves  they  raife. 
And  fleer  their  airy  Flight  by  different  Ways  j 
One  to  the  Woodland's  lhady  Covert  hies. 
Around  the  fmoaky  Roof  the  other  flies  j 
Whofe  Feathers  yet  the  Marks  of  Murder  ftain. 
Where,  fl:ampt  upon  her  Breaft,  the  crimfon  Spots  remaia; 
TereHs,  through  Grief,  and  Hafte  to  be  rcveng'd. 
Shares  the  like  Fate,  and  to  a  Bird  is  changed ; 
Fix'd  on  his  Head,  the  crefted  Plumes  appeal*. 
Long  is  his  Beak,  and  fliarpen'd  like  a  Spear ; 
Thus  arm'd,  his  Looks  his  inward  Mind  difplaf , 
And,  to  a  Lapwing  turn'd,  he  fans  his  Way. 

Exceeding  Trouble,  for  his  Children's  Fate, 
Shorten'd  Vandion's  Days,  and  chang'd  his  Date ; 
Down  to  the  Shades  below,  with  Sorrow  fpent, 
An  earlier,  unexpected  Ghoft  he  went. 
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Boreas  in  Leve. 

-Erechthms  next  tli'  Aihenim  Sceptre  fway'd, 
Whofe  Rulethe  State  with  joynt  Confent  obeyed  5 
So  mix'd  his  Juftice  with  his  Valour  flow'd. 
His  Reign  one  Scene  of  Princely  Goodnefs  fhew'd. 
Four  hopeful  Youths,  as  many  Females  bright. 
Sprung  from  his  Loyns,  and  footh'd  him  with  Delight. 

Two  of  tliefe  Sifters,  of  a  lovelier  Air, 
Excelled  the  reft,  tho'  all  the  reft  were  fair. 
Trocris,  to  Cefhalus  in  Wedlock  ty'd, 
Blefs'd  the  young  Silvan  with  a  blooming  Bride : 
For  Orithyia  Boreas  fuifer'd  Pain, 
For  the  coy  Maid  fue'd  long,  but  fue'd  in  vain^ 
Tereus  his  Neighbour,  and  his  Thmcian  Blood, 
Againft  the  Match  amain  Objeaion  ftood  ^ 
Which  made  his  Vows.,  and  all  his  fuppliant  Love, 
Empty  as  Air,  and  ineffeftual  prove. 

But  when  he  found  his  foothing  Flatt'ries  fail^ 
Nor  faw  his  foft  Addreffes  cou'd  avail  j 
iiiuft'ring  with  Ire,  he  quickly  has  Recourfe 
To  rougher  Arts,  and  his  own  native  Force, 
^Tiswell,  hefaids  fuch  Ufage  is  my  Duc^ 
When  thus  difguis'd  by  foreign  ways  I  fue  5  ^ 
When  my  ftern  Airs,  and  Fiercenefs  I  difclaim. 
And  figh  far  Love,  ridiculoufly  tame  $ 
When  foft  Addreffes  fooliftily  I  try. 
Nor  my  own  ftronger  Remedies  apply. 
By  Force  and  Violencel  chiefly  live. 
By  them  the  lo wring  ftormy  Tempefts  drive  j 
In  foaming  Billows  raife  the  hoary  Deep, 
Writhe  knotted  Oaks,  and  fandy  Defarts  fweep ; 
Congeal  the  falling  Flakes  of  fleecy  Snow, 
Andbruife,  with  ratling  Hail,  the  Plains  below. 
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I,  and  my  Brother-Winds,  when  joyn'd  above. 
Thro'  the  wafte  Champain  of  the  Skies  we  rove. 
With  fuch  a  boift'rous  fiiU  Career  engage. 
That  Heav'n's  whole  Concave  thunders  at  our  Rage. 
While,  ftruck  from  nitrous  Clouds,  fierce  Lightnings  play. 
Dart  thro'  the  Storm,  and  gild  the  gloomy  Day  . 
Or  when,  in  iiibterraneous  Caverns  pent. 
My  Breath,  againft  the  hollow  Earth,  is  bent. 
The  quaking  World  above,  and  Gholls  below. 
My  mighty  Pow'r,  by  dear  Experience,  know. 
Tremble  with  Fear,  and  dread  the  fatal  Blow; 
This  is  the  only  Cure  to  be  apply'd. 
Thus  to  Erechtheus  I  fliould  be  ally'd ; 
And  thus  the  fcornful  Virgin  fhould  be  woo'd. 
Not  by  Intreaty,  but  by  Force  fubdu*d. 

Boreas,  inPalTion,  fpokethefe  huffing  things. 
And,  ashefpoke,  he  fluook  his  dreadful  Wings  ^ 
At  which,  afar  the  fhiv'ring  Sea  was  fan'^d. 
And  the  wide  Surface  of  the  diftant  Land : 
His  dully  Mantle  o'er  the  Hills  he  drew. 
And  fwept  the  lowly  Vallies,  as  he  flew  5 
Then,  with  hisyeilow  Wings,  embrac'd  the  Maid, 
And,  wrapt  in  dusky  Clouds,  far  off  convey'd. 
The  fparkling  Blaze  of  Love's  prevailing  Fire 
Shone  brighter  as  he  flew,  and  flam'd  the  higher. 
And  now  the  God,  poflefs'd  of  his  Delight, 
To  Northern  Thrace  fuviii'd  his  airy  Flight, 
Where  the  young  ravifh'd  Nymph  became  his  Bride, 
And  foon  the  lufcious  Sweets  of  Wedlock  try'd. 

Two  lovely  Twins,  th'E£Fe6tof  this  Embrace, 
Crown  their  loft  Labours,  and  their  Nuptials  grace ;  • 
Who,  like  their  Mother,  beautiful,  and  fair. 
Their  Father's  Strength,  and  feather'd  Pinions  fhare  J 
Yetthefe,  atfirit,  were  wanting,  as'tisfaid. 
And  after,  as  they  grew,  their  Shoulders  fpread. 

I  J  Zfthis 
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Zethes  and  CaUh,  the  pretty  T winSj 
Remaia'd  unfledg-d,  while  finooth  their  beardlefs  Chins i 
But  when,  in  Time,  the  budding  filver  Down 
Shadedtheir  Face,  and  on  their  Cheeks  was  grown. 
Two  fprouting  Wings  upon  their  Shoulders  fprung. 
Like  thofein  Birds,  that  veil  the  callow  Young  , 
Then  as  their  Age  advanc'd,  and  they  began 
From  greener  Youth  to  ripen  into  Man, 
With  yafon's  Argonauts  they  crofs'd  the  Seas, 
Embark'd  in  queft  of  the  fam'd  Golden  Fleece  y 
There,  with  the  reft,  the  firft  frail  Veflel  try 'd, 
Ajadbol4ly  ventured  on  the  fwelling  Tide. 
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Tranjlated  hy  Mr.  Tate  and  J^^r. 

S  T  O  N  E  S  T  R  E  E  T. 

The  Story  cf  Medea  and  J  a  $  o 

H  £  Argonauts  now  ftemm'd  tKc 

foaming  Tide, 
And  to  Arcadia's  Shore  their  Cour& 
apply^d; 

Where  fightkfs  Fhmeus  fpent  his  Age 
in  Grief, 

But  Boreas*Sons  engage  in  his  Relief  j 
And  thofe  unwelcome  Guefls,  the  odious  Race 
Of  Harfyesy  from  the  Monarches  Table  chafe. 
With  fafon  then  they  greater  Toils  fuftain, 
Andilhafis'  flimy  Banks  at  laft  they  gain. 

1 4  Here 
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Here  boldly  they  demand  the  Golden  Prize 
Of  5*ry^^/Vs  King,  who  fternly  thus  replies : 
That  mighty  Labours  they  muft  firft  overcome,. 
Or  fail  their  Argo  thence  unfreighted  horrie. 

Mean  while  Medea,  feiz'd  with  fierce  Defire, 
By  Reafon  llri ves  to  quench  the  raging  Fire  j 
Butflrivesin  vain! — Some  God  (Ihelaid)  withftands. 
And  Reafon's  baffl'd  Council  countermands. 
What  unfeen  Pow'r  does  this  Diiorder  move  ? 
'Tis  Loye,— leaft  'tislike,  what  Men  call  Love. 
Elfe  wherefore  fhouMthe  King's  Commands  appear 
To  me  too  hard  ? — But  To  indeed  they  are. 
Why  fiiou'd  I  for  a  Stranger  fear,  left  he 
Shou'd  per  iih,  whom  I  did  but  lately  fee? 
His  Death,  or  Safety,  what  are  they  to  me  ? 
Wretch,  from  thy  Virgin-Breaft  this  Flame  expel. 
And  foon — Oh  cou'd  I,  all  wou'd  then  be  well  I 
But  Love,  refiftlefs  Love,  my  Soul  invades  5 
Difcretion  this,  Affe6i:ion  that  perfwades. 
I  fee  the  Right,  and  I  approve  it  too, 

Gondema  the  Wrong,  and  yet  the  Wrong  purfueu 

Why,  Royal  Maid,  fhou'dft  thou  defire  to  wed 

A  Wanderer,  and  court  a  foreign  Bed  ? 

Thy  native  Land,  tho' barb'rous,  canprefent 

A  Bridegroom  worth  a  Royal  Bride's  Conffiff : 

And  whether  this  Advent'rer  lives,  or  dies, 

In  Fate,  and.Fortune's  fickle  PleaiurcUes. 

Yet  may  he  live !  for  to  the  Pow'rs  above, 

A  Virgin,  led  by  no  Impulfe  of  Love, 

So  juft  a  Suit  may,  for  the  Guiltlefs,  move. 

Whom  wou'd  not '^/»/o??'s  Valour,  Youth,  and  Blood 

Invite  ?  or  cpu'd  thefe  Merits  be  wijthftood. 

At  leaft  his  charming  Perfon  muft  encline 

The  hardeft  Heart  I'm  fure  'tis  fo  with  mine ! 

Yet,  if  I  help  him  not,  the  flaming  Breath 

Of  Buils,  and  Earth-born  Foes  muft  be  his  Death. 
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Or,  fliould  he  thro*  thcfe  Dangers  force  his  way,  - 
At  lad  he  mufl:  be  made  the  Dragon's  Prey. 
If  no  Remorfe  for  luch  Diftrefs  I  fecl^ 

lama  Tigrefs,  and  my  Breaft  is  Steel. 
Why  do  I  fcruple  then  to  fee  him  flain. 

And  with  the tragicLScene  my  Eyes  prophane  ? 

My  Magick's  Art  employ,  not  to  affwage 

The  Salvage Sy  hut  to  enflame  their  Rage  ?  r 

His  Earth-torn  Foes  to  fiercer  Fury  move,: 

And  acceflary  to  his  Murder  prove  ? 

The  Gods  forbid — But  Pray'rs  are  idle  Breath,. . 

When  A6i:ion  only  can  prevent  his  Death.- 

Shall  I  betray  my  Father,  and  the  State, 

To  intercept  a  rambling  Hero's  Fate  5 

Who  may  fail  off  next  Houry  and  fav'd  from  Harm$>s 

By  my  Affiflancc,  blefs  another's  Arms  ?  - 

Whilfll,  notonly  of  my  Hopes  bereft, 

But  to  unpity'd  Punifliment  am  left.  . 

If -heisfalfe,  let  the  Ingrateful  bleed ! 

But  no  luoh Symptom  in  his  Looks  I  read. ' 

Nature  wou'd  ne'er  have  lavifh'd  fo  much  Grace-  ^ 

Upon  his  Perfbn,  if  his  Soul  were  bafe.  . 

Beiides,.  he  firll  fhall  plight  his  Faith,  and  fwear 

By  all  the  Gods  j  what  therefore  can'fl  thoafear  }  "r 

Medea  hafte,  from  Danger  fet  him  free,  . 

Jafon  fhall  thy  eternal  Debtor  be;. 

And  thou,  his  Queen,  i  with  So v'raigu  State  enftaE'd,  i. 

Bjr  Gr&cian  Ehmes  thQ^KindPreferver  caXYd. 

Hence  idle  Dreams,  by  Love-fick  Fancy  bred!. 

Wilt  thou,  Me^e^i,  by  vain  Wilhesled,  . 

To  Sifter,  Brother,  Father  bid  adieu  ? 

Fdrfake  thy  Country's  Gods,  and  Country  too  ' 

My  Father's  harfh,  my  Brother  but  a  Cliild, 

My  Sifter  rivals  me,,  my  Country's  wild.,  ; 

Md  for  it's  Gods,  the  greateft  of  'em  all  . 

Infpires  my  Breaft^  and  I  obey  his  Call. 

Ij-/  That 
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That  great  Endearments  Iforfake,  is  true. 

But  greater  far  the  Hopes  that  I  purfue : 

The  Pride  of  having  fav'd  the  Youths  of  Greece^ 

(Each  Life  more  precious  than  our  Goldea  Fleece  >) 

Anobler  Soil  by>  me  iSiallbe  pofleft, 

I  ihall  lee  Towns  with  Arts,  and  Manners  bleftf 

And,  what  I  prize  abov^  the  Worldbefide, 

Enjoy  my  Jafon  — and  when  once  his  Bride, 

Be  more  than  Mortal,  and  to  Gods  ally*d. 

They  talk  of  Hazards  I  mulifirft  fuftain,^ 

Of  floating  Iflands  juftling  in  the  Main ; 

Our  tender  Barque  expos'd  to  dreaiful  Shocks 

Of  fiQiCQ  Chary bdii  Gulf,  and  ^g^/Z^'s  Rocks, 

Where  breaking  Waves  in  whirling  Eddies  row!. 

And  rav'nous  Dogs  that  in  deep  Caverns  howl : 

Amidft  thefe  Terrors^  while  I  lye  pofleft. 

Of  him  I  love,  and  lean  on  ^/^/^V s  Breaft, 

In  Tempe fts  unconcerned  I  will  appear. 

Or,  only  for  my  Husband's  Safety  fear. 

Didft  thou  fay  Husband  ?  canft  thou  fo  dece-ive  - 

Thyfclf,  fond  Maid,  and  thy  own  Cheat  believe?' 
In  vain  thou  ftriv'ft  to  varnifh  o'er  thy  Shame, 
And  grace  thy  Guilt  with  Wedlock's  1  acred  Name, . 
Pull  off  the  coz'ning  Mafque,  and  oh  i  in  time. 
Difcover,  and  avoid  the  fatal  Crime. . 
She  ceas'd —  the  Graces  now,  with  kind  Surprize, 
And  Virtue's  lovely  Train,  before  her  Eyes 
Prefent  themlelves,  and  vanquilh'd  Cupid  flies. 

She  then  retires  to  Hecate's  Slirine,  that  ftood . 
Far  in  the  Covert  of  a  fliady  Wood : 
She  finds  the  Fury  of  her  Flames  aflwag'd; 
But,  feeing  y^y&w  there,  again  they  rag'd. 
Blufhes,  and  Palenefs  did  by  turns  invade 
Her  tender  Cheeks,  and  fecret  Grief  betray'd. 
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As  Fire,  thsit  fleepiitg  iitider  Alhes  lyes, 
Frelh-blown,  and.rouz.'d>  does  up  in  Blazes  rife^ 

So  flam'd  the  Virgin's  Breaft  

New  kindled  by  her  Lover's  fparkling  Eyes. 

For  Chance,  tlutDay,  had  with  uncommon  Grace 

Adorn'd  the  lovely  Youth,  and  through  his  Face 

Difplay'd  an  Air  fo  pleafing,  as  might  charm 

AGoddefs,  anda  Veftal's  Bofom  warm. 

Her  ravifh'dEyes  furvey  him  o'er  and  o'er. 

As  fome  gay  Wonder  never  feen  before  5 

Tranfported  to  the  Skies  fhe  feems  to  be, 

Aaid  thinks  Ihe  gazes  on  a  Deity. 

But  when  he  fpoke,  andprefther  trembling  Hand, 

And  did  with  tender  Words  her  Aid  demand. 

With  Vows,  and  Oaths  to  make  her  foon  his  Brid^ 

She  wept  a  Flood  of  Tears,  and  thus  reply'd  : 

I  fee  my  Error,  yet  to  Ruin  move, 

Noi'  owe  my  Fate  to  Ignorance,  but  Love : 

Your  Life  I'll  guard,  and  only  crave  of  you 

To  fwear  once  more^— and  to  your  Oath  be  true* 

He  fwear s  by  Hecate,  he  would  all  fulfil. 

And  by  her  Grandfather's  prophetick  Skill, 

By  ev'ry  thing  that  doubting  Love  cou'd  prefc. 

His  prefent  Danger,  anddefir'dSuccefs. 

She  credits  him,  and  kindly  docs  produce 

Enchanted  Herbs,  and.  teaches  him  their  ufe ; 

Their  myftick  Names,  and  Virtues  he  admires. 

And  with  his  Booty  joyfully  retires. 

The  Dragon's  Teeth  transfor?n'dtoAIen 

f  Impatient  for  the  Wonders  of  the  Day, 
Aurora  drives  the  loyt'ring  Stars  away. 
Now  Mar/s  Mount  the  preffing  People  fill, 
The  Crowd  below,  the  Nobles  crown  the  Hili  ^ 
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The  King  Bmfelf  high-thron'd  above  the  reft^  '  *^ 

With  Iv'ry  Scepter^  and  jn  Purple  dreft. 

Forthwith  the  Brals-hoof 'd  Bulls  are  fct  at  krge, 
Whofe  furiou&Noftrils  fulph'rous  Flame  difcharge 
The  blafted  Herbage  by  their  Breath  expires  j 
As  Forges  rumble  with  excefli  ve  Fires, 
And  Furnaces  with  fiercer  Fury  glow. 
When  Water  on  the  panting  Mai  s  ye  throw ; 
With  fuch  a  Noife,  from  their  Convulfive  Breafl:> 
Thro'  bellowing  Throats^  the  ftruggling  Vapour  preft. 

Y^t  Jafon  mar>ches  up  without  Concern,- 
While  on  th'  adventurous  Youth  the  Monfters  turn- 
Their  glaring  Eyesy  and,  eager  to  engage, - 
Brandifh  their  Steel-tipt  Horns  in  threatnirig  Rage : 
With  brazen  Hoofs  they  beat  theGround,  and  choat 
The  ambient  Air  with  Clouds  of  Diift  and  Smoak  x  ..  ' 
Each  gazing  GK^r/'/r^^for*  his  Champion  {hakes-. 
While  bold  Advances  he  feeurely  makes  - 
Thro'  findging  Blads  j  luch  Wonders  Magick  Art  - 
Qz$x  work;  when  Love  confpires,  and  plays  his-Partv  . 
The  paffive  Savages  like  Statues  ftand, 
While  he  their  I)ew-laps  ilroaks  with  foothing  Haad  ;  ; 
To  unknown  Yoaks  their  brawny  Necks  they  yield. 
And,  like  tame  Oxen,  plow  the  wondVingJXeld. 
ThtyColchians  flare ,  the  GrAslms  fhout,  and  raife  - 
Their  Champion's  Courage  with  infpiringPraire.  , 

Embolden'd  now,  on  frefh  Attempts  he  goesy  , 
With  Serpent's  Teeth  the  fertile  Furrows  fows^j  , 
The  Glebe,  fermenting  with  inchanted  Juice^ 
Makes  the  Snake's  Teeth  a  hiiman  Crc^-produce, 
For  as  an  Infant,  Pris'ner  to  the  Womb, 
Contented  fleeps,  'till  to  Pcrfe<aion  come. 
Then  does  the  Cell's  obfcure  Confinement  fcoriij 
He  toffes,  thfofe,  andpreffes  to  be  born^ 
So  from  the  laboring  Earth  no  fingle.Birth>; 
But  a  whole  Txopp  of  lufty  Youths  rufti  forth!  : 
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And,  what's  more  ftrangc,  with  Martial  Fury  vyarmM, 

And  for  Encounter  all  compleatly  arm*d  j 

In  Rank  and  File,  as  they  were  fow'd^  they  ftand. 

Impatient  for  the  Signal  of  Command  .' 

No  Foe  but  the  Mmonian  Youth  appears  5 

At  him  they  level  their  Steel-pointed  Spears ; 

His  frighted  Friends^  who  triumphed  j  uft  before. 

With  Peals  of  Sighs  his  dcfp'rateCalb  deplore  i 

And  where.iUch  hardy  Warriors  area&aid. 

What  muft  the  tender,  and  enamoiir'd  Maid  ? 

Her  Spirits  fink,  the  Blood  her  Cheek  forfbofc  5  - 

She  fears,  whoforhisSafety^undertook  j 
She  knew  the  Vertue  of  the  Spells  fhe  gave,  1 
She  knew  their  Force,  and  knew  her  Lover  brave  j 
But  what's  a  fmgle  Champion, to  an  Hoft  ? 

Yet  fcorning  thus  to  fee  him  tamely  loft;  j 

H6r  ftrong  Referve  of  fecret  Arts  fhe^brings,  , 

And  la  ft,  her  never  failing  Song  fhe  fmgs. 

Wonders  enfue  j  among  his  gazing  Foes 

The  mafty  Firagment  of  a  Rbck  he  throws^j 

This  Charm  in  Civil  War  engaged  'em  all  5 

By  mutual  Wounds  tho-e  Earth-born  Brothers  fall. 

The  Greeks y  tranfported  with  the  ftrange  SUecels/  : 
Leap  from  thair  Seats  tlie  Conqu'ror  to  carefs  j 
Commend,  andkifs,  and  clafp  him  in  their  Armsj  : 
Sd  would  the  kind  Contriver  ofr the.  Charms  $■ 
But  her,  wHo  felt  the  tendereft  Concern,-  ■ 
Honour  condemns  in  fecret  Flames  to  burn ; 
Committed  to  a  double  Guard  of  Fam^  , 
A w'd  by  a  Virgin's,  and  a  Princef  s'  Name, : . 
Bat  Thoughts  are  free,  and  Fancy  unconfin'di  1. 
She  kifles,  courts,  and  hugs  him  in  her  Mind  , 
Td  fav'ring  Pow'rs  her  filent  Thanks  Ihe  gives^  ,  . 
By  whofe  Indulgence  her  lov'd  Haro  lives. 

One  Labour  more  remains,  and,  tho' the  lalfe  . 
IiLDangcrfarfurmoumingallthe  paftj 
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That  ExM^iprfee  by  Fates  ifi  ftor^  was  kept, 

To  make  the  DragonF  Qqep,  that  never  flept, 

Whofe  Creft  ihoots  dreadful  Luftre  y  from  his  Jaws- 

AtrippleTireof  forked  Stings  1^  draws. 

With  Fangs,  and  Wings  of  aprodigious  Size  : 

Such  was  the  Guardian  of  the  Goldea  Prize. 

Yet  him,  befprinkled  with  Le^^4i!»»  Dew, 

The  fair  Inchantrefi  into  Slumber  thre w> 

And  then,  to  fix  him,  thrice  fhe  did  repeat 

The  Rhyme,  that  makes  the  raging  Winds  retreat ; 

In  ftormy  Seas  can  halcyon;  Seafons  make. 

Turn  rapid  Streams  into  a  ftanding  Lake  j 

While  the  foft  Gueft  his  drowzy  Eye-lids  feals, 

Th'unguarded  Golden  Fleece  the  Stranger  fteals. 

Proud  to  poffefs  the  Purchofe  of  his  Toil, 

Proud  of  his  Royal  Bride,  the  richer  Spoil; 

To  Sea  both  Pi:i2.e,  and  Patronefs  he  bore. 

And  Lands  triumphant  on  his  native  Shcnre, 

Old  M  s  o  N  refto-rd  to  ToHth\ 

JEmman  Matrons,  who  their  Abfence  mourn'd, 
Rejoyce  to  fee  their  profp'rous  Sons  rcturn^  : 
Rich  curling  Fumes  of  Incenfefeaft  the  Skies>. 
An  Hecatomb  of  voted  Victims  dies, 
With  gilded  Horns,  and  Garlands  on  their  Head, 
And  all  the  Pomp  of  Death,  to  th' Altar  led* 
Congratulating  Bowls  go  briskly  round. 
Triumphant  Shouts  in  louder  Mufickdrown'd> 
Amidftthefe  Revels,  why  that  Cloud  of  Care 
On  fafon's  Brow  ?  (to  whom  thelargeft  Share 
Of  Mirth  was  due) — His  Father  was  not  there, 
^^wwasablent,  once  the  Young,  and  Brave, 
Now  crufb'd  with  Years,  and  bending  to  the  Grave. 
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At  laft  withdrawn,  and  by  the  Crowd unfeen, 
Frefling  her  Hand,  (with  ftartingSighs  between) 
He  fupplicates  his  kind,  and  skilful  Queen. 

O  Patronefs !  Preferver  of  my  Life ! 
(Dear  when  my  Miftrefs,  and  much  dearer  Wife) 
Your  Favours  to  &  vaft^t  Sum  amount, 
*Tis  paft  the  Pow-r  of  Numbers  to  recoimt ; 
Gr  cou'd  they  be  to  Computation  brought. 
The  Hiftory  would  a  Romance  be  thought: 
And  yet,  unlefs  you  add  one  Favour  more. 
Greater  than  all  that  you  conferred  before. 
But  not  too  hard  for  Love  and  Magick  Skill, 
Your  pafl;  are  thrown  away,  and  Ja{on*s  wretched  ftiHi 
The  Morning  of  my  Life  is  juft  begun. 
But  my  declining  Father's  Race  is  run  5 
From  my  large  Steck  retrench  the  long  Arrears^ 
And  add  'em  to  expiring  Mfon*s  Years . 

Thus  fpake  the  gen'rous  Youth,  and  wept  the  refi, 
Mov*d  with  the  Piety  of  his  Requeft, 
To  hisag'd  Sirefuch  ElialDuty  fhown, 
So  different  from  her  Treatment  of  her  own. 
But  ftill  endeav'ring  her  Remorie  to  hide. 
She  check'dher  riling  Sighs,  .and  thus  reply 'd. 

How  cou'd  the  Thought  of  fuch  inhuman  Wrong 
Efcape  (faid  fhe)  from  pious  7^»'s  Tongue  ? 
Does  the  whole  World  anotlier  Jfkfon  bear, 
Whofe  Life  Medea  can  to  yours  prefer  ? 
Gr  cou' d  I  with  fb  dire  a  Change  difpence : 
Hecate  will  never  join  in  that  Offence ; 
XJnjuft  is  the  Requeft  you  make,  and  I 
In  Kindhefs,  your  Petition  lhall  deny  j 
Yet  (he  that  grants  not  what  you  do  impbre. 
Shall  yetcilay  to  give  htr  jafon  more  i 
Find  Means  t*  encreafe  the  Stock  of  Mfons  Years^ 
Without  Retrenchmentx>f  your  Life's  Arrears^ 
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iVovided  that  the  Triple  Goddefs  join 
Aftrong  Confederate  in  my  bold  Dcfign. 

Thus  was  her  Enterprize  relolv'd  5  but  ftill 
Three  tedious  Nights  are  wanting  to  fulfil 
The  circling  Creicents  of  theencreafing  Moan; 
Then,  in  the  Height  of  her  Nofturnal  Noon, 
Meded  fteals  from  Court  5  her  Ankles  bare. 
Her  Garments  clofely  girt,  but  loofe  her  Hair  ; ; 
Thusfall/d,  like  a  folitary  Sprite, 
She  traverfes  the  Terrors  of  the  Night. 

Men,  Bcafts,  and  Birds  in  foft  Repofe  lay  charm'd,^.. 
Noboidrous  Wind  the  Mountain-Woods  alarmed  j 
Nordidtho.^b  Walks  of  Love,  the  Myrtle  TreeSy , 
Of  am'rous  Z^/)/7/>  hear  the  whifp'ring  Breeze  j  x 
All  Elements  chain'd  in  una£tive  Reft, 
No  Senfe  but  what  the  twinkling  Stars  expreft  ^ 
To  them  (that  only  wak'd)  fhe  rears  her  Arms^' . 
And  thus  commences  her  myfterious  Charms, 
She  turn'd  her  thrice  about,  as  oft  fhe  threv/ 
On  her  pale  Treffesthe  No6turnal  Dewi . 
Then  yelling  thrice  a  moft  enormous  Sound,  . 
Her  bare  Knee  bended  on  the  flinty  Ground, 
O  Night  (faid  fhe)  thou  Confident  and  Guide  : 
Of  Secrets,  fueh^s  Darknei's  ought  to  hideij^ 
Ye  Stars  and  Moonj  that,  when  the^Sun.retires, 
Support  his  Empire  with  lucceeding  Fires  j 
And  thou,  great  Hecate,  Friend  to  my  Defign 
Sbngs,  muttering  Spells,  your  magick  Forces  Join  |  , 
And  thou,  O  Earth,;  the  Magazine  that  yields  j 
The  Midnight  Sorcerer  Drugs  y  Skies,  Mountains,  Fields 
Ye  wat'ry  PowVs  of  Fountain,  Stream,  andjLake^  "> 
Ye  Sylvan  Godsy  and  Gods  of  Night,  awake,  r 
And  gen'roufly  your  Parts  in  my  Adventure  take^  . 

Oftbyyour  Aid  fwift  Currents  I  have  led 
Tlxro'  wandxing  Baftks,  back  to  thek  Fountain  Head  r--. 
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Transforra'd  the  Profpe6t  of  the  briny  Deep, 
Made  fleeping  Billows  rave,  and  raving  Billows  flecp  5 
Made  Clouds,  or  Sunfliine  j  Tempefts  rile,  or  fall,. 
And  ftubborn  lawlefs  Winds  obey  my  Call : 
With  mutter'd  Words  di&rm'd  the  Viper's  Jaw, 
Up  by  the  Roots  vail  Oaks,  and  Rocks  cou'd  draw  j 
Make  Forefts  dance,  and  trembling  Mountains  come. 
Like  Malefactors,  to  receive  their  Doom , 
Earth  groan,  and  frighted  Ghofts  for  fake  their  Tomb» 
Thee,  Cy  thia,.  my  reliftlefs  Rhymes  drew  down. 
When  tinkling  Cymbals  ftrove  my  Voice  to  drown  j 
Nor  llronger  Tifm  could  their  Force  fuftain. 
In  full  Career  compelFd  to  flop  his  Wain  : 
Nor  could  Aurora's  Virgin  Blulh  avail, 
With  pois'nous  Herbs  I  turn'd  her  Rofes  pale  f 
ThePury  of  the  fiery  Bulls  I  broke. 
Their  ftubborn  Necks  fubmitting  to  my  Yoke  j 
And  when  the  Sons  of  Earth  with  Fury  burn'd. 
Their  hoftile  Rage  upon  themrelves  I  turn'd  ^ 
The  Brothers  made  with  mutual  Wounds  to  bleed], 
And  by  their  fatal  Strife  my  Lover  freed  j 
And,  while  the  Dragon  ilept,  to  diftant  Grew, 
Thro'  cheated  Guards,  eonvey'd  the  Golden  Fleece* 
But  now  to  bolder  Aftion  I  proceed. 
Of  luch  prevailing  Juices  now:  have  need. 
That  withered  Years  back  to  their  Bloom  can  bring, 
And  in  dead  Winter  raiie  a  fecpnd  Spring. 
Andyou'Uperform't — 

You  will  5  forlol  the  Stars,  with  fparkling  Fires, 
Prefage  as  bright  Succcis  to  my  Defires : 
And  now  another  happy  Omen  fee ! 
A  Chariot  drawn  by  Dragons  waits  for  me^ 
J  With  thefe  lad  Wprds  flic  leap^  into  the  Wain, 
Stroaks  the  Snakes  Necks^  and  lhakcs  the  Golden  Rein  1 
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That  Signal  given  they  mount  her  to  the  Skies,  1 

And  now  beneath  her  fruitful  Temfe  lies,  V 

Whofe:  Stores  fhe  ran  %cks,  then  to  Crete  fhe  fliesi  ^ 

Thereof,  Pelion,  Othrys,  Vindus,  all 

To  the  fair  Raviiher  a  Booty  falU 

TheTributeof  their  Verdure  (he  colle<9:s. 

Nor  proud  Olympus*  Height  his  Plants  protcfts. 

Some  by  the  Roots  fhe  plucks  j  the  tender  Tops^ 

Of  others  with  her  culling  Sickle  crops. 

Nor  could  the  Plunder  of  the  Hills  fufficc, 

Down  to  the  humble  Vales,  and  Meads  ihe  flies  > 

Apidmusy  Amfhryfus,  the  next  Rape 

Suftain,  nor  could  Enipeus'  Banks  efcape; 

Thro*  Beei^e's  Marfh,  and  thro'  the  Border  rangU 

Whofe  Pafhu-e  Ghtuus  to  a  Triton  chang  d. 

Now  the  Ninth  Day,  and  Ninth  lucceffive  Nighty 
Had  wonder'd  at  the  reftleis  Rover's  Flight  5 
Mean  wliile  her  Dragons,  fedwithno  Repaft, 
But  her  exhaling  Simples  od'rous  Blafl?^ 
Their  tsimifh^d  Scales,  and  wrinkled  Skki  had  caft. 
At  laft  returned  before  her  Palace  Gate, 
Qaitting  hef  Chariot,  on  the  Ground;  ihe  fate,' 
The  Sky  h^oaly  Canopy  of  State. 
All  Converfation  with  her  Sex  fhe  fled,  ^ 
Shun*d  the  Carefles  of  the  Nuptial  Bed : 
Two  Altars  next  of  graflyTurf  flie  rears,' 
This  Hecat's  Name,  that  Y(yuth*s  Inlcription  bears : 
With  Forefl-Boughs,  and  Vervain  thefe  Hie  crown'd  ^ 
Then  delves  a  double  Trench  in  lower  Ground, 
And  flicks  a  black-fleec'd  Ram,  that  ready  floods 
And  drench'd  the  Ditches  with  devoted  Blood : 
New  Wine  fliepours,  and  Milk  from  th*  Udder  warm, 
With  myftick  Murmurs  to  compleatthc  Charm, 
And  fubterranean  Deities  alarm. 
To  the  ftern  King  of  Ghofts  flie  next  apply *d, 
And  gentle  Fro fer pine ,  his  ravifti'd  Bride, 


That 
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That  for  old  Mfan  with  the  Laws  of  Fate 
They  would  difpenfe,  and  lengthen  his  fliort  Date  i 
Thus  with  repeated  Pray*rs  fhe  longaffails 
Th*  Infernal  Tyrant,  and  at  lafl:  prevaiis^j. 
Then  calls  to  have  decrepit  Mfon  brought. 
And  ftupifies  him  with  a  fleeping  Draught 
On  Earth  his  Body,  like  a  Corp  e,  extends. 
Then  charges  7^yiw,  and  his  waiting  Friends 
To  quit  the  Place,  that  no  unhallow'd  Eye 
Into  her  Art*s  forbidden  Secrets  pry. 
Thisdone,  th' Inchaitf re fs,  with  her  Locks  unboim^. 
About  her  Altars  trips  a  frantick  Round  j 
Piece-meal  the  confecrated  Wood  fhe  ^lits. 
And  dips  the  Splinters  in  the  bloody  Pits, 
Then  hurls  'em  on  the  Piles ;  the  fleeping  Sire 
She  luftrates  thrice,  with  Sulphur,  Water,  Fire- 
In  a  large  Cauldron  now  the  Med'cine  boils. 
Compounded  of  -  her  late  coUefted  Spoils, 
Blending  into  the  Mefh  the  various  PoW*rs 
Of  Wonder-workingjuices,  Roots,  andFlow*fS{ 
With  Gems  i'  th'  Eaftern  Ocean's  Cell  refin'd. 
And  fuch  as  ebbing  Tides  had  left  behind  5 
To  them  the  Midnight's  pearly  Dew  Ihe  flings, 
A  Scretch-Q wl^s  Carcafs,  and  illrboding  Wings  j 
Nor  could  the  Wizard  Wolf's  warm  Entrails  fcape» 
(That  Wolf  who  counterfeits  a  Human  Shape,) 
Then,  from  the  Bottom  of  her  coaj'nng  Bag^ 
Snakes  Skins,  and  Liver  of  along4iv'dStag  > 
Laft  a  Crow's  Head  to  fuch  an  Age  arriv'd. 
That  he  had  now  nine  Centuries  fiirviv'd  j 
The j(e,  and  with  thefe  a  thoufand  more  that  grew 
In  fundry  Soils,  into  her  Pot  ihe  threw ; 
Then  with.a  wither'd  Olive  Bou^  fhe  rakes 
The  bubling  Broth  j  the  Bough  frelh  Verdure  takes  5 
Green  Leaves  at  firft  the  perilh'd  Plant  furround. 
Which  the  i^ext  Minute  with  ripe  Fruit  were  crown'd. 

The 
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The  foaming  juices  now  the  Brink  o'er-fwell  j 
The  barren  Heath,  where-e'er  the  Liquor  fell. 
Sprang  out  with  vernal  Grafs,  and  all  the  Pride 

Of  blooming  May  When  this  Medea  ipy'd. 

She  cuts  her  Patient's  Throat  j  th'  exhaufted  Blood 
Recruiting  with  her  new  enchanted  Flood  i 
While  at  his  Mouth,  and  thro'  his  opening  Wounds, 
A  double  Inlet  her  Infulioa  tound  j. 
His  feeble  Frame  refumes  a  youthful  Air, 
A  glofTy  Brown  his  hoary  Beard  and  Hair.. 
The  meager  Palenefs  from  his  Afpedi  fled. 
And  in  its  Room  fprang  up  a  florid  Red  y 
Thro'  all  his  Limbs  a  youthful  Vigour  flies. 
His  empty*d  Arteries  fwell  with  frefli  Supplies : 
Gazing  Spectators  fcarce  believe  their  Eyes, 
But  ^fo»  is  the  moft  furpriz'd,  to  find 
A  happy  Change  in  Body,  and  in  Mind  j 
In  Senfe  and  Confl itution  the  fame  Man, 
As  when  his  Fortieth  aftive  Year  began. 

Bacchus y  who  from  the  Cloudsthis  Wonder  view*d, 
Afe</?^'s  Method  inftantly  purfu'd. 
And  his  indulgent  Nurfe's  Youth  renewed. 

The  Death  ofV^hi  aj^ 

Thus  far  obliging  Love  employed  her  Art, 
But  now  Revenge  muft  aft  a  tragick  Part  5^ 

Medea  feigns  a  mortal  Quarrel  bred 
Betwixt  her,  and  the  Partner  of  her  Bed  5 
On  this  Pretence  to  Peltas'  Court  flie  flies, 
Who,  languifhing  with  Age  and  Sicknefs  lies ; 
His  guiltleis  Daughters,  with  inveigling  Wiles, 
And  well-diffembled  Friendlliip,  (he  beguiles : 
The  flrange  Atchievements  of  her  Art  (he  tells. 
With  JEfon's  Cure,  and  long  on  that  (he  dwells^ 
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Till  them  to  firm  Perfwafion  (he  has  v^on. 
The  lame  for  their  old  Father  may  be  done : 
For  him  they  court  her  to  employ  her  Skill, 
And  put  upon  the  Cure,  what  Price  fhe  will. 
Atfirft  fhe's  mute,  and  with  a  grave  Pretence 
Of  Difficulty,  holds  'eiii  in  Suipenfe  5 
Then  promifes,  and  bids*em,  from  the  Fold 
Chufe  out  a  Ram,  the  moft  infirm  and  old  5 
That  fo  by  Fa6t  their  Doubts  may  be  remov'd. 
And  fir  ft,  on  him,  the  Operation  prov'd. 

Awreath-horn*d  Ram  is  brought,  fo  far  o*cr-grown 
With  Years,  his  Age  was  to  that  Age  unknown  > 
Of  Senfe  too  dull  the  piercing  Point  to  feel. 
And  fcarce  fufficient  Blood  to  ftain  the  Steel. 
His  Carcafs  fhe  into  a  Cauldron  threw. 
With  Drugs  whofe  vital  Qualities  fhe  knew  5 
His  Limbs  grow  lefs,  he  cafts  his  Horns,  and  Years, 
And  tender  Bleatings  fbrike  their  wondring  Ears. 
Then  inftantly  leaps  forth  a  frisking  Lamb, 
That  feeks  (too  young  to  graze)  a  fuckling  Dam . 
The  Sifters,  thus  confirmed  with  the  Succefs, 
Her  Promife  with  renewed  Entreaty  prefs , 
To  countenance  the  Cheat,  three  Nights  and  Days 
Before  Experiment  th'  Inchantrefs  ftays  j 
Then  into  limpid  Water,  from  the  Springs, 
Weeds,  and  Ingredients  of  no  Force  fhe  flings; 
With  antique  Ceremonies  for  Pretence 
And  rambling  Rhymes  without  a  Word  of  Senfe. 

Mean  while  the  King  with  all  his  Guards  lay  bound 
In  Magick  Sleep,  fcarce  that  of  Death  fo  found  y 
The  Daughters  now  are  by  the  Sorc'refs  led 
Into  his  Chamber,  and  furround  his  Bed . 
Your  Father's  Health's  concerned,  and  can  ye  ftay  ? 
Unnat'ral  Nymphs,  why  this  unkind  Delay  ? 
Unfheathyour  Swords,  difmifs  his  lifelefs  Blood, 
And  rU  recruit  it  with  a  vital  Flood : 

Your 
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Your  Father*s  Life^d  Health  is  in  your  Haad, 
And  can  ye  thus  like  idle  Gazers  ftand  ? 
Unlefs  you  are  of  common  Senfe  bereft. 
If  yet  one  Spark  of  Piety  is  left, 
Di^atch  a  Father'?  Cure,  anddifengage 
The  Monarch  from  his  toilfome  Load  of  Age : 
Come — drench  your  Weapons  in  his  putrid  Gore  j 
*Tis  Charity  to  wound,  when  Wounding  will  rcftore* 

Thus  urg'd,  the  poor  deluded  Maids  proceed* 
Betray'dby  Zeal,  to  an  inhumane  Deed, 
And,  in,  Compaffion,  make  a  Father  bleed. 
Yes,  fhewhohadthekindcft,  tend'reft  Heart, 
Is  foremoft  to  perform  the  bloody  Part. 

Yet,  tho' toad  the  Butchery  betray'd. 
They  could  not  bear  to  fee  the  Wounds  they  made; 
With  Looks  averted,  backward  they  advance. 
Then  ftrike,  and  ftab,  ^d  leave  the  Blows  to  Chance. 

Waking  in  Confternation,  heeilays 
(Weltringin  Blood)  his  feeble  Arms  to  raife : 
Environ'd  with  fo  many  Swords — -From  whence 
This  barb'rous  Uiage  ?  what  is  my  Offence  ? 
What  fatal  Fury,  what  infernal  Charm, 
'Gainft  a  kind  Father  does  his  Daughters  arm  ? 

Hearing  his  Voice,  as  Thunder-ftruck^jthey  ftop#. 
Their  Refolution,  and  their  Weapons  dropt : 
Medea  then  the  mortal  Blow  befto ws. 
And  that  performed,  the  tragick  Scene  to  clofe. 
His  Corpfe  into  the  boiling  Cauldron  throws. 

Then,  dreading  the  Revenge  that  muft  cnfue. 
High  mounted  on  her  Dragon-Coach  Ihe  flew  > 
And  in  her  flately  Progrefs  thro' the  Skies, 
Beneath  her  fhady  Vdion  firfl  fhe  fpies. 
With  Othrys,  that  above  the  Clouds  did  rife ; 
With  skilful CA/>^^/s  Cave,  and  neighboring  Ground, 
For  o\diCerambus'  ftrange  Efcape  renown'd. 
By  Nymphs  delivered,  when  the  World  was  drown'd  i 
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Who  him  with  unexpefted  Wings  flipply^d. 
When  deluged  Hills  a  fafe  Retreat<kny'd. 
jEoHan  ?it4me  on  her  Left  Hand 
She  law,  and  there  the  ftatu'd  Dragon  ftand  5 
With /<//t's  Grove,  ^hcrc  Ba^husy  todi%uifc 
His  Son's  bold  Theft,  and  to  fecure  the  Prize, 
Made  the  ftoln  Steer  a  Stag  to  reprefentj 
Cocytus'  Father's  fandy  Monument  5 
And  Fields  that  held  the  murder'd  Sire's  Renaains, 
Where  howling  Moem  frights  the  ftartled  Plains. 
Euryphllus*  high  Town,  with  Tow*rs  dcfec'd 
By  Hercules,  and  Matrons  moredifgrac'd 
With  fprouting  Horns,  in  fignal  Puniihment, 
From  ^mo,  or  refenting  Venus  fent. 
Then  Rhodes,  which  Phoebus  did  £0  dearly  pris&e. 
And  ^ove  no  lefs  ieverely  did  chaftize  > 
For  he  the  Wizard  Native's  pois'ning  Sight, 
That  us'd  the  Farmer's  hopeful  Crops  to  blight. 
In  Rage  overwhelmed  witheverlafting  Night. 
Canheia's  ancieilt  Walls  come  next-in  view. 
Where  once  the  Sire  almoft  a  Statue  grew 
With  Wonder,  which  a  ftrange  Event  did  move. 
His  Daughter  turned  into  a  Turtle-Dove. 
Then  Nyrie's  Lake,  and  Tempes  Field  o'er-ran, 
Fam'd  for  the  Boy  who  there  became  a  Swan  j 
For  there  enamour'd  Phyllius,  like  a  Slave, 
Perform'd  what  Tasks  his  Paramour  would  crave* 
For  Prefents  he  had  Mountain-Vultures  caught. 
And  from  the  Defart  a  tame  Lion  brought  j 
Then  a  wild  Bull  commanded  to  fubdue. 
The  conquered  Savage  by  the  Horns  he  drew ; 
But,  mock'd  fo  oft,  the  Treatment  he  difdains. 
And  from  the  craving  Boy  this  Prize  detains. 
Then  thus  in  ChoUer  the  refenting  Lad  y 
W  on't  you  deliver  him  ?  You'll  wifh  you  had  i 
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Nor  fboner  faid,  but,  in  a  peevifti  Mood, 

Leapt  from  the  Precipice  on  which  he  flood : 

The  Standcrs-by  were  ftruck  with  frclh  Surprize, 

Inftead  of  falling,  to  behold  him  rife 

Aihowy  Swan,  and  foaring  to  the  Skies. 
But  dearly  tl;e  rafh  Prank  his  Mother  coft. 

Who  ignorantly  gave  her  Son  for  loll  5 

For  his  Misfortune  wept,  till  ihe  became 

A  Lake,  and  ftill  renown'd  with  Hyrie*s  Name. 
Thence  to  Latona's  Ifle,  where  once  were  feen. 

Transformed  to  Birds,  a  Monarch,  and  his  Queen, 

Far  off  (he  fawhow  old  Cephifus  mourn'd 

His  Son,  into  a  Seeleby  ?hosbiis  turn'd  5 

And  where,  aftonifh'd  at  a  ftranger  Sight, 

Eumelus  gaz^'d  on  his  wing'd  Daughter's  Flight. 
Mtolian  Vleuron  fhe  did  next  furvey, 

Where  Sons  a  Mother's  Murder  did  elTay, 

But  fudden  Plumes  the  Matron  bore  away. 
On  her  Right  Hand,  Cyllene,  a  fair  Soil 
Fair,  till  Menephron  there  the  beauteous  Hill 
Attempted  with  foullnceft  to  defile. 

Her  harncls'd  Dragons  now  dired  fhe  drives 
For  Corinth,  and  at  Corinth  fhe  arrives  j 
Where,  if  what  old  Tradition  tells,  be  true. 
In  former  Ages  Men  from  Mufhrooms  grewr 

But  here  Medea  finds  her  Bed  fupply 'd. 
During  her  Abfence,  by  another  Bride  j 
And  hopelefs  to  recover  her  loft  Game, 
She  fets  both  Bride,  and  Palace  in  a  Flame. 
Nor  could  a  Rival's  Death  her  Wrath  afi wagc^ 
Nor  ftopt  at  Cr eon's  Family  her  Rage  5 
She  murders  her  own  Infants,  in  Defpight 
To  faithlefs  ^afon,  and  in  fafens  Sight  5 
Yet  e'er  his  Sword  could  reach  her,  up  fhe  iprings. 
Securely  mounted  on  her  Dragons  Wings. 

lie 
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TheStary  of  M  G  e  v  s. 

From  hence  to  Athens  flie  directs  her  Flight, 
Where  Fhinens,  fo  renown'd  for  doing  Right  5 
Where  Feriphas,  and  Folyphemon's  Neece, 
Soaring  with  fiidden  Plumes,  amaz.'d  the  Towcis  of  Greere^ 

Here  Mgeus  fo  engaging  Ihe  addreft. 
That  firft  he  treats  her  like  a  Royal  Gueft ; 
Then  takes  the  Sorc'refs  for  his  wedded  Wifej 
Theonly  Blemifhof  his  prudent  Life. 

Mean  while  his  Son,  from  Actions  of  Renowxi^' 
Arrives  at  Court,  but  to  his  Sire  unknown. 
Medea,  to  difpatch  a  dangerous  Heir, 
(She  knew  him)  did  a  pois'nous  Draught  prepare  i 
Drawn  from  a  Drug,  was  long  referv'd  in  ftore 
For  defp'rate  Ufes,  from  the  Scythian  Shore  i 
That  from  the  EchydnAan  Monfter*s  Jaws 
Derived  it'5  Origin,  and  this  the  Caufe. 

Tliro'  a  dark  Cave  a  craggy  Pafiage  lies. 
To  ours,  afcending  from  the  nether  Skies  > 
Thro' which,  by  Strength  of  Hand,  Alcides  ittw 
Chain'd  C^r^^r///,  wholagg'd,  and  reftive  grew. 
With  his  blear'd  Eyes  our  brighter  Day  to  view. 
Thrice  he  repeated  his  enormous  Yell, 
With  which  he  fcaresthe  Ghofts,  and  flar ties  Hell  5 
At  laft  outragious  (tho'  compelled  to  yield) 
He  fheds  his  Foam  in  Fury  on  the  Field  j 
Which,  v/ith  its  own,  and  Ranknefs  of  the  Ground, 
Produc'd  a  Weed,  by  Sorcerers  renown'd. 
The  ftrongeft  Conflitution  to  confound  j 
Caird  Aconite,  becaufe  it  can  unlock 
All  Bars,  and  force  its  PalTage  thro*  a  Rock. 

The  pious  Father,  by  her  Wheedles  won, 
Prefems  this  deadly  Potion  to  his  Son ; 
VouL     ^  R  Who, 
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Who,  with  the  fame  Affurance  takes  the  Cup, 
And  to  the  Monarch's  Health  had  drank  it  up. 
But  in  the  very  Inllant  he  apply'd 
The  Goblet  to  his  Lips,  o\^  JEQ;eHs  fpy'd 
The  Iv  ry  hiked  Sword  that  grac'd  his  Side, 
That  certain  Signal  of  his  Son  he  knew. 
And  fnatcht  the  Bowl  away  5  the  Sword  he  drew, 
Refolv'd,  for  fuchaSon's  endanger 'd  Life, 
To  facrifice  the  nioft  perfidious  Wife. 
Revenge  is  fwift,  but  her  more  adive  Charms 
A  Whirl-wind  rais'd,  that  fnatch'd  her  from  his  Arms. 
While  conjur'd  Clouds  their  baffled  Senle  furpriz.e. 
She  vanifhes  from  their  deluded  Eyes, 
And  thro' the  Hurricane  triumphant  flies. 

The  gen'rous  King,  altho'  o^er-joy'd  to  find 
His  Son  was  fafe,  yet  bearing  Hill  in  mind 
The  Mifchief  by  his  treacherous  Qiieen  defi gn'd  5 
"The  Horror  of  the  Deed,  and  then  hov/  near 
The  Danger  drew,  he  ftands  congeard  with  Fear, 
Butfoon  that  Fear  into  Devotion  turns. 
With  grateful  Ihcenfe  ev'ry  Akar  burns  j 
Proud  Vidiims !  'aind  unconfcious  of  their  Fate; 
Stalk  to  the  Temple,  there  to  die  in  flate. 
In  Athens  never  had  a'Day  been  found 
For  Mirth,  likethat  grand  Feftival,  tenownM. 
PromifcuGufly  the  Peers,  and  People  dine, 
PromJfcuou-ny  their  thankful  Voices  join, 
In  Songs  of  Wit,  fablim'd  by  fpritely  Wine. 
To  lift'ning  Spheres  their  jfeint  Applaufethey  raife. 
And  thus  refound  their  matchlefs  Thefeui'  Pxaife. 

'  Great  Thejeus !  Thee  the  Mar.%thonmn  Plain 
Admires,  and  v/ears  with  Pride  the  noble  Stain 
•Of  the  dire  Monger's  Blood,  by  valiant  T/:7^y^//j  flain. 
That  now  Crotnyoyi's  Swains  in  Safety  fow, 
Aud  leap  their  fertile  Fields  to  thee  they  owe. 
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By  thee  th'  infelled  Epidauvlan  Coaft 
Was  clear'd,  and  now  can  a  free  Commetceboaft. 
The  Traveller  his  Journey  can  purfue^ 
With  Pieafure  the  late  dreaded  V alley  view. 
And  cry,  here  Thefeus  the  grand  Robber  flew. 
Cephyfus'  Flood  cries  to  his  refcu'd  Shore, 
The  mercilefs  Vrocruftes  is  no  more, 
*  In  Peace,  Eleujis,     re/ Rites  renew,  ^ 
Since  r^^yi«/ Sword  the  fierce  Cercy on  {[cw. 
By  him  the  Tort'rer  S'mls  was  deftroy'd, 
Of  Strength  (but  Strength  to  barbarous  ufc  employed) 
That  Tops  of  tallefl  Pines  to  Earth  could  bend, 
And  thus  in  Pieces  wretched  Captives  rend.  • 
I nhu man  Scy  ^on  now  has  br eath'd  his  laft. 
And  now  Alcathos  Pvoad's  fecurely  paft  5 
By  Thefeus  flain,  and  thrown  into  the  Deep, 
But  Earth  nor  Sea  his  fcatter'd  Bones  wou'd  keep. 
Which,  after  floating  long,  a  Rock  became. 
Still  infamous  with  Scvrons  hated  Name. 
When  Fame  to  court  thy  Kdcs  and  Years  proceeds. 
Thy  Years  appear  but  Cyphers  to  thy  Deeds. 
For  thee,  brav^  Youth:,  as  for  our  Cpnimon- wealth, 
Wepiay,  and  drink,  in  yours,  the  Publick  Health. 
Your  Praife  the  Senate,  and  Plebeians  fjng, 
V/ith  your  lov'd  Name  the  Court,  and  Cottage  ring. 
Y'ou  make  our  Shepherds,  and  our  Sailors  glad^ 
And  not  aHoufe  in  this  vaft  City's  lad. 

But  mortal  Blift  will  never  come  lincerc, 
Pieafure  may  lead,  but  Grief  brings  up  the  Rear  5 
While  for  his  Son's  Arrival,  rev'ling  Joy 
Mgeus,  and  all  his  Subje6ls  does  employ  5 
While  they  for  only  collly  Feafts  prepare,  ^ 
His  neighboring  Monarch,  Mm§s,  threatens  War : 
Weak  in  Land-Forces,  nor  by  Sea  more  ilrong. 
But  pow  rful  in  a  deep  refented  Wrong 

K  2  For 
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For  a  Son's  Murder,  arm'd  with  pious  Rage  5. 
Yet  prudently,  before  he  would  engage,. 
Taraife  Auxiliaries  refolv'd  to  fail. 
And  with  the  powerful  Princes  to.  prevail 

Firft  Anafhls  then  proud  uiftfpaUa  gains. 
By  Prefents  that,  and  this  by  Threats  obtains  r 
ix)w  My  cone,  Cymolusy  chalky  Soil, 
TzllCythnos,  Scyros,  flat5m/>^o^' Ille; 
Tarosy  with  Marble  Cliffs  afar  difplay'd  5  1 
Impregnable  Sithonia  5  yet  betray'd  > 
To  a  weak  Foe  by  a  Gold-admiring  Maid*  J 
Who,  chang'd  into  a  Daw  of  fable  Hue, 
Still  hoards  up  Gold,  and  hides  it  from  the  View. 

But  as  thefe  Iflands  chear fully  combine. 
Others  refufe  t'  embark  in  his  Defignv 
Now  Leftward  with  an  eafy  Sail  he  bore. 
And  profp*rous  Paflage  to  QEnopia's  Shore  > 
OEnopia  once,  but  now  Mgina  cali'd. 
And  with  his  Royal  Mother's  Name  inilall'd 
By  MacHSy  under  whofe  Reign  did  fpring 
The  Myrmidons y  and  now  their  reigning  King. 

Down  to  the  Port,  amidft  the  Rabble,  ru^i  7 
The  Princes  of  the  Blood  5  with  Telamony  Y 
Teleus  the  next,  and  P horns  the  third  Sonj_  J 
Then  Macus,  altho'  oppreft  with  Years, 
To  ask  the  Caufe  of  their  Approach  appears. 

That  Queftion  does  the  G?2^_^^?z's  Grief  renew. 
And  Sighs  from  his  afflicted  Bofom  drew,. 
Yet  after  a  fliort  folemn  Refpite  made. 
The  Ruler  of  the  hundred  Cities  faid  i 

Affift  our  Arms,  rais'd  for  a  murder'd  Son> 
In  this  religious  War  no  Rifque  you'll  run : 
Revenge  the  Dead —  for  who  refufe  to  give 
Reft  to  their  Urns,  unworthy  are  to  live. 

What 
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What  you  requcfi:,  thus  Macus  replies. 
Not  I,  but  Truth  and  common  Faith  denies ; 
Athens  and  we  have  long  been  fworn  Allies : 
Our  Leagues  are  fix'd,  confed'rateareowr  Pow'rs, 
And  who  declare  thenifelves  their  Foes,  are  ours. 

Minos  rejoins,  your  League  fhali  dearly  coft  s 
(Yet,  mindful  how  much  fafer  'twas  to  boaft. 
Than  there  to  wafte  his  Forces,  and  his  Fame 
Before  in  Field  with  his  grand  Foe  he  came) 

Parts  withoutBlows  Nor  long  had  left  the  SlKJirc>  . 

E'er  into  Port  another  Navy  bore, 
"With  Cephalusy  and  all  his  jolly  Crew ; 
Th'  MAcides  their  old  Acquaintance  knew : 
The  Princes  bid  him  welcome,  and  in  State 
Conduct  the  Heroe  to  their  Palace  Gate  j 
Who  entering,  feem'd  the  charming  Mein  to  wear,'  , 
As  when  in  Youth  he  paid  his  Viiit  there. 
In  his  Right  Hand  an  Olive-branch  beholds. 
And,  Salutation  paft,  the  Chief  unfolds  ^ 
His  EmbafTy  from  the  Athenim  State, 
Their  mutual  Friendship,  Leagues  of  ancient  DatCj  , 
Their  common  Danger,  ev*ry  thing  cou'd  wake 
Concern,  and  his  Addrefs  fuccefsfulmake : 
Strength' ninghis  Plea  with  all  the  Char  ms  of  >  SenIe^  :>. 
Andthofe,  with  all  the  Charms  of  Eloquence. 

Then  thus  the  King :  Like  Suiters  do  you  Hand  : 
For  that  AiTiilance  wluch  you  may  commajid  ?. 
Athenims,  all  ©ur  iiflied  Forces  ufe, 
(They're  fuch  as  no  bold  Service  will  refujfe ,) 

A  nd  when  ye' ve  drawn  them  off,  the  -Gods  be  prais'd/i . 

Frefh  Legions  c^tn  within  our  Ifle.be  rais'd : 

So  ftock'd  with  People,  that  we  can  prepare  . 

Both  for  domeftick,  and  for  diftant  V/ ar,  , 

Ours,  orour  Friends  Infukers  to  chaftiz^. 

Long  may  ye  flourifla  thus,  thePrince  replies.  ■ 

K.-3  Strange::^ 
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Strange  Tranfport  feiz'd  me  as  I  pafs'd  along. 

To  meet  fo  many  Troops,  and  all  fo  young, 

As-if  your  Army  did  of  Twins  confiiti 

Yet  amongfl:  them  my  late  Acquaintance  mifs'd ; 

Ev'nall  that  to  your  Palace  did  refbrt. 

When  firft  you  entertain'd  me  at  your  Court  j 

And  cannot  guefs  the  Caufe  from  whence  cou'd  fpring 

So  vaft  a  Change  Then  thus  the  iighing  King : 

lUuftrious  Gueft,  to  my  ftrange  Tale  attend. 
Of  fad  Beginning,  but  a  joyful  End : 
The  whole  to  a  vaft  Hiftory  wou'd  fwell, 
I  Ihall  but  half,  and  that  confusedly,  tell. 
That  Race  whom  fo  deferv'dly  you  admir'd. 
Are  all  into  their,  filent  Tombs  retired : 
They  fell  5  and  falling,  how  they  fhook  my  State, 
Thought  may  conceive,  but  Wojds  can  ne'er  relate. 

The  Story  of  Ants  chang^'d  to  Men-.. 
By  Mr.  S  T  o  n  e  s  T  R  E  e  t.. 

A  dreadful  Plague  from  angry  Juno  came. 
To  fcourge  the  Land,  that  bore  her  Rival's  Name  j 
Before  her  fatal  Anger  was  reveal'dj 
And  teeming  Malice  lay  as  yet  conceal'd. 
All  Remedies  we  try,  allMed'cines  ufey 
Which  Nature  cou'dlupply,  or  Art  produces 
Th'  unconquer'd  Foe  derides  the  vain  Defign, 
And  Art,  and  Nature  foiled,  declare  the  Caufe  Divine. 

At  firft  we  only  felt  th'  oppreflive  Weight 
Of  gloomy  Clou  Js^  then  teeming  with  our  Fate, 
And  laVr  ing  to  difcharge  unaftive  Heat : 
But  e'er  four  Moons  alternate  Chaises  knew. 
With  deadly  Blafts  the  fatal 5c?////2-w/W-blew, 
Infc£ted  all  the  Air,  and  pQiiba'd  as  it  flew. 
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Our  Fountains  too  a  dire  Infedtion  yield  , 
For  Crowds  of  Vipers  creep  along  the  Fields 
And  with  polluted  Gore,  and  baneful  Steams, 
Taint  all  the  Lakes,,  and  venom  all  the  Streams. 

The  young  Difeafe  with  milder  Force  began. 
And  rag'd  on  Birds,  andBeafts,  exculing  Man. 
The  laboring  Oxen  fall  before  the  Plow, 
Th'  unhappy  Plow-men  ftare,  and  wonder  how : 
The  tabid  Sheep,  with  fickly  Bleatings,  pines  5 
Its  Woolldecreafing,  as  its  Strength  declines : 
The  warlike  Steed,  by  inward  Foes  compeird,. 
Negle(Sbshis  Honours,  and  deferts  the  Field  > 
Unnerved,  and  languid,  fceks  a  bafe  Retreat, 
And  at  the  Manger  groans,,  but  willi'd  a  nobler  Fate 
The  Stags  forget  their  Speed,  the  Boars  their  Rage, . 
Nor  can  the  Bears  the  ftronger  Herds  engage : 
A  gen'ral  Faintnefsdoes  invade  'em  all, 
And  inthe  Woods,  and  Fields  promifcuoufly  they  fall. 
The  Air  receives  the  Stench,  and  (ftrange  to  fay) 
The  rav'iious  Birds,  and  Beafts  avoid  the  Prey 
Th'  ofFenlive  Bodies  rot  upon  the  Ground, . 
And  Ipread  the  dire  Contagion  all  around. 

But  now  the  Plague,  grown  to  a  larger  Size, 
Riots  on  Man,  and  fcorns  a  meaner  Prize. 
Inteftine  Heats  begin  the  Civil  War, 
And  Flufliings  fir  ft  the  latent  Flame  declare. 
And  Breath  inipir'd,  which  feem'd  like  fiery  Air. 
Their  black  dry  Tongues  are  fwell'd,  and  fcarce  can  move^ 
And  fliort  thick  Sighs  from  panting  Lungs  are  drove. . 
They  gape  for  Air,  with  flattering  Hopes  t'abate 
Their  raging  Flames,  but  that  augments  their-  Heat. 
No  Bed,  no  Covering  can  the  Wretches  bear>^ 
But  on  the  Ground,  exposed  to  open  Air, 
They  lye,  and  hope  to  hnd  a  pleafing  Coolnefs  there  . . 
The  fuff 'ring  Earth,  with  that  Oppreffion  curft> . 
Returns  the  Heat  which  they  imparted  firft. 
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In  vain  Phyficians  would  beftow  their  Aid, ; 
Vain  all  their  Art,  and  ufelefs  all  their  Trade  y 
And  they  ,  ev'n  th^y,  who  fleeting  Life  recall. 
Feel  the  fame  Pow'rs>  and  undiftinguifh'dfail. 
If  any  proves  fo  daring  to  attend 
His  fick  Companion,  or  bis  darling  Friend, 
Th'  officious  Wretch  fucks  in  contagious  Breath, 
And  with  his  Friend  does  fypathize  in  Death. 

And  now  the  Care  and  Hopes  of  Life  are  pafi:. 
They  pleafe  their  Fancies,  and  indulge  their  Tafte 
At  Brooks  and  Streams,,  regardlefs  of  their  Shame, 
Each  Sex,  promifcuous,  .jtoives  to  quench  their  Flame  f  • 
Nor  do  they  flrive  in  vain  to  quench  it  there. 
For  Tliirfl:,  and  Life  at  once  extinguifh'dare. 
Thus  in  the  Brooks  the  dying  Bodies  link,  . 
But  hcedlefs  ftiil  the  rafh  Survivors  diink. 

So  much  uneafy  Down  the  V/retches  hate. 
They  fly  their  Beds  to  ftruggle  with  their  Fate  y 
But  if  decaying  Strength  forbids  to  rife,. 
The  Vi6i:im  crawls  and  rouls,  till  .on  the  Ground  helies. 
Each  Ihuns  his  Bed,  as  each  wou'd  iliun  his  Tomb, 
And  thinks  th'  Infedtion  only  lodg'd  at  home . 

Here  one,  with  fainting  fteps,  does  llowly  creep  . 
O'er  Heaps  of  Dead,  and  ftraight  augments  a  Heaps 
Another,  while  his  Strengthand  Tongue  prevailed, . 
Bewails  his  Friend,  and  falls  himfelf  bewail'd :  . 
This  with  imploring  Looks  fur v^ys  the  Skies, . 
The  lall  dear  Office  of  his  clofmg  Eyes, 
But  finds  the  Hcav'ns  implacable,  and  dies. 

What  now, ah  !  Vvrhat  ernploy'd  my  troubled  Mind  ?  . 
But  only  Hopes  my  Subje6ts  Fate  to  find. 
What  Place  foe'er  my  weeping  Eyes  fur  vey. 
There  in  lamented  Heaps  the  Vulgar  lay  > 
As  Acorns  fcatter  when  the  Winds  prevail. 
Ox  mellow  Fmit  from  ihakca  Branches^^.  . 
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You  fee  that  Dome  which  rears  its  Front  fo  high : 
*Tis  facred  to  the  Monarch  of  the  Sky : 
How  many  there,  with  unregarded  Tears, 
And  fruitlefs  Vows,  fent  up  fuccefilefs  Pray'rs  ? 
There  Fathers  for  expiring  Sons  implor'd. 
And  there  the  Wife  bewail'd  her  gafping  Lordj 
With  pious  OfF'rings  they'dappeafe  the  Skies, 
But  they,  e're  yet  th'  attoning  Vapours  rife> 
Before  the  Altars  fall,  themfelves  a  Sacrifice : 
They  fail,  while  yet  their  Hands  the  Gums  contain. 
The  Gums  furviving,  but  their  Offerers  flain. 

The  deftin'd  Ox,  with  holy  Garlands  crown'd. 
Prevents  the  Blow,  and  feels  th'  expc6i:ed  Wound : 
When  I  my  felf  invoked  the  Pow'rs  Divine, 
To  drive  the  fatal  Pefl  from  me  and  mine  ^ 
When  now  the  Prieft  with  Hands  uplifted  flood. 
Prepared  to  ftrike,  and  (bed  the  facred  Blood, 
The  Gods  themfelves  the  mortal  Stroke  beftow. 
The  Vidim  falls,  but  they  impart  the  Blow : 
Scarce  was  the  Knife  with  the  pale  Purple  ftain'd, 
And  no  Prefagescou'd  be  then  obtain'd, 
From  putrid  Entrails,  where  th*  Infection  reign'd. 

Death  ftalk'd  around  with  fucb  refiftlefs  Sway, 
The  Temples  of  the  Gods  his  Force  obey. 
And  Suppliants  feel  his  Stroke,  while  yet  they  pray. 
Go  now,  faidhe,  your  Deities  implore 
For  fruitlefs  Aid,  for  I  defie  their  Fow'r. 
Then  with  a  curft  malicious  Joy  furvey'd 
The  very  Altars,  ftain'd  with  Trophies  of  the  Dead. 

The  reft  grown  mad,  and  frantick  with  Defpair, 
Urge  their  own  Fate,  and  fo  prevent  the  Fear, 
Strange  Madnefs,  that,  when  Death  purfu'dfo  fall, 
T'  anticipate  the  Blow  with  impious  HaQe. 

No  decent  Honour  to  their  Urns  are  paid. 
Nor  cou'd  the  Graves  receivethe  numerous  Dead  ^ 
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For,  or  they  kyimbury'd  on  the  Ground, 
"^r  unadorned  a  needy  Fun'ral  found  : 

All  Rev'rence  paPt,  the  fainting  Wretches  fight 

For  Fan'ral  Piles  which  were  another's  Right. 
Unniourn'd  they  fall,  for  who  furvlv'd  to  mourn  ? 

And  Sires,  and  Mothers  unhmented  burn  : 

Parents,  and  Sons  Ml^xn  an  equal  Fate, 

And  wand'rlng  Ghofts  their  kindred  Shadows  meet. 

The  Dead  a  larger  Space  of  Ground  require, 

Nor  are  the  Trees  fufficient  for  the  Fire. 
Defpairing  under  Griefs  opprelTi  ve  Weight, 

And  funk  by  taeic  tempeftuous  Biafts  of  Fate, 

OJove,  i-ud  I,  if  comionon  Fame  fays  true. 

If  e'er  Mgin^t  gave  tKofe  Joys  to  you. 

If  e'er  you  lay  enclos'd  in  her  Embrace, 

Fond  of  her  Charms,  and  eager  to  pofTefsf 

O  Father,  if  youdonotyetdifclaim 
Paternal  Care,  nor  yet  difown  the  Name  j 
Grant  my  Petitions,  and  with  Speed  reilore 
My  Subjeds  numerous  as  they  wcrebefcwre. 
Or  make  me  Partner  of  the  Fate  they  bore. 
Ifpoke,  and  glorious  lightning  fhone  around. 
And  ratling  Thunder  gave  a  profp'rous  Souiid  j 
So  let  it  be,  and  may  thefc  Omens  prove 
A  Pledge,  laid  I,  of  your  returning  Love. 

By  chance  a  reverend  Oak  was  near  the  Place, 
Sacred  to  j^^jx'^,  and  of  Dodona's^CQ, 
Where  frugal  Ants  laid  up  then:  Winter  Meat, 
Whoie  little  Bodies  bear  a  mighty  Weight : 
We  law  them  march  along,  and  hide  their  Store, 
And  much  admir'd  their  Number,  and  thehr  Pow'r  s 
Admir'd  at  firft,  but  after  envy'd  more. 
Full  of  Amazement,  thus  to  Jove  I  pray'd, 
O  grant,  fince  thus  my  Subje6ts  are  decayed. 
As  many  Subje£ts  to  liipply  the  Dead. 
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I  prayed,  and  ftrange  Gon vuliions  mov'd  the  Oak, 
Which  murmured,  tW  by  ambient  Winds  unfhook  : 
My  trembling  Hands,  andftiff  ere<9:ed  Hair, 
Expreft  all  Tokens  of  uncommon  Fear  j 
Yet  both  the  Earth  and  facred  Oak  i  kift. 
And  fcarce  cou'd  hope,  yet  ftiil  I  hop'd  the  beft ; 
For  Wretches,  whatfoe'cr  the  Eates  divine, 
Expound  all  Omens  to  their  own  Defign . 

But  now  'twas  Night,  when  ev'n  Diftra&ion  wears 
A  pleafing  Look,  and  Dreams  beguile  our  Cares^ 
Lo !  theiame  Oak  appears  before  my  Eyes, 
Nor  altered  in  its  Shape,  nor  former  Size  j 
As  many  Ants  the  numerous  Branches  bear. 
The  fame  their  Labour,  and  .their  frugal  Care  j 
The  Branches  too  a  like  Commotion  found. 
And  fliook  th'  induftrious  Creatures  on  the  Ground, 
Who,  by  degrees  (what's  fcarce  to  be  believ'd) 
A  nobler  Form,  and  larger  Bulk  received. 
And  on  the  Earth  walked  an  unufiial  Pace, 
With  manly  Strides,  and  an  eredled  Pace  5 
Their  num'rousiiegs,  and  former  Colour  loll. 
The  Inre6ls  cou'd  a  Human  Figure  boaft. 

I  wake,  and  waking  find  my  Cares  again, 
And  to  the  unperforming  Gods  complain. 
And  call  their  Promife,  and  Pretences  vain. 
Yet  in  my  Court  I  heard  the  murmuring  Voice 
Of  Strangers,  and  a  mixt  uncommon  Noife : 
But  I  fufpedted  all  was  ftill  a  Dream, 
''Till  Telemon  to  my  Apartment  came, 
Opening  the  Door  v/ith  an  impetuous  Hafte, 

0  come,  faid  he,  and  fee  your  Faith  and  Hopes  furpafi: : 

1  follow,  and,  confus'd  with  Wonder,  view 
Thofe  Shapes  which  my  prefaging  Slumbers  drev/ ; 
ifaw,  andown*d,  and  call'd  them  Subie6i:s  j  they 
Confeft  my  Po w'r,  fubmiffive  to  my  Sway, 
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To         Reftorer  of  my  Race  decay'd. 
My  Vows  were  firft  with  due  Oblations  paid, 
I  then  divide  with  an  impartial  Hand 
My  empty  City,  and  my  ruin'd  Land, 
To  give  the  New  born  Youth  an  equal  Share, 
And  call  them  Myrmidons,  from  what  they  were. 
You  faw  their  Perfons,  and  they  ftill  retain 
The  Thrift  of  Ants,  tho' now  transformed  to  Men, 
A  frugal  People,  and  inur'd  to  Sweat, 
LaVring  to  gain,  and  keeping  what  they  get, 
Thefe,  equal  both  in  Strength  and  Years,  fliall  join 
"Their  willing  Aid,  and  follow  your  Defign, 
With  the  firft  Southern  Gale  that  fhall  prefent 
Tofill  your  Sails,  and  favour  your  Intent. 


With  fuch  Difcourfe  they  entertain  the  Day  j 
The  Evening  paft  in  Banquets,  Sport,  and  Play : 
TTien,  having  crown'd  the  Night  with  fweet  Repofe^ 
Aurora  (with  the  Wkid  at  Eaft)  arofe.  ^ 
Now  Fallas'  Sons  to  Cephalus  re&rt, 
And  Cefhalus  with  Pallas'  Sons  to  Court, 
To  the  King's  Levee  j  him  Sleep's  filkenJChain, 
And  pleafing  Dreams,  beyond  his  Hour  detain  j 
But  then  the  Princes  of  the  Blood,  in  State, 
Expeft,  and  meet  'em  at  the  Palace  Gate. 

The  Story  of  Cephalus,  and  Procris. 

Toth'  inmoft  Courts  the  Grem«  Youths  were  led. 
And  plac'd  by  ?hocHs  on  a  Tyrian  Bed  j 
Who,  foon  obferving  Cephalus  to  hold  . 
A  Dart  of  unknown  Wood,  but  arm'd  with  Gold  i 
None  better  loves  (faidhe)  the  Huntfman's  Sport, 
Or  does  more  often  to  the  Woods  rcfort  j 


Yet 
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Yet  I  that  Jay 'lin's  Stem  wfth  Wonder  view. 

Too  brown  for  Box,  too  fmootha  Grain  for  Yew. 

I  cannot  guefs  the  Tree  j  but  never  Art 

Did  form,  or  Eyes  behold  To  fair  a  Dart ! 

The  Gueft  then  interrupts  him — 'Twou'd  produce 

Still  greater  Wonder,  if  you  knew  its  Ufe, 

It  never  fails  to  ftrike  the  Game,  and  then 

Comes  bloody  back  into  your  Hand  again. 

Then  VhocHs  each  Particular  defires, 

And  th'  Author  of  the  wond'rous  Gift  enquires , 

To  which  the  Owner  thus,  with  weeping  Eyes, 

And  Sorrow  for  his  Wife's  fad  Fate,  replies. 

This  Weapon  here  (O  Prince !)  can  you  believe 

This  Dart  the  Caufe  for  which  fo  much  I  grieve ; 

And  (hall  continue  to  grieve  on,  'till  Fate 

Afford  fuch  wretched  Life  no  longer  Date. 

Would  I  this  fatal  Gift  had  ne'er  enjoy'd. 

This  fatal  Gift  my  tender  Wifedeftro/d : 
Trocris  her  Name,  ally'd  iaCliarms  and  Blood 
To  fair  (>y//?/^,  courted  by  a  God, 
Her  Father  feal'd  my  Hopes  with  Rites  Divine, 
But  firmer  Love  before  had  made  her  mine. 
Men  caird  me  bleft,  and  bleft  I  was  indeed. 
The  fecond  Month  our  Nuptials  did  fucceedj 
When  (as  upon  Hymettus'  dewy  Head, 
Fcr  Mountain5tags,  my  Net  betimes  I  fpread) 
Aurora,  fpy'd,  and  ravilh'd  me  away. 
With  Rev'rence  to  the  Goddefs,  I  muil  /ay, 
Againftmy  Will,  for  Pmm  had  my  Heart, 
Nor.wou'd  her  Image  from  my  Thoughts  depart*  . 
At  laft,  in  Rage  fhe  cry'd,  Ingrateful  Boy- 
Go  to  your  VrocriSy  take  your  fatal  Joy , 
And  fo  difmifs'd  me  :  Muling,  as  I  went,  < 
What  thofe  Exprcflions  of  the  Goddefs  meant, 
A  thoufand  jealous  Fears  poiTefs  me  now, 
Le  ft  Vrocrti  had  prophan'd  her  Nuptial  Vow- ; 
yvL.  L  L  Her 
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Her  Youth  and  Charms  did  to  my  Fancy  paint 

A  lewd  Adultrefs,  but  her  Life  a  Saint. 

Yet  I  was  abfent  Icmg,  the  Goddefs  too 

Taught  me  how  far  a  Woman  cou*dbe  true. 

AuroYffts  Treatment  much  Sufpicion  bred  j 

BclideS)  who  truly  love,  ev^n  Shadows  dread. 

I  ftrait  impatient  for  the  Tryal  grew. 

What  Court ihip  back'd  with  richeft  Gifts  cou'd  do* . 

Aurera^s  Envy  aided  my  Defign, 

And  lent  me  Features  far  unlike  to  mine. 

In  this  Difguife  to  my  own  Houfe  I  came. 

But  all  was  chafte,  no  confcious  Sign  of  Blame : 

With  thoufand  Arts  I  fcarce  Admittance  found, , 

And  theabeheld  her  weeping  on  the  Ground 

For  her  loft  Husband ;  hardly  I  retain'd 

My  Purpofe,  fcarce  the  wifh'd  Embrace  refrain'd. 

How  clurming  was  her  Grief!  Then,  Thocm,  guefs- 

What  killing  Beauties  waited  on  her  Drefs. 

Her  conllant  Anlwer,  when  my  Suit  I  pre  fl. 

Forbear,  my  Lord's  dear  Image  guards  this  Brcaft:  y 

Who-e'er  he  is,  whatever  Caufe  detaiils, 

Who-e'er  has  his,  my  Heart  unmov'd  remains. 

What  greater  Proofs  of  Truth  than  thefe  cou'dbe  ?  ^ 

Yet  I  perfill:,  and  urge  my  Deftiny . 

At  length,  fhc  found  when  my  own  Form  return'd, 

Her  jealous  Lover  there,  whofe  Lofs  flie  mourn'd. 

Enrag'd  with  my  Sufpicion,  fwift  as  Wind, 

She  fled  at  once  from  me  and  all  Mankind  j 

And  fo  became,  her  Purpofe  to  retain, 

A  Nymph,  and  Huntrefs  in  Dianas  Train : 

Forfaken  thus,  I  found  my  Flames  encreafe, 

I  own  d  my  Folly,  and  I  fu'd  for  Peace. 

It  was  a  Fault,  but  not  of  Guilt,  to  move 

Such  Puniftiment,  a  Fault  of  too  m.uck  Love. 

Thus  I  retrieved  her  to  my  longing  Arms, 

And  many  happy  Days  poU^Is'd  her  Qharms.^ 
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But  with  herfelf  flie  kindly  did  confer. 

What  Gifts  the  Goddefs  had  beftow'd  on  her  5 

The  fleeteft  Grey-hound,  with  his  lovely  Dart, 

And  I  of  both  have  Wonders  to  impart. 

Neat  XZ/e^^j  a  Savage  Beaft,  of  Race  unknown. 

Laid  wafte  the  Field,  and  bore  the  Vineyards  down  i  - 

The  Swains  fled  from  him,  and  with  one  Confent 

Our  Grecian  Youth  to  chafe  the  Monfter  went  j 

More  fwift  than  Lightening  he  the  Toils  furpaft. 

And  in  his  Courfe  Spears,  Men,  and  Trees  o^er-cafl* 

We  dipt  our  Dogs,  and  laft  my  Le//r^^  too, 

When  none  of  sdl  the  mortal  Race  wou'd  do : 

He  long  before  was  ftruggling  from  my  Hands, 

And,  e're  we  cou'd  unloofe  him,  broke  his  Bands* 

That  Minute  where  he  was,  wc  cou'd  not  find. 

And  only  faw  the  Duft  he  left  behind, 

I  climb'd  a  neighboring  Hill  to  view  the  Chafe, 

While  in  the  Plain  they  held  an  equal  Race 

The  Savage  now  feems  caught,  and  now  by  Force 

To  quit  himfelf,  nor  holds  the  fame  ftrait  Courfe  > 

But  running  counter,  from  the  Foe  withdraws, 

And  with  fhort  Turning  cheats  his  gaping  Jaws : 

Which  he  retrieves,  and  flill  fo  clofely  preft. 

You'd  fear^at  ev'ry  Stretch  he  v/erc  poffefs'd  j  ^ 

Yet  for  the  Gripe  his  Fangs  in  vain  prepare. 

The  Game  fhoots  from  him,  and  he  chops  the  Air. 

To  cafl:  my  Jav'lin  then  I  took  my  Stand ; 

But  as  the  Thongs  were  fitting  to  my  Hand, 

While  to  the  Valley  I  o'er-Iook'd  the  Wood, 

Before  my  Eyes  two  Marble  Statues  flood ; 

That,  aspurfu'd,  appearing  at  full  Stretch, 

This  barking  after,  and  at  point  to  catch : 

Some  God  their  Courfe  did  with  this  Wonder  grace. 

That  neither  might  be  conquer 'd  in  the  Chat. 

A  fudden  Silence  here  his  Tongue  fupprefr, 

He  here  flops  fliort,  and  fain  wou'd  wave  thcrcil* 

L  2.  Tl 
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The  eager  Prince  then  urg'd  him  to  impart, 
The  Fortune  that  attended  on  the  Dart. 
Fir  ft  then  (faidhe)  paftjoysletme  relate,. 
For  Blifs  was  the  Foundation  of  my  Fate. 
No  Language  can  thofe  happy  Hours  exprefs. 
Did  from  our  Nuptials  me,  and  Frotris  blcfs : 
The  kindeft  Pair  I  What  more  cou'd  Heav'n  confer  ?' 
For  fhe  was  all  to  me,  and  Fto  her. 
Had  fove  made  Love,  great  Jove  hzA.  been  defpis'd  j. 
And  I  my  Frocris  more  than  Vmus  priz'd : 
Thus  while  no.other  Joy  we  did  afpire. 
We  grew  at  kft  one  Soul,  and  one  Deiire. 
Forth  to  the  Woods  I  went  at  Break  of  Day, 
(The  conflant  Praftice  of  my  Youth)  for  Prey : 
Nor  yet  for  Servaut,  Hbrfe,  or  Dog  did  call, 
Ifound  this  fingle  Dart  to  ferve  for  all. 
With  Slaughter  tir'd,  I  fought  the  cooler  Shade?, 
And  Winds  that  from  the  Mountains  pierc'd  the  Glade  r  - 
Come,  gentle  Air,  (fo  was  I  wont  to  lay) 
Come,  gentle  Air,  fweet  Aur^tr  come  away : 
This  always  was  the  Burden  of  my  Song, 
ComeTwage  my  Flames,  fweet  Aursi  come  along, . 
Thou  always  art  moft  welcome  to  my  Breafl  5 
I  faint  i  approach,  thou  deareft,  kindei¥Gtieft ! 
Thefe  Blandifliments,  and  more  than  thefe,  Ifaid/ 
(By  Fate  to  unfufpeded  Ruin  led) 
Thou  art  my  Joy,  for  thy  dear  fake  I  love 
Each  defart  Hill,  and  folitary  Grove  5 
When  (faint  with  Labour)  I  Refrefhment  need^ 
For  Cordials  on  thy  fragrant  Breath  I  feed. 
At  laft  a  wand'ring  Swain  in  hearing  came, 
And  cheated  with  the  Sound  of  Aura's  Name, 
He  thought  I  had  fome  Affignation  made  j 
And  to  my  Procri,'  Ear  the  News  convey 'd^' 
Great  Love  is  fooneft  with  Sufpicion  fir'd : 
She  fwoon'd,  and  with  the  Tale  almoft  expir'd * 
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And!  wretched  Heart,  (fhecryM)  ah!  faithlefs  Man ! 

And  then  to  curfe  th*  imagined  Nymph  began : 

Yet  oft  fhe  doubts,  oft  hopes  llie  isdcGeiv'dy 

And  chides  herfelf,  that  ever  fhe  believ'd 

Her  Lord  to  fuch  Injuftice  cou'd  proceed. 

Till  fhe  her  felf  were  Witnefs  of  the  Deed. 

Next  MorB  I  to  the  Woods  again  repair, 

And^  weary  with  the  Chafe,  invoke  the  Air ; 

Approach,  dear  Aura,  and  my  Bofom  chear : 

At  which  a  mournful  Sound  did  flrike  my  Ear  ^ 

Yet  I  proceeded,  'till  the  Thicket  by, 

With  ruftling  Noife  and  Motion,  drew  my  Eye : 

I  thought  fome  Beaft  of  Prey  was  fhelter'd. there. 

And  to  the  Covert  threw  my  certain  Spear  5 

From  wheacea  tender  Sigh  my  Soul  did  wound, . 

Ah  me !  it  cry*d,  and  did  like  Vrocris  found. 

Trccris  was  there,  too  well  the  Voice  I  knew. 

And  to  the  Place  v/ith  headlong  Horror  flew  s , 

Where  I  beheld  her  gafping  on  the  Ground, 

la  vain  attempting  from  the  deadly  Wound 

To  draw  the  Dart,  her  Love's  dear  fatal  Gift ! 

My  guilty  Arms  had  fear ce  the  Strength  to  lift 

The  beauteous  Load  j  my  Silks,  and  Hair  I  tore- 

(If  poffible)  to  ftanch  the  prcfTing  Gore  5 

For  Pity  beg*d  her  keep  her  flitting  Breath, 

And  not  to  leave  me  guilty  of  her  Death. 

While  I  intreat ihe  fainted  faft  away, 

And  thefe  few  Words  had  only  Strength  to  fay  j 

By  all  the  facred  Bonds  of  plighted  Love, 

By  all  your  Rev'renceto  the  Pow'rs  above. 

By  all  that  made  me  charmingonce  appear. 

By  all  the  Truth  for  which  you  held  me  dear. 

And  lafl  by  Love^  the  Caufe  through  which  I  bleed. 

Let  Anrfi  never  to  my  Bed  fucceed. 

I  thenperceiv'd  the  Error  of  our  Fate, 

Aud  told  it  her,  but  found  and  told  too  late ! 


I  felt  her  lower  to  my  Bofom  fall. 

And  while  her  Eyes  had  any  Sight  at  all, 

Gn  mine  ftie  fixM  them  5  in  her  Pangs  ftill  prefi; 

My  Hand,  andfigfaMherSoul  intomy  Breaft  > 

Yet,  being  undeceiv'd,  refign'd  her  Breath 

Methought  more  chear fully,  and  fmil*d  in  Death; 

With  fuch  Concern  the  weeping  Heroe  told 
This  Tale,  that  none  who  heard  him  cou'd  with-hold  ^ 
From  melting  into  fymp^thizring  Tears^ 
Till  JEacus  with  his  tw-o  Sons  appears 5 
Whom  he  commits,  with  their  new-levy 'd  Bands,. 
To  Fortune's,  and  fa  brave  a  Gen'ral's  Hands, . 
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